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LETTERS 


Naples,  Tuesday,  March  19th,  1839 
Rose  early  this  morning,  breakfasted  and  entered  the  carriage 
accompanied  by  Mr'  &  Mrs'  Hutchins.  We  had  a  lovely  drive  to 
Portici  which  is  built  over  the  ancient  Herculaneum;  we  went  down 
a  flight  of  steps,  and  after  passing  a  dark  passage  through  which  we 
carried  torches,  we  arrived  at  the  theatre,  the  spot  which  was  first 
discovered.  In  digging  a  large  well  the  steps  of  the  theatre  were  dis- 
covered, and  since  that  time  further  excavations  have  been  made. 
The  parts  excavated  are  very  perfect;  you  can  trace  distinctly  the 
form,  the  orchestra,  the  Podium  and  the  stage  together  with  several 
rooms,  where  the  actors  assembled  and  changed  their  dresses;  the 
flights  of  steps  and  the  rows  of  seats  are  perfect;  on  each  side  of  the 
stage  are  large  blocks  of  marble  on  which  were  found  2  equestrian 
statues  now  in  the  Museum  at  Naples.  We  were  taken  round  every 
part  of  it  with  torches;  one  part  above  receives  the  light,  the  aper- 
ture of  the  well;  round  the  top  of  this  aperture  is  a  gallery  built  by 
Charles  III,  where  he  used  to  stand  to  see  the  progress  of  the  excava- 
tors. After  leaving  the  theatre  we  visited  the  other  excavations, 
which  consist  of  a  number  of  houses,  temples,  etc.;  we  could  dis- 
tinguish perfectly  the  outlines  of  the  houses,  fragments  of  mosaic 
pavements,  paintings  on  the  walls,  and  numerous  earthen  vases 
still  remain,  although  all  the  most  valuable  and  interesting  articles 
have  been  removed  to  the  Museum;  the  ground  colour  of  the  paint- 
ings which  is  red,  and  of  a  shade  now  unknown  still  remains  with  un- 
diminished brilliancy  in  the  walls.  A  large  portion  of  one  of  the  An- 
cient streets  is  also  discernible,  it  is  paved  with  small  stones  of  lava, 
&  with  sidewalks.  We  also  visited  the  ruins  of  a  prison  in  which 
some  skeletons  were  found,  however  it  is  supposed  that  fewer  lives 
were  lost  than  at  Pompeii,  as  so  few  bodies  were  found.  After  spend- 
ing an  hour  and  a  \  among  these  interesting  ruins,  we  proceeded  to 
Pompeii,  which  is  not  discernible  until  you  arrive  at  it  and  leave  the 
carriage;  we  then  entered  a  gate  and  found  ourselves  in  an  old  street 
bordered  on  each  side  with  tombs  and  broken  columns;  this  is  called 
the  Street  of  Tombs;  these  tombs  are  above  ground  and  consist  of 
small  temples  in  which  are  numerous  niches  in  which  the  cinerary 
urns  were  placed;  these  temples  all  resemble  each  other  though 
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some  are  more  elegantly  ornamented  with  bas  reliefs  and  various 
other  ornaments.  Nothing  can  be  more  singular  than  a  walk  in  this 
City;  it  is  literally  the  City  of  the  Dead;  universal  silence  prevails, 
and  we  saw  no  one  as  we  passed  from  tomb  to  tomb;  the  marks  of 
the  wheels  are  still  discernible  in  the  pavement;  after  passing  the 
tombs  we  arrived  at  the  ancient  gates  of  the  City,  very  little  of 
which  now  remains;  the  gates  are  off  their  hinges,  the  sentinel  box 
deserted,  though  at  the  time  of  the  discovery  of  the  City,  a  skeleton 
was  found  encased  with  armour,  then  covered  with  rust,  now  in  the 
Museum.  After  passing  the  gate  we  discovered  on  both  sides  of  the 
street,  ruins  of  old  stores  and  shops,  the  counters  which  are  of  stone, 
and  the  different  appendages  of  shops  are  still  visible;  in  some  vases 
were  found  containing  wine,  oil,  etc.  there  is  also  a  bakery  and  mill, 
where  you  still  perceive  the  wheels  and  the  different  weights;  we 
then  saw  a  ruin  said  to  ha've  been  a  house  of  refreshment;  on  the 
counter,  which  is  of  white  marble  stained  as  if  with  wet  cups;  there 
are  numerous  interesting  things  of  this  kind  which  would  take  a  vol- 
ume had  I  the  time  or  patience  to  describe;  we  visited  the  remains  of 
several  ancient  houses.  Many  of  the  pavements  which  are  of  mosaic 
are  singularly  beautiful  and  the  walls  still  retain  traces  of  ancient 
paintings,  many  of  which  are  very  beautiful;  all  the  ruins  are  above 
ground,  and  the  most  valuable,  which  contain  the  handsomest  mo- 
saics are  guarded  by  a  fence,  and  kept  under  lock  and  key.  We 
visited  several  very  interesting  public  edifices,  temples,  etc.,  but 
little  remains  to  describe,  except  broken  columns,  fallen  capitals, 
ruined  pavements  and  faded  paintings;  but  nothing  can  be  more  in- 
teresting; one  of  the  first  houses  we  saw  after  arriving  at  Pompeii  is 
the  celebrated  house  of  Diomedes;  you  enter  into  a  small  garden 
round  which  the  house  is  built;  this  garden  is  surrounded  by  covered 
porticoes,  the  columns  of  which  still  remain;  the  spot  in  the  garden 
is  shown  where  Diomedes  was  found,  endeavoring  to  escape;  be- 
neath are  immense  wine  cellars,  which  run  directly  under  the  porti- 
coes, at  the  entrance  of  these,  Diomedes'  wife  and  family  were  dis- 
covered, having  sought  shelter  probably  in  this  retired  spot;  but  the 
merciless  volcano  extended  its  power  even  here  and  they  were  all 
found  covered  with  lava;  on  the  lava  is  still  the  impression  of  Dio- 
medes' wife;  in  the  in'ner  part  of  the  cellar  are  several  wine  pots  left 
imbedded  in  the  lava;  the  house  was  3  stories  high,  but  only  1  &  \ 
remain;  the  chambers  are  quite  perfect,  and  there  are  paintings  in 
fresco  in  very  good  preservation;  this  is  one  of  the  most  interesting 
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houses  in  Pompeii;  we  then  proceeded  to  the  temple  of  Vesta;  the 
rooms  are  remarkably  small  in  most  of  the  houses,  and  consequently 
they  are  many;  in  the  centre  of  almost  all  there  is  a  garden  sur- 
rounded by  a  portico,  the  ruins  of  many  of  the  columns  remain;  al- 
most all  the  pavements  are  mosaic;  at  the  threshold  of  the  door  of 
the  temple  of  Vesta  is  "Salve"  welcome  in  mosaic;  it  is  supposed 
that  the  inhabitants  lived  a  great  deal  in  the  open  air,  and  indeed 
the  place  for  distinguished  guests  was  in  the  portico  of  the  garden. 
The  house  of  the  Faun  is  one  of  the  handsomest  here,  it  is  so  called 
from  a  bronze  statue  found  there;  it  was  embellished  with  many 
Egyptian  antiquities,  and  contained  the  celebrated  mosaic  pave- 
ment of  the  battle  of  Alexander  and  Darius  which  is  very  beautiful; 
this  is  considered  so  valuable  that  a  house  has  been  built  over  it, 
and  visitors  look  at  it  standing  on  a  balcony  about  3  feet  above  it. 
While  visiting  the  temple  of  all  the  gods,  the  Pantheon,  whilst  we 
were  admiring  some  very  beautiful  frescoes,  we  were  overtaken  by  a 
shower  of  rain;  we  waited  under  a  shed  until  it  past  over,  and  then 
went  to  the  Public  Baths;  here  is  a  suite  of  rooms  furnished  with  all 
the  apparatus  for  bathing,  one  of  the  rooms  contains  a  large  brazier 
of  bronze  filled  with  coals,  also  ancient;  on  one  of  the  baths  we  saw 
the  price  of  the  different  baths  cut  in  the  stone,  so  much  for  the 
warm,  the  cold,  the  vapour.  In  all  of  the  houses  there  are  bathing 
rooms,  indeed  no  house  was  complete  without  them;  the  walls  of 
these  rooms  are  very  beautifully  painted  and  in  good  preservation; 
we  then  saw  the  great  and  the  little  fountains;  they  consist  of  little 
grottoes  made  entirely  of  small  shells  of  different  kinds  and  in 
fanciful  forms;  in  all  these  places  numbers  of  statues  were  found,  all 
of  which  have  been  transported  to  the  Museum.  We  then  visited 
the  Temple  of  Jupiter  which  is  adjoining  to  the  Forum;  only  broken 
columns  mark  the  site  of  the  Forum;  but  there  are  other  remains  of 
the  temple  of  Jupiter,  the  spot  from  whence  the  oracle  spoke  was 
shown  to  us,  and  the  altar  where  the  sacrifices  were  offered;  nearby 
the  temple  of  Venus  also  in  pretty  good  preservation.  We  then 
went  to  the  amphitheatre  which  is  one  of  the  largest  now  remaining; 
we  stood  upon  the  deserted  walls  and  looked  down  upon  the  open 
arena,  where  formerly  gladiators  went  to  fight,  and  fair  ladies  smiled 
applause;  it  appears  incredible  that  any  woman  should  ever  have 
withstood  such  cruelties  as  this;  indeed  it  was  often  left  to  some  fair 
one  to  decide  if  the  wounded  gladiator  should  be  allowed  to  live,  or 
if  the  sport  should  end  by  cruelly  murdering  him;  after  leaving  the 
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arena  of  which  little  now  remains,  we  took  a  view  of  the  ancient 
theatre,  and  the  Soldiers'  quarters;  but  I  must  forbear  describing 
more  as  your  patience  must  be  exhausted  and  I  am  quite  fatigued. 
I  am  aware  that  I  have  mentioned  only  a  very  small  part  of  the 
numerous  curiosities  in  this  interesting  City.  I  have  not  even  men- 
tioned the  names  of  Sallust's  house,  the  dramatic  poets,  the  Music 
masters,  the  baking  establishment,  the  Custom  house,  the  Ana- 
tomical theatre  and  many  others,  because  I  am  aware  that  my  de- 
scription is  so  tiresome  and  insipid  that  I  cannot  think  of  inflicting 
more  upon  you,  as  I  have  not  written  my  description  of  this  spot 
until  a  week  afterward  when  the  freshness  of  novelty  had  past  off, 
I  must  beg  you  to  excuse  this  wearisome  epistle.  We  left  Pompeii  in 
the  midst  of  a  heavy  shower,  but  we  were  so  fully  engaged  in  talking 
over  the  events  of  the  morning  that  we  cared  not  for  anything  else. 
After  dinner  we  went  to  the  opera  at  San  Carlo  where  we  saw  Ga- 
brielle  de  Vargy,  a  very  interesting  piece  composed  by  Mercadante; 
the  music  is  extremely  beautiful,  and  the  Prima  Donna  is  not  only 
quite  pretty,  and  an  admirable  singer,  but  she  performs  with  much 
feeling,  spirit  and  grace;  we  were  perfectly  enraptured  and  at  \ 
past  10  when  the  opera  closed,  we  all  acknowledged  that  we  had 
seldom  spent  so  delightful  an  evening. 

Naples,  Wednesday,  March  20th,  1839 
After  breakfast  we  went  to  the  Museum,  where  we  examined 
with  redoubled  interest  the  articles  of  domestic  furniture,  the 
statues,  the  bronzes,  and  other  antiquities  from  Pompeii  and  Her- 
culaneum.  We  saw  also  the  gallery  of  paintings  and  mosaics  be- 
longing to  the  Prince  of  Salerno  which  are  remarkably  beautiful;  we 
spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  visiting  different  stores  and  other  ob- 
jects of  curiosity  round  the  city.  At  1  we  went  to  the  Grotto  del 
Cane;  you  will  easily  imagine  that  our  curiosity  was  very  great  for 
we  went  out  in  a  violent  rain  and  were  obliged  to  walk  a  short  dis- 
tance; a  man  came  forward  with  a  dog  and  conducted  us  to  a  small 
cave  which  we  entered,  but  found  quite  full  of  sulphur;  the  dog  was 
then  put  in,  and  taken  out  in  violent  convulsions,  they  say  in  3 
minutes  he  would  have  been  killed;  a  torch  was  then  put  in,  and  im- 
mediately extinguished;  the  smoke  lingered  on  the  bottom  of  the 
cave,  and  came  pouring  out  from  the  mouth  like  water;  there  is 
nothing  more  remarkable  in  this  cave  than  a  thousand  we  have  in 
America,  but  it  has  gained  a  reputation,  and  is  one  of  the  numerous 
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things  that  must  be  seen,  and  yet  are  not  worth  going  3  steps  to  see; 
we  returned  and  as  the  weather  cleared  off,  took  a  lovely  drive  on 
the  Strada  Nuova;  this  is  acknowledged  by  every  one  to  be  the  most 
beautiful  drive  in  the  world,  nothing  can  be  more  enchanting  than 
the  view  of  this  lovely  bay;  it  is  decidedly  the  prettiest  I  have  ever 
seen  in  the  course  of  my  travels,  and  I  am  sure  I  could  never  tire  of 
it,  such  an  endless  variety,  and  such  beauty.  We  took  a  walk  to  the 
top  of  a  mountain,  guided  by  a  little  boy;  we  then  saw  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  views  imaginable;  we  discerned  distinctly  the  Islands 
of  Ischia  &  Procidi,  and  the  Cape  of  Myssene;  we  lingered  for  some 
time  looking  at  the  lovely  prospect,  finding  it  almost  impossible  to 
tear  ourselves  away;  we  however  returned  to  the  carriage  and  drove 
to  General  Sablonkoff's  as  they  had  invited  us  to  spend  last  evening 
with  them;  returned  Mrs  Walter  Blake's  visit.  Returned  to  dinner 
and  soon  after  received  a  visit  from  Gov-  Throop  and  2  English 
gentlemen;  ate  some  delightful  Maples  in  cream  and  soon  retired  to 
pack  up.  I  have  forgotten  to  mention  that  in  the  Museum  we  saw  a 
very  great  curiosity;  in  one  of  the  cases,  we  spied  a  quantity  of  black 
stuff  that  resembled  pieces  of  charcoal,  upon  inquiry  we  were  told 
that  it  was  papyrus  found  at  Herculaneum  which  had  been  burnt;  in 
frames  we  saw  some  of  this  same  papyrus  unrolled,  and  the  writing 
deciphered;  we  anxiously  desired  to  see  the  operation;  a  man  opened 
a  case  in  which  was  a  burnt  roll  which  had  been  unrolled  by  the 
assistance  of  some  glue  and  membrane  being  neatly  and  per- 
fectly displayed.  I  think  the  ancients  would  have  been  very  much 
gratified  to  see  the  ingenuity  of  the  moderns;  the  writing  consisted  of 
a  philosophical  treatise. 

Naples,  Thursday,  March  21st,  1839 

Rose  and  breakfasted  at  8,  and  made  our  final  preparations  for 
departure;  while  Frederic  went  to  pay  his  banker  a  farewell  visit, 
we  remained  in  the  parlor  with  Mr'  Minturn,  one  of  our  room  mates; 
he  is  a  very  agreeable  and  amiable  young  man,  and  has  interested 
me  particularly  as  he  is  in  wretched  health;  he  came  with  us  from 
Malta,  purposes  staying  here  a  month  for  the  benefit  of  the  air.  At 
11  everything  being  ready  we  bade  adieu  to  our  fellow  travelers, 
and  past  for  the  last  time  through  the  gay  &  hustling  Strada 
Toledo;  I  cannot  bid  adieu  to  this  most  delightful  of  all  places  with- 
out many  a  sigh  of  regret;  it  is  one  of  the  fairest  spots  in  creation  & 
I  look  upon  our  stay  here  as  one  of  the  brightest  spots  of  our  jour- 
ney.  Before  I  leave  this  charming  place,  I  must  quote  the  words  of 
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Mr-  Forsyth,  the  celebrated  traveler,  "Naples  in  its  interior  knows 
no  parallel  on  earth.  The  crowd  of  London  is  uniform  and  intelli- 
gible; it  is  a  double  line  in  quick  motion,  it  is  the  crowd  of  business; 
the  crowd  of  Naples  consists  in  a  general  tide  rolling  up  and  down, 
and  in  the  middle  a  hundred  eddies  of  men;  here  you  are  swept  on 
by  the  current,  there  you  are  wheeled  round  by  the  vortex;  a  di- 
versity of  trades  dispute  with  you  the  streets;  you  are  stopt  by  a 
carpenter's  bench,  you  are  lost  among  shoe  makers'  stalls,  you  dash 
among  the  pots  of  a  maccaroni  stall,  and  escape  behind  a  lazzarone's 
night  basket;  in  this  region  of  caricature  every  bargain  sounds  like  a 
battle,  the  popular  exhibitions  are  full  of  the  grotesque;  some  of 
their  Church  processions  would  frighten  a  war  horse.  If  Naples  be 
a  paradise  inhabited  by  devils  I  am  sure  it  is  by  merry  ones,  even  the 
lowest  class  enjoying  every  blessing  that  can  make  the  animal 
happy;  a  delicious  climate,  high  spirits,  a  conscience  which  gives  no 
pain,  a  convenient  ignorance  of  their  duty,  and  a  church  which  en- 
sures heaven  to  every  ruffian  that  has  faith.  They  are  perhaps  the 
only  people  on  earth  who  do  not  pretend  to  virtue;  if  detected  in 
theft,  a  lazzarone  will  ask  you  with  impudent  surprise  how  you  can 
possibly  expect  a  poor  man  to  be  an  angel."  Such  is  the  amusing 
account  of  a  very  amusing  people,  which  I  am  sure  you  will  forgive 
my  inserting  here.  It  was  a  lovely  day,  the  sun  shining  beautifully 
and  quite  warm;  every  thing  seemed  to  look  more  lovely  than  ever, 
and  still  it  was  my  choice  to  leave  all  those  delights  to  witness  the 
Holy  Week  in  Rome;  we  drove  a  few  miles  out  of  our  road  to  see  the 
palace  of  Caserta,  which  is  thought  to  be  the  handsomest  palace  in 
Europe;  it  is  situated  at  the  base  of  a  lovely  mountain  and  com- 
mands a  beautiful  prospect  of  the  surrounding  country.  It  was 
built  by  Charles  III;  it  is  746  feet  long,  and  113  high;  there  are  37 
windows  front  in  one  line,  the  exterior  is  also  ornamented  with 
splendid  columns  of  giallo  antico;  we  entered  the  grand  entrance, 
and  through  the  immense  length  of  building  saw  a  beautiful  suc- 
cession of  fountains  playing  in  the  distance;  we  were  taken  up  a 
splendid  marble  staircase  adorned  with  a  statue  of  Charles  III;  the 
Vestibule  in  the  centre  of  the  building  is  magnificent  and  is  orna- 
mented with  immense  columns  of  precious  marble.  We  were  con- 
ducted through  a  long  suite  of  rooms  containing  beautiful  views  of 
Naples,  but  the  furniture  does  not  deserve  very  particular  descrip- 
tion. There  are  two  splendid  apartments  commenced  by  Marat,  the 
ceilings  were  beautifully  painted  and  the  walls  incrusted  with  the 
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richest  marbles;  there  were  also  i  gilt  groups  of  Justice,  Peace  and 
Temperance,  very  beautiful.  The  throne  room  was  commenced  by 
Marat  but  is  still  unfinished.  We  then  went  to  the  chapel,  which  is 
ornamented  with  the  richest  marbles,  is  remarkable  for  the  purity  of 
its  architecture,  and  the  celebrated  picture  by  Raphael  Mengs. 
The  theatre  is  also  very  handsome;  the  columns  which  support  the 
roof  are  ancient  giallo  antico  from  the  temple  of  Jupiter  Serapis;  the 
theatre  is  very  pretty,  and  the  royal  box  quite  magnificent.  After 
viewing  the  whole  of  this  magnificent  palace,  we  returned  to  the 
hotel  to  dine,  after  which  met  Mr  &  Mrs'  Boot,  entered  our  carriage 
and  drove  as  fast  as  possible  to  Capua;  we  changed  horses,  and  ar- 
rived at  St.  Agata  at  9  o'clock,  where  according  to  agreement  we 
met  Mr  &  Mrs-  Hutchins,  drank  tea  together,  and  soon  retired, 
slept  in  the  landlady's  room  which  was  very  comfortable,  the  walls 
were  covered  with  votive  offerings  and  pictures  of  the  Madonna, 
before  one  of  which  a  lamp  is  kept  burning. 

St.  Agata,  Friday,  March  22nd,  1839 
Rose,  drest  by  candlelight  and  at  \  past  5  we  were  en  route,  ar- 
rived at  Mola  de  Gaeta  where  we  all  breakfasted,  drove  all  day 
through  a  delightful  country,  past  Terracina,  it  unfortunately 
rained;  drove  through  the  Pontine  Marshes  and  at  7  arrived  at 
Cisterna,  where  we  found  a  great  concourse  of  visitors,  obtained 
however  very  good  rooms  and  had  a  delightful  supper,  talked  and 
embroidered  until  9,  then  retired. 

Cisterna,  Saturday,  March  23rd,  1839 

Rose  at  6,  breakfasted  at  7,  and  were  soon  on  the  road  to  Velletri, 
thence  to  Albano;  we  past  through  a  delightful  country  and  as  the 
day  was  charming  we  enjoyed  everything  very  much;  arrived  at 
Albano  at  \  past  10,  took  leave  of  Mr"  &  Mrs"  Hutchins  as  they  were 
going  direct  to  Rome,  and  we  took  a  walk  to  the  far  famed  Lake 
Albano;  at  the  first  view  I  was  very  much  disappointed  in  it,  it 
looked  so  very  small,  still  it  is  said  to  be  7  miles  in  circumference;  it 
is  said  to  be  the  crater  of  an  extinct  volcano;  on  the  sides  of  the 
mountain  lay  several  beautiful  villages  and  villas,  among  others  the 
town  of  Rocca  di  Papa  and  the  Castle  of  Gandolfo.  We  walked 
along  the  side  of  the  Lake  of  Gandolfo,  and  there  visited  the  Villa 
Barberini  near  which  are  the  ruins  of  Domitian's  villa;  on  the  ter- 
race near  the  house,  we  enjoyed  a  most  magnificent  view  of  the 
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Campagna  of  Rome;  of  Rome  in  the  distance  and  the  sea,  on  the 
other  side  lay  the  lake.  We  wandered  for  some  time  mid  its  shady 
groves  accompanied  by  our  valet  while  Frederic  visited  the  Emis- 
sario,  or  subterranean  canals  on  the  banks  of  the  lake;  it  is  said  to 
be  one  of  the  most  stupendous  of  the  Roman  works;  we  then  joined 
Frederic  at  the  carriage  and  drove  on  to  Grotta  Ferrata  which  is  a 
small  village  in  the  church  of  which  are  some  of  the  finest  frescoes  in 
the  world  by  Domenichino;  the  subjects  are  the  miracles  of  St. 
Nilus,  one  the  healing  of  the  Lenonias  boy  which  is  considered  the 
finest  fresco  extant;  the  others  are  St.  Nilus  praying  for  rain,  St. 
Nilus  meeting  the  emperor  Otho  III  in  which  are  painted  the  like- 
ness of  Guido  and  Guercino  together  with  his  own;  the  colours  are 
still  very  fresh  though  200  years  old,  and  the  drawing  very  fine;  we 
then  left  the  church  and  drove  to  the  town  of  Frascati,  so  cele- 
brated for  its  beautiful  situation  and  the  beautiful  villas  and  en- 
virons; on  arriving  at  the  hotel  we  took  donkeys  and  accompanied 
by  an  intelligent  cicerone  commenced  the  ascent  of  the  mountain  to 
go  to  the  ruins  of  ancient  Tusculum,  so  celebrated  as  being  the 
abode  of  Cicero;  we  past  through  the  grounds  of  the  Villa  RufBnella, 
and  after  catching  now  and  then  glimpses  of  the  most  beautiful 
landscape  imaginable,  we  arrived  on  the  site  of  the  old  town,  and 
after  riding  over  broken  columns  and  fragments  of  capitals,  arrived 
at  the  schools  of  Cicero,  it  is  also  called  an  amphitheatre,  but  I  leave 
to  antiquaries  to  settle  the  dispute  between  them;  we  also  saw  the 
remains  of  an  ancient  reservoir  of  baths,  of  a  theatre  which  is  quite 
perfect  and  a  very  large  portion  of  the  Latian  Way  which  is  in  ad- 
mirable preservation;  most  of  these  excavations  were  made  by 
Lucien  Buonaparte  who  once  owned  the  Villa  RufHnella,  and  are 
now  contained  by  the  present  owner,  the  queen  dowager  of  Sardinia. 
We  left  these  interesting  ruins  and  went  to  the  ruins  of  Cicero's  villa 
which  must  have  been  very  splendid  from  the  ruins  of  galleries,  ter- 
races and  grottoes  which  now  remain;  we  returned  by  the  way  of 
Mount  Parnassus  which  is  celebrated  for  its  beautiful  view;  the  side 
of  the  mountain  is  curiously  ornamented  with  greens  which  form 
the  names  of  the  most  celebrated  poets:  Homer,  Pope,  Milton,  etc.; 
this  was  made  by  Lucien  Buonaparte,  and  the  effect  is  very  pretty; 
we  then  continued  our  walk  through  the  beautiful  grounds  of  the 
RufBnella  Villa,  and  after  passing  the  palace,  entered  the  gardens  of 
the  Villa  Aldobrandini  the  most  beautiful  at  Frascati;  we  walked 
through  the  gardens  and  arrived  at  a  beautiful  terrace,  where  are 
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some  beautiful  views  of  the  lovely  Campagna  of  Rome;  up  from  the 
top  of  the  mountain  came  a  beautiful  jet  d'eau  which  played  to  the 
top  of  2  columns  of  mosaic,  the  water  then  descended  several  flights 
of  steps  and  played  from  a  beautiful  jet  in  the  centre  of  the  garden 
in  the  midst  of  a  grotto  of  mosaic  work;  we  then  entered  the  villa 
and  walked  through  the  different  apartments  which  are  very  hand- 
somely furnished,  the  ceilings  beautifully  painted  by  D'Arpino; 
everything  was  in  a  bustle  in  preparation  for  the  arrival  of  the  prince 
and  his  family;  after  passing  through  the  different  rooms  we  walked 
along  a  beautiful  terrace  commanding  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
views  of  Rome,  and  returned  to  the  hotel  where  we  dined,  and  then 
pursued  our  journey  to  Rome  where  we  arrived,  after  a  delightful 
drive,  at  8,  passing  the  Colosseum  by  moonlight;  we  staid  in  Mr3' 
Hutchins'  room  at  the  grande  Bretagna  till  Martin  secured  us  rooms 
in  the  Hotel  de  Londres,  soon  after  our  arrival  there  we  retired. 

Rome,  Sunday,  March  24th,  1839 
Rose  early  this  morning  and  having  procured  a  beautiful  carriage 
drove  to  St.  Peter's  to  see  the  commencement  of  the  ceremonies  of 
the  Holy  Week;  it  is  Palm  Sunday;  we  found  the  church  quite  full, 
but  being  provided  with  tickets  we  procured  seats;  the  Pope  soon 
afterwards  entered,  and  after  many  ceremonies  of  changing  clothes 
commenced  blessing  and  distributing  the  palms.  Frederic  having 
obtained  permission  from  a  priest  to  take  us  to  an  upper  gallery,  we 
went  up  dark  stairs  and  from  the  balcony  we  had  a  splendid  view  of 
the  procession  below.  Many  of  the  ladies  were  drest  in  black,  and 
without  hats,  wearing  black  veils  in  their  hair.  After  the  ceremony  of 
blessing  the  palms  was  finished  a  long  procession  commenced  of  the 
priests,  cardinals,  soldiers  all  bearing  palms;  the  Pope  was  carried  as 
usual  in  his  chair;  nothing  can  be  more  splendid  than  these  proces- 
sions in  the  church,  but  having  seen  one  you  have  seen  all;  after  the 
procession  High  Mass  was  performed,  soon  after  which  we  left; 
Mess  s'  Saul  &  Hayden  we  saw  among  others,  Miss  Livingston  also 
&  Mr8'  Hutchins;  we  then  drove  on  the  Pincian  hill  and  Villa 
Borghese,  and  went  to  a  church  to  see  the  column  to  which  our 
Saviour  was  tied  and  was  scourged,  after  which  dined,  wrote  jour- 
nal, read  &  retired. 

Rome,  Monday,  March  25th,  1839 

Rose  at  8,  breakfasted  at  9,  and  made  preparations  for  changing 
our  abode,  as  the  rooms  we  are  occupying  are  engaged  by  our  friend 
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General  Sablonkoff,  who  will  arrive  here  on  Wednesday.  Martin 
has  very  fortunately  found  delightful  rooms  situated  on  the  Pincian 
hill;  we  however  left  the  toil  of  moving  to  him,  and  drove  out  to  see  a 
gallery  of  paintings;  met  Sir  Richard  King;  we  saw  some  fine  paint- 
ings of  the  most  celebrated  masters,  and  then  went  to  the  gardens  of 
Sallust,  which  are  now  owned  by  the  Baberini  family;  we  ascended 
the  terrace  attached  to  a  building  now  a  farm  house  from  which 
there  is  a  magnificent  view;  the  gardens  of  Sallust  are  very  extensive 
and  elegant,  now  they  are  vegetable  gardens;  we  descended  from 
the  terrace  and  walked  through  cabbages  and  artichokes  looking  for 
the  remains  of  an  ancient  wall  built  by  Livius  Tullius;  we  were  re- 
paid for  our  trouble  by  seeing  a  small  portion  of  stone  fence  which  of 
course  we  were  obliged  to  acknowledge  was  the  veritable  wall.  In 
this  garden  we  were  conducted  to  a  hole  where  we  were  told  the 
vestal  virgins  were  entombed  alive  when  they  broke  their  vows.  We 
were  also  shown  the  temple  of  Venus  which  is  a  small  round  build- 
ing, but  as  it  is  very  much  smoked  it  must  have  been  appropriated 
to  some  other  use,  and  large  fires  have  been  built  there;  we  then  re- 
turned to  the  carriage  and  drove  to  the  Mons  Sacer,  a  very  interest- 
ing spot;  it  was  here  that  during  two  insurrections  the  Roman  rebels 
retired  twice;  when  the  Romans  were  dissatisfied  with  their  tribunes 
they  all  retired  to  this  mountain,  leaving  in  the  city  only  the  aged 
and  infirm  who  could  not  follow;  the  tribunes  alarmed  at  the  opposi- 
tion and  fearing  their  numbers  were  twice  obliged  to  go  and  entreat 
them  to  return.  On  our  return  we  stopt  by  the  roadside  to  see  a 
sepulchral  chamber  which  has  lately  been  discovered;  it  is  in  very 
good  preservation;  the  mosaic  pavement  is  still  discernible  as  well  as 
some  traces  of  painting  on  the  walls;  there  are  6  or  7  niches,  each 
niche  containing  1  cinerary  urns;  this  tomb  belonged  to  the  emperor 
Tiberius  and  contained  about  150  persons;  we  then  went  to  the 
Villa  Albani,  which  is  very  beautifully  situated  in  the  midst  of 
groves  of  orange  trees,  and  cypresses;  numerous  fountains  and  grot- 
toes are  interspersed  through  the  grounds  and  everything  is  ar- 
ranged with  much  taste.  We  walked  through  the  house  which  is 
embellished  with  the  most  precious  busts  and  statues  taken  from 
Adrian's  villa  at  Tivoli;  the  portico  is  ornamented  with  busts  of  all 
the  Roman  emperors,  and  several  ancient  statues;  here  we  also  saw 
the  celebrated  caryatidae,  taken  from  Adrian's  villa;  we  then  as- 
cended a  very  handsome  staircase,  and  walked  through  a  number  of 
rooms,  all  of  which  contained  interesting  and  valuable  antiquities; 
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the  ceilings  were  also  painted  in  fresco;  one  of  them  is  very  beautiful, 
Apollo  and  the  Muses  on  Mount  Parnassus  by  Raphael  Mengs; 
one  of  them  was  particularly  magnificent;  the  walls  are  inlaid  with 
arabesque  mosaics  of  exquisite  workmanship;  these  were  also  taken 
from  Adrian's  villa;  after  passing  through  numerous  rooms  we  left 
and  drove  to  the  Villa  Borghese;  here  we  entered  into  a  splendid 
suite  of  rooms  all  devoted  to  specimens  of  art;  the  first  grand  salon  is 
paved  with  exquisite  mosaics  representing  the  combats  of  the  gladia- 
tors; the  walls  are  ornamented  with  antique  bas  reliefs  and  columns 
of  most  precious  marbles;  the  ceilings  beautifully  painted  by  the 
most  celebrated  masters;  around  the  rooms  are  arranged  the  most 
beautiful  statues,  vases,  etc.,  all  taken  from  ancient  ruins.  In  one  of 
the  rooms  are  i  exquisite  alabaster  columns  with  gilded  capitals; 
this  room  was  splendidly  ornamented,  in  the  centre  are  i  magnifi- 
cent porphyry  tables,  and  porphyry  sarcophagus  found  in  Adrian's 
mausoleum,  and  2  beautiful  vases  of  the  same;  there  are  also 
beautiful  tables  of  red  granite  and  vases  of  black  marble;  in  this 
room  are  also  busts  of  all  the  emperors,  the  heads  of  porphyry,  the 
drapery  of  oriental  alabaster,  numerous  interesting  statues  and 
groups  are  arranged  round  the  room,  there  are  numbers  of  splendid 
columns  and  pilasters  of  the  richest  marbles.  I  was  extremely  de- 
lighted with  this  charming  villa  and  its  interesting  Museum.  This 
is  considered  the  most  splendid  villa  in  Italy,  and  I  think  it  far  sur- 
passes anything  we  have  before  seen.  After  visiting  the  villa  we  re- 
turned to  our  delightful  rooms  where  we  found  everything  ready  to 
receive  us.  After  dinner  wrote  journal  and  sewed  till  bed  time.  In 
the  evening  Martin  brought  in  a  contract  for  the  rooms,  the  land- 
lord being  party  of  the  first  part,  and  Lord  Bronson  of  the  second. 
We  were  extremely  amused,  but  notwithstanding  Frederic  signed 
the  contract. 

Rome,  Tuesday,  March  26th,  1839 

We  did  not  leave  home  till  11  as  the  weather  was  damp  and 
rainy,  and  visited  several  mosaic  stores  where  we  saw  many  beauti- 
ful articles;  spent  the  greatest  part  of  the  morning  at  the  different 
stores  and  driving  about  the  city,  and  then  went  to  the  Capitol, 
where  we  spent  some  time  walking  through  its  very  interesting  gal- 
lery of  paintings;  the  hall  of  the  Roman  emperors,  the  ancient  phi- 
losophers and  the  dying  gladiator  are  the  most  interesting.  We  then 
visited  the  church  of  Ara  Coeli,  remarkable  for  its  great  antiquity;  it 
is  built  on  the  site  of  an  ancient  temple  of  Jupiter  Capitolinus;  the 
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columns  of  the  church  are  from  the  old  temple,  and  are  very  beauti- 
ful. We  then  visited  the  Palazzo  Sciarra  which  I  have  already  de- 
scribed, and  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  very  agreeably  driving 
about  the  city,  which  is  very  agreeable  after  running  about  for  so 
long  a  time  to  see  ruins  and  fragments  of  walls  which  after  all  do  not 
repay  one  for  the  search.  Returned  to  dinner,  which  of  course  was 
very  excellent  as  Martin  superintends  everything.  After  dinner 
were  amusing  ourselves  looking  over  views  and  costumes  of  Rome 
when  we  were  interrupted  by  Mr'  Bard;  soon  after  Mr'  Hay  don 
called,  and  they  both  staid  with  us  till  1 1,  entertaining  us  with  their 
adventures  and  the  different  sights  they  have  seen. 

Rome,  Wednesday,  March  27th,  1839 
The  weather  to-day  was  delightful,  the  air  pure  and  balmy;  while 
Frederic  was  absent  we  received  a  visit  from  an  English  lady  & 
gentleman  who  came  with  us  from  Malta;  at  12  we  drove  out  of  the 
city  to  see  some  very  interesting  excavations  made  within  a  month; 
the  most  interesting  is  a  sepulchral  chamber  in  admirable  preserva- 
tion into  which  we  descended  by  the  light  of  wax  torches;  we  saw 
three  very  large  white  marble  sarcophagi  very  beautifully  sculp- 
tured, and  several  skeletons  in  them.  This  chamber  was  particularly 
interesting  as  everything  remains  just  as  it  was  found,  and  has  not 
as  yet  been  removed  to  the  Vatican;  we  then  went  to  the  Porta  Oc- 
tavia  which  is  a  very  fine  &  interesting  ruin;  we  then  past  the  Ciston 
house,  which  was  formerly  a  very  fine  temple;  we  then  visited  the 
Pantheon  which  I  have  already  described;  we  examined  it  however 
more  in  detail;  the  great  Raphael  lies  buried  here;  we  then  went  to 
see  the  celebrated  staircase  of  the  Palazzo  Braschi,  which  is  con- 
sidered the  finest  in  Rome;  it  is  built  of  white  marble  and  the  walls 
are  ornamented  with  statues,  carvings,  etc.;  the  balustrade  is  of  the 
richest  marbles,  and  the  stairs  are  ornamented  with  beautiful  col- 
umns of  Egyptian  granite;  it  is  a  very  splendid  affair;  we  then  drove 
to  see  the  celebrated  statue  of  Pasquino,  which  is  situated  at  the  cor- 
ner of  ...  it  is  celebrated  as  having  befen  the  statue  to  which  all 
libels  were  affixed  and  was  formerly  situated  at  the  door  of  a  baker 
where  all  persons  assembled  who  abused  their  neighbors;  it  is  now 
in  a  very  mutilated  state,  but  it  is  thought  by  many  to  be  an  ad- 
mirable piece  of  sculpture.  We  then  paid  a  visit  to  Mrs  Robert 
Livingston,  but  she  was  at  dinner;  we  then  drove  to  St.  Peter's,  and 
having  provided  ourselves  with  tickets  proceeded  to  the  Sistine 
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Chapel;  we  were  informed  by  several  persons  that  hats  were  not 
permitted,  but  that  all  the  ladies  must  appear  in  black  dresses  with 
black  veils;  I  took  therefore  my  blonde  veil  with  me,  in  case  of  neces- 
sity, but  I  did  not  require  it  as,  though  there  were  many  in  that  cos- 
tume, there  was  also  a  good  proportion  in  hats;  though  we  went  at 
4,  and  the  ceremonies  were  not  to  commence  till  ^  past  6,  we  found 
the  chapel  so  crowded  that  we  could  only  arrive  at  the  door  where 
we  were  obliged  to  stand  for  some  time;  we  at  last  became  so  tired  of 
standing,  and  so  much  overcome  by  heat  that  we  were  obliged  to  go 
into  the  antechamber  where  we  remained  §  hour;  we  then  tried  it 
again  but  could  not  stay  long,  we  therefore  descended  to  St.  Peter's 
and  determined  to  hear  the  Miserere  performed  there,  though  some 
persons  said  it  would  not  be  so  fine  as  that  in  the  Sistine;  we  however 
entered  St.  Peter's  and  found  an  immense  number  of  persons  moving 
about  in  every  direction,  still  there  was  a  great  deal  of  room,  for  St. 
Peter's  is  never  half  full.  We  walked  about  the  church  accompanied 
by  an  Italian  gentlemen  Signor  Cosotti,  until  the  Miserere  com- 
menced; the  signal  was  the  extinction  of  all  the  lights,  the  music 
then  commenced  very  slow  &  faint  and  gradually  increasing  pro- 
duced a  very  fine  effect;  the  soprano  voice  was  very  sweet  and  har- 
monious; we  then  left  the  church  and  with  much  difficulty  found  the 
carriage  for  immense  numbers  thronged  the  Piazza.  We  then  drove 
home  and  dined,  after  which  our  landlord  who  is  one  of  the  state  fol- 
lowers of  one  of  the  Cardinals,  came  in  to  tell  us  how  we  should  man- 
age for  the  morrow  to  see  the  washing  of  the  pilgrims'  feet,  &  the  pil- 
grims' dinner;  after  dinner  talked,  wrote  journal,  etc. 

Rome,  Thursday,  March  28th,  1839 

Immediately  after  breakfast  we  went  to  St.  Peter's  where  the 
ceremony  of  washing  the  feet  of  the  Pilgrims  was  to  take  place.  One 
part  of  the  church  was  fitted  up  with  a  throne,  and  seats  for  the 
Queen  of  Sardinia,  Don  Miguel  and  other  strangers  of  distinction; 
there  were  a  few  rows  of  benches  on  each  side  appropriated  to  the 
ladies;  though  we  went  two  hours  before  the  time,  still  we  found  all 
the  seats  taken,  and  were  only  enabled  to  procure  standing  room; 
the  place  was  thronged,  and  the  ladies  rendered  themselves  very 
disagreeable  by  pushing  and  elbowing  in  order  to  obtain  places 
which  was  very  far  from  being  ladylike;  though  we  were  almost  ex- 
hausted standing  for  1  hours,  still  we  determined  to  remain,  and  at 
length  the  procession  arrived  followed  by  the  Pope,  and  13  pilgrims 
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all  drest  in  white;  the  pilgrims  were  all  seated  on  a  platform  covered 
with  green  baize  j_  their  appearance  and  dress  were  very  singular  all 
habited  in  white  robes,  with  white  hats  and  shoes.  After  a  few  pre- 
paratory ceremonies,  the  Pope  advanced  and  accompanied  by  one 
or  two  Cardinals,  and  several  assistants  commenced  the  perform- 
ance; the  basin  was  of  silver  gilt;  by  dint  of  much  pushing  and  much 
exertion  we  succeeded  in  seeing  him  wash  i  of  the  pilgrims  feet;  we 
then  in  company  with  many  other  ladies  endeavored  to  make  our 
way  out,  but  so  many  determined  upon  the  same  that  we  were  al- 
most crushed,  notwithstanding  there  were  several  priests  and  guards 
to  keep  the  ladies  in  order;  after  much  trouble  we  descended  the 
steps  at  the  foot  of  which  we  met  Frederic;  there  was  then  a  general 
rush  through  the  church,  up  the  stairs  leading  to  the  Sistine  Chapel, 
and  so  into  the  large  room  where  the  table  was  spread;  we  almost  de- 
spaired of  obtaining  a  sight,  so  great  was  the  crowd;  we  were  how- 
ever pressed  forward  by  the  crowd  into  the  room,  which  we  no 
sooner  entered  than  we  heard  several  screams  and  shrieks  proceed- 
ing from  the  side  of  the  ladies;  it  appears  that  a  bench  had  broken, 
the  ladies  fallen,  and  the  crowd  still  continued  to  press  on  them; 
through  the  civility  of  one  of  the  priests,  we  however  were  admitted 
to  the  benches  appropriated  for  the  ladies,  where  it  was  literally 
crowded  to  suffocation,  the  seats  were  all  full,  but  fortunately  we  ob- 
tained very  good  stands,  and  soon  after  our  arrival  the  pilgrims  en- 
tered and  took  their  seats  at  the  table,  which  was  ornamented  with 
vases  of  flowers,  fruits  etc.,  and  with  12  very  beautiful  gilt  statues  of 
the  11  apostles  and  a  golden  lamb  in  the  centre,  symbolical  of  our 
Saviour;  the  Pope  and  Cardinals  soon  entered,  and  after  a  short 
thanksgiving  several  attendants  came  forward  and  presented  on 
their  knees,  a  plate  of  soup  to  the  Pope  which  he  then  standing 
handed  to  the  Pilgrims  who  were  seated  opposite,  who  rose  to  take 
it  and  respectfully  kissed  his  hand.  1  or  3  dishes  were  handed  by 
him  to  each  pilgrim  &  he  poured  wine  in  each  glass  twice;  as  the 
table  was  on  an  elevation  we  had  full  opportunity  of  seeing  every- 
thing; the  Pope  was  drest  in  white  with  a  scarlet  cape  and  cap;  after 
going  through  this  ceremony,  which  was  at  once  a  mixture  of  pride 
and  humility,  he  left  the  apartment  accompanied  by  his  suite;  the 
pilgrims  notwithstanding  their  embarrassing  situation  ate  with 
hearty  good  will  &  did  not  appear  to  have  lost  their  appetite;  soon 
after  the  departure  of  the  Pope,  the  room  which  was  immense  began 
to  thin,  and  we  had  soon  breathing  room.  As  rushing  seemed  to  be 
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the  order  of  the  day,  all  seemed  willing  to  rush  to  some  other  quar- 
ter, but  as  nothing  particular  was  to  take  place,  many  still  remained; 
the  first  ceremony  was  not  to  be  compared  in  interest  to  the  second, 
but  all  these  ceremonies  of  the  Holy  Week  are  very  much  exag- 
gerated for  having  seen  them  once,  I  should  be  very  sorry  to  be 
obliged  to  undergo  again  the  same  fatigue  standing  as  we  have  done 
to-day  for  5  hours;  indeed  it  is  the  hardest  day's  work  I  have  almost 
ever  done.  After  the  ceremonies  were  over,  we  returned  to  our  car- 
riage which  with  much  difficulty  we  found,  for  private  equipages  are 
almost  lost  mid  the  great  display  of  the  Cardinals  and  Princes  mag- 
nificent equipages;  ours  however  is  quite  genteel,  being  an  open 
landau  lined  with  light  drab  silk,  iron  gray  horses  and  a  gold  band 
on  the  coachman's  hat.  We  returned  home,  dined,  and  though  much 
fatigued  went  out  again  to  see  the  illumination  of  the  Pauline 
Chapel  which  was  extremely  beautiful;  the  grand  altar  particularly 
was  a  blaze  of  light  produced  by  long  white  candles  tastefully  ar- 
ranged in  rows;  we  descended  to  the  church  of  St.  Peter's  where  we 
listened  to  the  Miserere  which  was  performing  in  one  of  the  side  chap- 
els; in  this  however  we  were  somewhat  disappointed,  having  heard 
so  much  of  the  celebrated  Miserere.  After  this  we  went  to  the  grand 
altar  to  see  the  curious  ceremony  of  washing  the  altar;  as  it  was 
quite  dark,  the  altar  was  illuminated,  every  thing  was  removed;  a 
procession  of  the  priests,  cardinals,  etc.  came  up  the  middle  aisle 
with  torches  in  their  hands  which  contrasted  singularly  with  the 
darkness  around,  and  which  shed  a  sepulchral  light  upon  the  white 
priests  who  were  officiating  at  the  altar;  each  priest  had  in  his  hand 
a  brush  made  of  the  wood  of  the  yew  chipped  fine,  and  the  altar  hav- 
ing been  covered  with  wine  and  water  the  priests  washed  it  with 
their  brushes,  after  which  others  came  with  dry  brushes  and  the 
altar  was  perfectly  purified;  this  signifies  that  as  the  altar  is  washed 
and  purified  at  this  holy  season  so  ought  all  hearts  be  washed  pure 
from  all  sin;  after  the  washing  the  holy  relics  were  exposed  from  an 
upper  balcony,  six  large  wax  candles  were  lighted,  and  3  priests 
made  their  appearance  in  the  balcony,  displaying  the  relics  which 
consisted  of  a  piece  of  the  holy  cross,  the  lance,  and  the  handker- 
chief which  received  the  impression  of  our  Saviour's  face;  notwith- 
standing the  great  height  at  which  it  was  shown,  we  managed  to 
catch  a  glimpse  of  the  face;  as  soon  as  the  relics  were  exposed  all  the 
people  fell  on  their  knees  where  they  remained  until  the  exhibition 
was  over;  the  whole  scene  was  very  curious  and  interesting,  and 


LETTERS  OF 

very  worthy  of  being  seen.  We  then  went  to  the  church  of  St.  An- 
tonino  dei  Portughesi  which  was  very  beautifully  illuminated,  and 
with  much  taste,  but  I  cannot  describe  illuminations.  We  then  re- 
turned home  and  were  very  glad  to  retire  as  we  were  all  very  much 
exhausted  as  you  may  easily  imagine  after  the  fatigues  of  the  day. 

Rome,  Good  Friday,  March  29th,  1839 
This  morning  rose  early,  breakfasted  at  \  past  8,  were  in  the 
Sistine  Chapel  where  very  fortunately  we  obtained  good  seats;  we 
were  just  in  time  for  in  a  short  time  it  became  crowded;  we  had  an 
admirable  view  of  the  Queen  of  Sardinia  and  her  suite.  She  is  a  very 
ugly  and  deformed  old  lady,  and  it  is  said  she  intends  going  to  a  Con- 
vent to  spend  the  remainder  of  her  life.  We  were  obliged  to  see  the 
whole  ceremony  of  Mass,  to  listen  to  a  Latin  sermon,  and  several 
other  tedious  things  before  the  interesting  ceremonies  commenced; 
the  Pope  accompanied  by  the  Cardinals  and  other  dignitaries  went 
in  a  grand  procession  through  the  Sistine  Chapel  to  the  Pauline;  the 
Pope  then  took  the  host,  and  having  robed  himself  more  splendidly 
returned  covering  the  cup  with  his  embroidered  mantle;  he  was  un- 
der a  scarlet  canopy  preceded  by  2  immense  feather  fans;  he  was 
preceded  and  followed  by  immense  torches  which  were  now  lighted 
for  the  first  time,  as  there  had  been  no  lights  on  the  altar  and  every- 
thing bore  signs  of  mourning.  The  Pope  having  arrived  at  the  altar 
took  the  sacrament  and  after  many  other  ceremonies  during  which 
he  was  disrobed  several  times,  the  ceremonies  closed  with  vespers, 
and  we  took  our  departure  being  extremely  tired.  During  the  Latin 
sermon  Mesirs'  Hayden  &  Beekman  talked  to  us,  and  thus  made 
the  time  pass  more  pleasantly.  We  left  St.  Peter's  and  accompanied 
by  Mr'  William  Beekman  drove  to  the  ruins  of  the  Forum,  and  to  see 
Mr  Pell's  ceiling  which  is  progressing  rapidly,  it  is  very  well  done, 
and  Mr  B.  thinks  it  promises  to  be  very  beautiful.  We  drove  about 
different  parts  of  the  town,  and  at  length  returned  home,  where  we 
had  a  very  nice  dinner  waiting  for  us.  At  7  we  drove  to  the  Trinita 
de'  Pellegrini  where  we  were  to  see  the  feet  of  female  pilgrims  washed 
by  ladies  of  the  highest  rank;  this  we  were  told  was  a  very  interest- 
ing scene.  As  the  gentlemen  were  not  of  course  allowed  to  enter,  we 
left  Frederic  and  were  conducted  into  a  large  room  filled  with  ladies 
and  those  who  were  to  wash  the  feet;  these,  rich  and  poor,  all  wore  a 
very  pretty  costume;  the  ladies  took  off  their  hats  and  tied  on  scar- 
let aprons  with  bodices,  over  these  they  wore  small  white  aprons 
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with  i  immense  pockets;  they  all  seemed  to  be  very  busy  as  ladies 
always  are  and  hustled  to  and  fro  as  if  they  were  regulating  the 
whole  affairs  of  the  church;  at  a  certain  signal,  all  the  visitors  were 
assembled  in  one  room,  the  doors  were  thrown  open  and  we  were 
hurried  down  a  flight  of  steps  into  an  apartment  round  which  sat  the 
pilgrims  with  their  feet  in  small  tubs  of  hot  water,  and  the  ladies 
kneeling  before  them;  these  pilgrims  were  the  oldest,  dirtiest  and 
most  common  peasants  who  had  come  from  the  country  round;  the 
visitors  were  principally  English  and  all  shrugged  their  shoulders 
and  wondered  that  ladies  could  make  up  their  minds  to  do  this. 
Among  the  most  conspicuous  of  the  washers  were  the  Dowager 
Queen  of  Denmark,  the  3  Princesses  Rospigliosi  and  the  wife  and 
daughters  of  the  Neapolitan  Minister;  it  was  not  however  a  mere 
matter  of  form  as  with  the  Pope,  for  the  ladies  set  to  work  with  great 
zeal,  and  in  good  earnest,  and  did  not  stop  until  they  had  fulfilled 
their  duty  thoroughly;  having  wiped  them  and  readjusted  their 
shoes  (for  stockings  there  were  none)  we  all  repaired  to  the  supper 
room  where  several  large  tables  were  prepared  and  covered  with 
bread,  salad,  anchovies,  beef  etc.  The  poor  pilgrims  took  their 
seats,  but  did  not  seem  to  feel  at  home;  some  however  behaved  as 
if  they  were  at  home  putting  their  arms  and  leaning  on  the  table;  a 
large  bowl  of  soup  was  placed  before  each,  and  they  soon  com- 
menced eating  with  their  wooden  spoons;  we  waited  for  some  time 
until  we  became  a  little  tired,  and  as  we  became  a  little  disgusted 
with  the  excessive  dirtiness  of  the  pilgrims;  before  supper  2  priests 
said  prayers  and  immediately  returned  to  their  jokes,  laughter,  etc.; 
indeed  the  whole  seemed  to  be  on  the  part  of  the  ladies  a  mere  frolic, 
there  was  a  great  deal  of  joking,  bustle  and  laughter;  this  ceremony 
is  performed  throughout  the  Holy  Week.  After  passing  through 
several  other  supper  rooms  all  filled  with  pilgrims  we  at  last  met 
Frederic  who  had  been  to  see  the  same  ceremony  performed  by  the 
Cardinals  and  princes;  among  the  most  remarkable  characters  was 
Don  Miguel  the  Ex-King  of  Portugal;  he  also  condescended  to  per- 
form this  humiliating  office  to  some  very  poor  old  men.  We  then 
went  to  the  Colosseum  to  see  it  by  moonlight;  it  never  appeared  so 
beautiful,  so  grand  or  so  large,  but  as  the  moon  did  not  shine  very 
clearly  and  as  we  shall  visit  it  again  I  will  defer  my  description;  we 
then  went  home  passing  by  numbers  of  meat  shops  which  were  all 
brilliantly  illuminated,  in  consequence  of  the  cessation  of  Lent.  We 
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soon  retired,  and  the  next  morning  we  were  informed  that  we  had 
had  several  visitors. 

Rome,  Saturday,  March  30th,  1839 

Immediately  after  breakfast  at  8,  we  drove  to  the  church  of  St. 
John  Lateran,  where  we  were  to  see  the  baptism  of  a  Jew;  fortu- 
nately we  obtained  very  good  seats  in  the  Baptistery  which  is  a 
round  building  near  the  Church,  two  boxes  were  raised  and  covered 
with  scarlet  hangings  for  the  Queen  of  Sardinia,  who  appeared 
robed  in  white  and  for  the  Prince  &  Princess  of  Oldenberg;  soon  the 
circle  around  the  font  became  filled  with  priests,  and  the  convert,  a 
German  Jew,  was  brought  in  the  circle  attended  by  his  godfather  & 
mother;  he  was  clothed  in  white  and  his  head  shaved  in  the  shape  of 
a  cross.  After  several  ceremonies,  the  Cardinal  blest  the  holy  water, 
which  was  done  by  praying  over  it,  and  by  drawing  the  form  of  a 
cross  in  the  water,  &  also  by  putting  a  sacred  candle  in  it.  As  the 
water  was  in  a  large  ancient  bathing  tub,  many  persons  insisted  that 
the  convert  was  to  be  put  in  the  tub,  but  this  opinion  I  opposed 
strenuously;  the  ceremony  consisted  of  the  Convert's  head  being 
immersed  in  water,  and  then  dried  with  a  towel,  it  was  then  rubbed 
with  oil  by  the  Cardinal,  and  dried  with  a  piece  of  cotton,  the  Con- 
vert then  took  the  holy  candle,  kissed  it,  and  the  whole  procession 
walked  out  of  the  church.  We  then  went  to  the  Church  of  the  La- 
teran, following  the  procession  &  obtained  very  good  places  in  a 
lodge  constructed  for  the  occasion  where  we  had  a  good  view  of  the 
ceremony  of  the  ordination  of  3  priests;  during  the  ceremony  at  the 
Baptistery  I  forgot  to  mention  that  the  Holy  Water  was  thrown 
into  the  faces  of  those  around;  some  English  ladies  who  were  a  little 
absent  received  a  shower  in  their  faces  upon  which  they  shrieked, 
this  was  followed  by  peals  of  laughter  from  some,  but  all  was  soon 
hushed,  as  the  priests  and  Cardinals  appeared  to  be  offended.  Dur- 
ing the  ceremony  of  the  ordination  the  Cardinal  changed  his  dress 
several  times,  and  once  put  on  one  extremely  rich,  white  embroid- 
ered with  gold;  all  the  dresses  of  the  Cardinals  and  the  Pope  are 
very  magnificent  and  add  much  to  the  splendour  of  the  scene.  The 
Cardinal  took  a  pair  of  large  scissors  and  cut  off"  some  of  the  hair  of 
the  priests,  and  invested  them  with  their  robes.  At  a  given  signal,  the 
organ  began  to  play,  the  bells  to  ring,  the  candles  were  lighted,  and 
there  was  universal  rejoicing;  it  is  supposed  to  be  the  moment  when 
our  Saviour  ascends  into  Heaven;  a  curtain  was  drawn  aside  and  a 
very  beautiful  painting  displayed,  lately  given  to  the  Church  by  the 
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great  banker  Tolonia.  We  had  a  very  good  view  of  the  Duchess  of 
Sutherland,  the  favorite  of  the  Queen  Victoria,  she  is  quite  a  hand- 
some woman;  having  obtained  leave  of  absence,  she  is  spending 
some  time  here;  after  the  service  was  ended,  we  went  to  pay  some 
visits,  among  others  went  to  see  Mr3,  Butler  who  is  delighted  with 
Rome;  Mr  B's  health  is  improving;  also  went  to  Mra'  de  Sablon- 
koff's;  found  her,  the  General  and  the  Baroness  at  home;  they  are 
very  polite  and  very  agreeable;  spent  most  of  the  evening  paying 
visits,  shopping  and  driving  about  the  city,  as  we  are  quite  tired  of 
sight  seeing,  indeed  we  have  exhausted  all  the  sights.  Returned  to 
dinner,  received  a  visit  from  Mr'  Haydon,  dined,  and  afterwards 
went  to  the  Colosseum,  but  it  clouded  over  so  we  soon  returned, 
then  wrote  journal  and  retired.  We  are  very  fortunate,  our  land- 
lord is  a  very  rich  man  and  is  in  the  suite  of  one  of  the  Cardinals; 
through  his  influence  we  are  enabled  to  get  tickets  to  see  every 
thing,  and  to  get  good  seats;  he  is  a  very  nice  man,  and  takes  par- 
ticular interest  in  our  seeing  every  thing;  we  are  told  that  tomorrow 
1  priests  are  expected  to  come  and  bless  our  rooms  as  this  ceremony 
is  performed  in  every  house  of  the  rich  &  poor;  the  horses  and  don- 
keys are  also  blest  at  certain  times  of  the  year;  the  last  ceremony  I 
should  think  would  be  extremely  amusing.  I  was  made  happy  to- 
day by  receiving  i  letters  from  home,  one  from  you  my  dear  sister 
dated  16  Feb.  and  one  from  brother  of  the  23,  by  the  great  Western. 
I  was  very  sorry  that  we  had  left  Naples,  and  therefore  could  not 
execute  his  commissions.  While  in  Naples  we  visited  Giustiniani's 
store,  and  Frederic  wished  to  purchase  a  set  for  himself,  but  as  I  did 
not  fancy  them  he  abandoned  the  idea,  and  has  only  sent  home  in  a 
box  from  Naples  a  few  specimens  of  the  different  kinds  of  ware 
which  do  not  form  by  any  means  a  complete  collection;  as  we  knew 
of  no  persons  going  on  to  Naples  who  we  thought  could  execute  the 
commission  we  determined  not  to  give  any  orders  on  the  subject, 
regretting  very  much  that  we  did  not  receive  them  before. 

Rome,  Sunday,  March  31st,  1839 
Rose,  breakfasted  and  were  at  St.  Peter's  by  8,  where  we  ob- 
tained very  good  stands  to  see  the  procession  passing  through  the 
Church.  Frederic  sent  out  of  the  Church  for  a  chair  which  we  found 
a  great  relief.  At  ^  past  9  the  Swiss  guards  in  full  armour  took  their 
stations  round  the  great  altar  and  in  different  parts  of  the  Church,  1 
long  files  of  soldiers  drest  in  white  uniforms  with  large  fur  caps,  came 
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up  the  middle  aisle  and  took  their  station  on  each  side  of  the  aisle. 
Soon  after  the  grand  procession  entered  the  Church  escorted  by  a 
splendid  file  of  soldiers  all  in  grand  costume;  first  came  the  priests 
and  bishops  all  splendidly  drest,  next  came  the  Cardinals  drest  in 
silver  cloth  embroidered  with  gold  with  silver  mitres;  the  Pope  was 
carried  by  8  men  in  his  State  Chair  under  a  canopy  of  white  satin 
fringed  with  gold;  his  dress  was  of  gold  cloth  embroidered  with  gold 
with  a  tiara  of  white  satin  embroidered  with  gold;  he  came  along  in 
solemn  state  with  his  eyes  shut;  he  is  obliged  to  keep  them  shut  to 
prevent  his  being  sea  sick;  he  was  carried  to  his  throne,  seated 
thereupon,  and  soon  the  ceremonies  which  were  of  the  most  interest- 
ing character.  The  Pope  officiated  in  person  at  the  great  altar,  as- 
sisted by  the  Cardinals;  the  effect  of  the  whole  was  magnificent  and 
very  impressive;  at  the  side  of  the  grand  altar  was  a  table  covered 
with  the  cups  and  ornaments  of  the  communion  table  which  were  all 
of  gold;  when  the  Pope  showed  the  host  to  the  people  all  went  on 
their  knees;  nothing  could  be  more  impressive  than  the  sight  of  such 
an  enormous  crowd  of  persons,  together  with  long  lines  of  soldiers 
and  persons  in  military  costumes  all  on  their  knees;  the  most  pro- 
found silence  reigned  for  2  or  3  minutes;  all  then  rose  and  the  cere- 
mony of  administering  communion  to  the  Pope  commenced;  the  cup 
and  wafer  were  brought  from  the  table  up  to  the  altar  by  a  Cardinal 
between  ranks  of  Swiss  guards;  after  taking  the  communion,  which 
was  a  very  solemn  ceremony,  he  embraced  3  of  the  highest  Cardi- 
nals, and  then  after  throwing  incense  again  upon  the  altar  with 
much  pomp  he  was  reconducted  to  his  throne;  he  then  commenced 
the  ceremonies  which  not  being  particularly  interesting  we  accom- 
panied the  crowd  out  of  the  Church,  and  by  the  kind  assistance  of 
our  landlord  arrived  in  safety  at  the  top  of  the  Colonnades  in  the 
piazza  where  lodges  were  provided  for  the  ladies,  but  the  best  stands 
all  being  taken  we  went  out  on  the  roof  of  the  colonnade,  where  we 
had  a  splendid  view  of  the  people  and  soldiers,  and  also  of  the  win- 
dow from  which  the  Pope  was  to  bless  the  people;  the  view  of  the 
people  below  was  very  fine;  the  steps  of  the  church  &  the  whole 
piazza  were  crowded  with  people,  and  also  with  the  peasants  from 
the  neighboring  country  in  their  costumes;  all  the  piazza  was 
crowded  with  the  exception  of  a  large  square  plot  which  was  fenced 
by  rows  of  soldiers,  and  in  the  centre  was  stationed  a  band  of  music; 
the  day  was  unusually  fine,  and  the  sun  gleaming  on  the  swords  and 
brazen  helmets  of  the  soldiers,  rendered  the  scene  dazzlingly  bril- 
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liant.  At  a  certain  hour  all  the  bells  began  to  ring,  cannon  to  fire, 
and  every  testimony  of  great  rejoicing  was  given;  the  Pope  then  ap- 
peared on  the  balcony  of  the  great  window  which  was  shaded  from 
the  sun  by  a  large  awning;  on  the  balustrade  of  the  balcony,  were 
laid  the  tiara  embroidered  with  gold  which  the  Pope  had  worn  in  the 
church,  and  the  splendid  tiara,  ornamented  with  the  most  costly 
gems  which  was  given  by  Napoleon  to  Pius  VII;  this  tiara  was  car- 
ried on  a  crimson  velvet  cushion  before  the  Pope  in  the  procession  in 
the  Church,  during  the  ceremony  it  had  been  placed  on  the  altar, 
and  together  with  the  other,  it  was  now  exhibited  on  the  balustrade. 
As  soon  as  the  Pope  appeared  all  fell  on  their  knees;  the  soldiers  and 
the  band  of  musicians  all  fell  on  one  knee,  while  the  standards  were 
extended  on  the  pavement;  it  is  impossible  to  convey  to  you  any 
idea  of  the  solemnity  of  the  scene;  after  being  blest  all  rose  to  receive 
the  indulgences  which  were  thrown  from  the  window  by  the  Pope; 
you  would  have  been  amused  to  see  the  scrambling  which  took  place. 
He  then  disappeared  and  we  left  our  eyrie's  nest  and  descended  to 
the  Church,  I  having  the  arm  of  a  young  Englishman  drest  in  mili- 
tary uniform  whose  acquaintance  we  had  made  on  our  Sicilian  trip; 
we  descended  to  St.  Peter's  where  we  wandered  about  in  company 
with  Mr'  Jones,  the  banker.  We  then  drove  home  and  read  until  we 
were  interrupted  by  our  excellent  host,  who  came  to  see  if  we  had 
enjoyed  the  ceremonies  of  the  day.  As  our  host  understands  nothing 
but  Italian,  we  were  obliged  to  make  every  possible  exertion  to 
speak  in  that  language,  and  we  find  much  amusement  in  laughing  at 
each  others  mistakes;  while  our  host  was  still  with  us,  2  priests  drest 
in  purple  robes  with  white  surplices  entered  having  in  their  hands  a 
basin  of  holy  water  which  they  sprinkled  through  the  rooms,  repeat- 
ing at  the  same  time  a  prayer.  Caroline  found  it  extremely  difficult 
to  keep  her  countenance,  but  I  gave  her  such  a  supplicating  look 
that  she  was  obliged  to  stifle  her  feelings.  Dined  at  5,  and  imme- 
diately drove  to  the  church  of  the  Trinita  de'  Monti  to  hear  the  nuns 
sing;  the  altar  was  beautifully  illuminated  and  the  church  was  very 
well  filled;  though  the  singing  was  fine  it  did  not  equal  our  expecta- 
tions, though  we  all  agree  that  it  is  much  finer  than  any  of  the  cele- 
brated Misereres,  which  we  hear  so  much  of.  We  then  drove  to  the 
Pincian  hill,  where  we  took  our  stations  to  see  the  illumination  of 
St.  Peter's.  Are  we  not  fortunate  to  see  so  extraordinary  and  beau- 
tiful an  exhibition  twice  during  our  stay  at  Rome  ?  Indeed  our  visit  is 
very  fortunate,  for  Frederic  says  that  he  never  saw  anything  so 
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splendid  as  the  procession  to-day  in  the  Church  &  he  has  seen  them 
all  before.  In  the  month  of  May  there  are  to  be  2  grand  ceremonies 
here,  the  Canonization  of  3  new  saints  and  the  fete  of  the  Corpus 
Domini,  when  the  interior  of  St.  Peter's  will  be  splendidly  illu- 
minated. Soon  the  shades  of  evening  fell,  and  we  were  again  glad- 
dened by  the  sight  of  the  splendid  cupola.  The  first  part  of  the  illu- 
mination resembled  the  light  shed  by  the  moon,  nothing  could  be 
more  beautiful,  but  suddenly  the  magical  change  took  place,  and  it 
became  again  a  sea  of  fire.  After  gazing  at  the  magnificent  sight  till 
our  eyes  ached  with  the  dazzling  brilliancy  we  ordered  our  coach- 
man to  drive  to  the  piazza  that  we  might  again  see  it  from  that 
point;  we  met  crowds  of  carriages  coming  away;  if  possible  the  illu- 
mination seemed  to  be  more  brilliant  than  before,  though  it  had  not 
the  inexpressible  charm  of  novelty.  After  lingering  for  a  long  time 
on  the  piazza,  as  the  moon  was  just  beginning,  and  it  being  a  splen- 
did night,  we  drove  to  the  Colosseum  which  to  our  astonishment 
was  crowded  and  as  we  entered  the  arena  we  heard  nothing  but 
English  voices.  Thanks  to  the  immense  crowd  of  English  who 
swarm  every  winter  to  Italy,  but  who  have  come  in  such  immense 
numbers  this  year,  the  price  of  every  thing  is  more  than  doubled; 
travelling  here  is  now  quite  as  expensive  as  any  other  part  of 
Europe,  and  the  prices  at  hotels  and  for  carriages  much  higher  even 
than  we  found  them  at  Paris;  mosaics,  cameos  etc.  and  all  objects  of 
taste  and  art  are  consequently  very  high,  and  such  the  demand, 
that  any  price  will  be  given  for  them;  nothing  can  be  more  incon- 
venient or  unpleasant.  But  I  deserve  a  severe  reproof  for,  though 
just  entering  the  Colosseum  by  moonlight  I  have  flown  off  to  talk 
about  the  high  price  of  living.  To  return  then  to  sentiment;  on  en- 
tering we  met  Mr'  Bard,  who  being  a  very  sentimental  young  man 
was  a  very  fit  companion  for  our  moonlight  stroll.  But  I  find  that 
my  romance  and  sentiment  will  not  come  at  my  call,  and  though  the 
Colosseum  did  look  larger  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  though  all  the 
unequalities  of  the  broken  rocks  were  softened  by  her  light,  and 
though  nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than  the  diversities  of  light 
and  shade  through  the  broken  arches,  still  with  all  these  materials  I 
can  make  nothing  sentimental  or  poetical  out  of  it,  you  must  there- 
fore pardon  me,  and  in  return  you  shall  accompany  me  up  broken 
flights  of  steps  to  the  upper  corridors  where  by  the  aid  of  a  torch  our 
faltering  steps  are  guided;  the  moon  shone  beautifully  through  the 
broken  arches  which  overgrown  with  ivy  looked  extremely  pic- 
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turesque;  the  torch  light  too,  as  our  guide  preceded  us,  gave  a  very 

singular  appearance  to  the  ruins,  but  all  the  romance  which  had 

been  excited  in  us,  by  hanging  over  one  of  the  broken  arches  where 

we  stood  musing,  was  dispelled  by  a  large  party  of  laughing  English 

girls;  once  roused  we  descended  to  the  arena  where  we  strolled  for 

some  time;  we  could  not  have  had  a  more  splendid  night;  just  as  we 

were  leaving  we  met  Mr&MrsHutchins;  returned  home  and  soon 

retired. 

Rome,  Monday,  April  ist,  1839 

After  breakfast  occupied  ourselves  sending  off  letters  to  our 
friends  in  Florence  and  Naples,  then  wrote  journal  and  prepared  to 
go  out;  to-night  we  are  to  see  some  very  fine  fire  works,  called  the 
girandola.  Before  going  out  Mr'  &  Mr8'  Butler  called,  they  leave 
here  to-morrow  for  Naples  and  return  to  America  in  June,  sailing 
from  Havre.  We  remained  at  home  till  4,  reading,  sewing,  etc.  and 
at  4  went  out  with  Frederic  to  take  a  walk,  almost  the  first  we  have 
taken  in  Rome;  went  to  several  cabinets  of  antiquities  and  returned 
to  dinner  at  5;  as  we  have  lodgings  in  a  private  house  at  4!  dollars  a 
day  our  meals  are  brought  to  us  from  a  restaurant;  they  are  brought 
in  a  wicker  basket  lined  with  tin,  having  small  furnaces  under  them 
which  keeps  the  dinner  hot;  as  Martin  oversees  everything  we  are 
sure  of  having  everything  of  the  best.  After  dinner  at  7,  a  French 
gentleman  Chevalier  Cosatti  came  to  see  us  by  appointment  and  we 
all  went  to  the  Ponte  St.  Angelo.  Martin  had  procured  for  us  a  win- 
dow in  the  Palazzo,  at  the  corner  of  the  bridge  from  whence  we  had 
a  very  fine  view.  In  the  same  apartment  Mr  &  Mrs'  Hutchins  and 
Mr"  Dunlop  were  stationed,  so  we  amused  ourselves  with  conversa- 
tion until  j  of  9,  or  as  the  Italians  would  say  at  2,  as  they  compute 
from  the  setting  sun,  and  have  24  hours  instead  of  12  as  we;  we  are 
often  very  much  puzzled  with  their  21  and  22  o'clock;  but  to  return 
to  the  girandola,  at  a  given  signal  as  if  by  magic,  a  splendid  burst  of 
fire  proceeded  from  the  top  of  the  Castle  of  St.  Angelo;  this  was  in- 
tended to  represent  Vesuvius,  and  as  the  whole  scene  became  sud- 
denly illuminated  by  this  intense  glare  of  light,  it  required  but  little 
imagination  to  fancy  one's  self  beholding  a  real  eruption;  the  first 
burst  of  fire  exhausted,  the  whole  scene  changed  as  if  by  magic  and 
an  illuminated  fairy  palace  met  our  delighted  eyes;  over  the  gate  of 
this  palace  was  written  in  illuminated  characters  the  name  of  Greg- 
ory XVI,  the  present  Pope;  we  almost  imagined  that  the  fire  works 
were  at  an  end,  as  we  supposed  nothing  more  splendid  could  be  ef- 
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fected,  but  great  was  our  mistake,  for  the  lights  of  the  palace  had 
scarcely  disappeared  amid  constant  burst  of  rockets  when  the  whole 
castle  seemed  covered  with  fiery  scorpions  and  dragons  which  with 
the  speed  of  lightening  whirled  round  and  round  their  fiery  tails,  in 
the  midst  of  this  terrible  scene  appeared  a  shower  of  gold,  which 
midst  burst  of  rockets  and  firing  of  cannon,  fell  over  one  side  of  the 
Castle.  The  effect  of  the  whole  illumination  and  the  reflection  in  the 
Tiber,  on  the  banks  of  which  the  Castle  stands,  produced  an  effect 
which  I  cannot  attempt  to  describe;  bursts  of  admiration  and  ap- 
plause were  heard  on  every  side,  and  I  thought  our  window  could 
scarcely  retain  us,  as  with  out-stretched  necks  and  eager  eyes,  we 
watched  the  transient  and  splendid  bursts  of  fire  and  rockets;  in  the 
course  of  the  evening  16  thousand  rockets  were  sent  up,  7000  at 
once  and  4500  at  another  time.  But  the  most  magnificent  scene 
wound  up  the  whole,  such  a  burst  of  fire  proceeded  from  the  Castle 
as  almost  seemed  to  threaten  the  entire  illumination  of  the  building 
&  almost  of  Rome  itself,  but  the  power  of  man  has  brought  under 
control  even  the  elements,  and  made  them  administer  to  our  amuse- 
ment. This  last  scene  was  a  universal  cascade  of  fire  together  with 
showers  which  extended  far  and  wide,  and  accompanied  by  in- 
numerable rockets  and  bursts  of  cannon.  When  the  final  explosion 
took  place  we  were  all  aware  that  it  was  finished,  for  nothing  finer 
could  have  been  produced,  but  scarcely  ended  all  present  burst  out 
in  murmurs  of  displeasure  that  it  was  all  over,  and  in  wishes  that  it 
could  only  commence  over  again,  for  mortals  are  never  satisfied;  but 
these  ungenerous  feelings  once  quieted,  we  all  gave  utterance  to  our 
admiration,  and  we  all  thanked  the  Pope  most  fervently  for  the 
magnificent  spectacle  which  he  had  prepared  for  us,  and  for  the  very 
liberal  manner  in  which  the  whole  was  conducted;  no  labor  or  ex- 
pense was  spared  to  make  it  magnificent  and  even  the  inhabitants 
say  they  do  not  ever  recollect  so  splendid  an  exhibition;  the  cost  of 
the  whole  was  2000  dollars;  even  the  English  who  are  all  so  preju- 
diced in  favor  of  their  own  productions  say  that  London  never  has 
and  cannot  produce  such  a  splendid  exhibition  of  fireworks;  indeed 
no  fireworks  in  the  world  are  thought  to  equal  the  Roman.  We  all 
left  the  Palazzo,  greatly  excited  as  you  may  imagine,  indeed  I  think 
this  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  things  we  have  seen  in  Europe. 
Returned  home  but  could  not  sleep  from  thinking  of  the  fireworks. 


l53-^\ 


CHARLOTTE  BRINCKERHOFF  BRONSON 

Rome,  Tuesday,  April  2nd,  1839 
Yesterday  we  made  up  a  party  to  go  to  Tivoli,  and  though  we 
could  not  decide  what  the  weather  would  be  we  determined  to  run 
the  risk;  at  \  past  6  Mr'  &  Mr3  Hutchins  and  Mr-  Dunlop  stopt  at 
our  door,  but  as  we  were  not  ready,  they  went  on,  the  drive  being 
quite  long;  at  \  past  7  we  started,  and  having  very  fast  horses  soon 
overtook  them;  on  the  way  we  met  9  carriages  all  going  to  Tivoli,  so 
great  is  the  concourse  of  strangers.  We  were  soon  made  aware  by  our 
olfactory  nerves  that  we  were  near  the  celebrated  lake  of  Tartarus, 
as  the  fumes  of  sulphur  and  every  other  unpleasant  perfume  seemed 
assembled  here;  the  color  of  the  water  is  quite  like  milk,  and  the 
banks  of  the  lake  are  bordered  with  stunted  trees  and  bushes,  which 
I  am  surprised  can  even  exist  in  this  putrid  air;  it  was  some  time  be- 
fore we  could  get  rid  of  the  horrid  perfume  but  as  we  approached 
Tivoli  which  is  18  miles  from  Rome  we  no  longer  perceived  it.  On 
the  borders  of  this  lake  are  shown  the  ruins  of  what  is  called  the 
Palace  of  the  queen  Zenobia,  but  I  cannot  think  that  any  one  could 
choose  this  spot  for  a  residence;  we  past  the  celebrated  Ponte  Lu- 
cano  and  at  length  arrived  at  Adrian's  Villa  where  we  found  numbers 
of  strangers.  We  soon  found  ourselves  rambling  amid  ruins  of  thea- 
tres, baths,  temples,  etc.  which  were  formerly  adorned  with  chefs- 
d'oeuvre  of  sculpture  and  painting;  the  extent  of  the  villa  was  very 
great,  being  three  miles  long  and  one  broad,  it  resembled  more  a  little 
city  than  anything  else,  for  in  its  walls  were  installed  every  thing 
that  the  most  luxurious  and  fastidious  could  desire;  the  grass  now 
grows  where  beautiful  mosaic  pavements  formerly  were  situated, 
and  on  the  fragments  of  walls  which  still  remain,  may  even  now  be 
traced  vestiges  of  painting  which  attest  the  former  magnificence  of 
the  villa;  all  the  most  precious  pavements,  statues,  pictures,  etc.,  in- 
deed every  thing  that  could  be  moved  has  been  removed  to  the  Vati- 
can, where  several  rooms  are  furnished  with  the  objects  taken  from 
this  villa  alone.  The  most  interesting  ruins  are  the  temple  of  the 
Stoics,  the  Maritime  theatre  &  the  barracks  of  the  Pretorian 
guards;  these  consist  of  long  corridors  of  100  chambers  in  very  good 
preservation;  there  are  several  other  temples  all  doubtless  very  in- 
teresting to  the  antiquary  and  therefore  to  him  I  leave  them,  for  my 
time  is  far  too  precious  to  waste  upon  useless  dissertations  concern- 
ing the  use  of  apartments  of  which  only  a  heap  of  stones  remains. 
Adrian  built  a  number  of  buildings  which  he  dignified  with  different 
names  such  as  the  Lyceum  of  Aristotle,  the  Poecile  of  the  Stoics  and 
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the  Prytaneum  of  Athens,  where  he  loved  to  sit,  and  I  suppose  liked 
to  fancy  himself  a  Grecian  philosopher.  From  one  part  of  the  ruins 
we  overlooked  the  beautiful  Vale  of  Tempe  which  bards  have  so 
often  praised  &  sung.  After  visiting  the  naumachia  where  the  sea 
fights  used  to  take  place,  and  seeing  the  ruins  of  the  baths  of  the 
men,  and  those  of  the  women,  and  having  the  site  of  the  Elysian 
fields  pointed  out  to  us,  we  were  informed  by  our  little  guide,  a  trim 
little  girl  with  a  very  pretty  face  and  figure,  that  we  had  seen  every 
thing;  after  bidding  adieu  to  this  imperial  Villa  formerly  the  abode 
of  so  much  magnificence,  we  returned  to  our  carriages  and  continued 
our  drive  to  Tivoli;  occasionally  catching  glimpses  of  the  beautiful 
Campagna  of  Rome  which  extends  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach. 
Upon  arriving  at  the  inn,  we  left  our  carriages  and  accompanied  by 
the  never  failing  donkeys,  which  I  however  declined  to  mount,  pro- 
ceeded to  view  the  celebrated  cascade;  we  continued  our  course 
through  a  dark  dirty  street,  and  finally  arrived  at  a  very  fine  bridge 
from  which  we  stole  our  first  view  of  the  beautiful  cascade  and  the 
picturesque  temple  of  Vesta,  which  is  seated  on  the  summit  of  a  rock 
overlooking  the  precipice;  it  seems  as  if  a  painter  must  have  chosen 
the  spot.  In  the  words  of  a  fellow  traveler  I  will  describe  Tivoli; 
"  tremendous  precipices  of  rock  down  which  rushes  a  headlong  tor- 
rent, trees  and  bush  plants  shading  its  foaming  course,  cliffs  cov- 
ered with  the  most  picturesque  ruins,  hills  and  roads,  and  hanging 
vineyards,  and  the  temple  of  Vesta,  peeping  out  amid  the  dark  cy- 
presses at  the  top  of  these  sunny  banks  looks  like  an  earthly  para- 
dise." The  falls  have  lately  been  very  much  changed,  as  they  for- 
merly inundated  the  city,  within  3  years  the  Pope  has  altered  their 
situation,  and  though  now  much  larger,  Frederic  thinks  the  effect 
has  been  very  much  injured,  but  it  could  not  be  helped;  near  the 
great  falls  are  smaller  cascades,  which  as  they  come  tumbling  down 
the  grassy  bank  produce  a  very  pretty  effect.  After  viewing  the  fall 
from  above,  we  descended  a  steep  precipice  by  a  zig  zag  road,  until 
we  arrived  at  the  grotto  of  the  Sirens,  which  is  quite  a  terrific  place; 
we  stood  on  the  Ponte  del  Lupo,  and  looked  over  onto  the  tremen- 
dous gulf  below,  into  which  the  tremendous  cataract  from  above 
plunged  with  terrible  fury  and  with  deafening  roar;  it  almost  made 
me  dizzy  to  look  into  it;  we  retraced  our  steps  and  turned  toward 
the  old  fall,  whose  basin  we  crost  and  arrived,  after  climbing  up  a 
toilsome  ascent,  at  the  grotto  of  Neptune;  the  water  comes  roaring 
out  of  the  frightful  chasm,  and  after  dashing  through  rocks  tumbles 
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with  impetuous  fury  into  the  basin,  and  then  flows  peacefully  un- 
derground and  joins  the  waters  of  the  Arno.  On  our  way  up  to  the 
temple  of  Vesta  our  attention  was  arrested  by  numerous  petrifac- 
tions; in  one  place  we  could  discover  the  trunk  of  a  tree  entirely 
turned  into  stone,  and  in  another  we  described  a  coach  wheel,  which 
it  has  long  puzzled  the  antiquarians  to  discover  how  it  came  there. 
We  at  length  reached  the  summit  and  examined  near  by  the  beauti- 
ful remains  of  the  temple  of  Vesta;  its  form  is  circular,  and  10  of  its 
columns  remain  quite  perfect;  the  architecture  is  of  the  Corinthian 
order,  and  the  frieze  is  ornamented  with  ram's  heads  and  festoons  of 
flowers;  some  time  ago,  the  late  Lord  Bristol  formed  the  barbarous 
design  of  carrying  it  away  to  adorn  his  English  park;  he  had  indeed 
bought  it  from  the  present  proprietor  and  went  so  far  as  to  have  each 
stone  marked  so  that  it  might  be  easily  reconstructed  when  the  gov- 
ernment heard  of  it,  and  prevented  the  sacrilege  by  declaring  that 
all  temples  and  ruins  were  public  property  and  could  not  be  sold; 
after  spending  a  very  delightful  day,  we  returned  to  the  hotel  to 
dine,  dinner  having  been  previously  ordered.  We  had  a  very  gay 
dinner  party,  and  much  amusement.  At  4  we  returned  to  our  car- 
riage, and  commenced  our  journey  home,  but  had  not  proceeded  far, 
before  we  were  overtaken  by  a  shower  which  continued  till  our 
return  home;  we  arrived  at  7,  and  took  tea  for  the  first  time  since 
our  stay  in  Rome,  soon  after  we  retired. 

Rome,  Wednesday,  April  3rd,  1839 
Rose,  breakfasted,  and  went  to  the  church  of  San  Carlo,  which  is 
interesting  as  it  is  the  exact  size  of  one  of  the  pillars  in  St.  Peter's 
and  the  same  shape.  We  then  went  to  Torlonia's  palace  to  obtain 
permission  to  see  his  villa;  having  obtained  it,  as  he  is  a  very  vain 
man,  and  takes  great  pride  in  showing  his  riches,  we  had  not  much 
trouble  to  get,  we  went  to  St.  Peter's,  where  we  amused  ourselves 
while  our  valet  was  getting  permission  for  us  to  visit  the  Vatican  by 
torchlight  which  cannot  be  obtained  without  much  difficulty  we  then 
drove  to  the  villa  of  Torlonia  which  is  quite  handsome  and  situated 
in  the  centre  of  handsome  grounds  only  disfigured  by  imitations  of 
ruins,  and  a  small  amphitheatre;  there  are  numerous  casinos  and 
fancy  buildings;  we  entered  the  house,  and  past  through  a  number 
of  rooms  which  were  very  small,  but  ornamented  with  painted  ceil- 
ings, and  marble  pavements.  Though  the  house  and  all  the  ar- 
rangements were  very  handsome,  still  they  looked  like  patchwork; 
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the  villa  is  not  yet  finished,  and  will  not  be  until  2  years  hence.  Un- 
fortunately we  were  overtaken  by  a  shower  which  induced  us  to  fly 
for  refuge  to  our  carriage;  we  then  returned  home,  and  wrote  jour- 
nal till  \  past  5;  dined,  and  talked  and  wrote  journal  etc.  till  10. 

Rome,  Thursday,  April  4th,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  until  1 1  at  St.  Peter's,  bidding  adieu  to  all  the 
monuments  and  the  other  curiosities  of  this  astonishing  church.  I 
find  that  every  visit  makes  me  more  sensible  to  its  size  and  gran- 
deur, and  I  doubt  not  that  were  we  to  stay  6  months  we  should  not 
even  then  be  able  to  appreciate  its  magnificence  and  its  wonderful 
size.  I  could  not  help  feeling  very  sad,  when  bidding  adieu  to  it  after 
having  spent  so  many  happy  hours  within  its  sacred  walls.  I  could 
not  bear  the  idea  of  bidding  adieu  to  it  for  ever,  but  fondly  enter- 
tained the  hope,  that  I  should  live  to  visit  it  again;  we  then  wished 
to  visit  the  Vatican,  but  could  only  enter  the  chambers  and  logge  of 
Raphael  as  the  hour  had  not  arrived  for  opening  the  Museum.  We 
therefore  walked  through  these  galleries  rendered  sacred  for  having 
been  the  work  of  one  of  the  greatest  artists  that  ever  lived;  though 
the  paintings  are  very  much  faded  and  defaced  by  time,  enough  re- 
mains to  commend  universal  admiration;  the  parts  which  were  not 
painted  by  the  great  master  himself  were  executed  by  his  pupils 
Giulio  Romano  &  others.  We  then  drove  to  the  Roman  Forum  to 
take  our  last  look  at  these  interesting  ruins;  we  bade  adieu  to  the 
Colosseum,  the  temple  of  Antoninus  &  Faustina,  of  Concord,  of 
Venus  and  of  Jupiter  Stator  and  Tonans,  the  arches  of  Constantine, 
of  Titus,  of  Septimius  Severus  and  then  drove  to  take  a  last  look  at 
Mr'  Pell's  painting  in  order  to  impress  more  deeply  on  the  mind  of 
the  painter  the  importance  of  doing  it  well,  and  within  the  given 
time;  he  promises  it  to  be  finished  the  last  of  June,  it  is  then  to  be 
immediately  shipped,  and  will  arrive  probably  in  the  month  of  Au- 
gust or  September.  We  then  drove  again  to  the  Pantheon,  and  then 
to  the  Vatican  which  we  found  crowded  with  visitors.  We  past  1 
hours  very  delightfully  wandering  through  these  long  and  interest- 
ing galleries  which  contained  objects  of  curiosity  of  which  no  other 
Museum  in  Europe  can  boast,  and  are  themselves  fitted  up  with 
such  great  magnificence  that  they  in  themselves  are  worth  a  visit; 
here  are  collected  antique  statues  whose  reputation  has  extended 
throughout  Europe,  splendid  sarcophagi  of  precious  marbles  and 
porphyry,  vases  of  flowered  alabaster,  of  porphyry  and  splendid 
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mosaic  pavements;  these  galleries  are  ornamented  with  antique  col- 
umns of  Egyptian  granite,  of  porphyry,  of  alabaster,  so  rich  that 
one  can  almost  imagine  one's  self  to  be  in  some  fairy  palace  of  which 
in  our  youth  we  read  such  glorious  descriptions;  but  not  to  weary 
your  patience,  I  will  cut  short  my  remarks,  as  even  the  splendour  of 
this  morning  is  infinitely  surpassed  this  evening,  for  in  company 
with  Mr'  &  Mrs'  HutchinSj  and  a  few  others  forming  a  party  of  ten, 
at  7,  we  went  to  the  Vatican  to  look  at  the  statues  by  torch  light. 
After  going  through  a  great  many  useless  ceremonies  of  inspecting 
the  permission  etc.,  we  entered  the  long  gallery  lined  with  inscrip- 
tions and  arrived  at  the  first  gallery  of  statues,  the  torches  were  a 
number  of  wax  candles  joined  so  as  to  make  a  very  large  blaze  of 
light,  and  fixed  in  a  tin  shade,  and  thus  the  light  was  increased  and 
throws  directly  on  one  particular  point.  I  cannot  describe  the  magi- 
cal effect  of  statuary  by  torch  light,  for  instead  of  marble  it  seems  to 
be  a  living  being,  full  of  expression  and  soul;  the  features  become 
animated  with  an  expression  of  intelligent  fire  which  is  seldom  in  the 
power  of  marble  to  express;  I  think  that  the  ancients  were  perfectly 
right  to  place  all  their  statues  and  marbles  in  subterranean  cham- 
bers and  places  where  the  light  of  day  never  penetrates,  and  where 
they  could  be  seen  only  by  torch  light,  for  as  the  Romans  had  very 
few  windows  in  their  apartments,  and  most  of  the  time  they  were 
lighted  in  this  way,  it  was  not  at  all  consigning  statues  to  oblivion; 
the  houses  of  the  Romans  were  generally  two  stories  high;  the  up- 
per story  was  entirely  lighted  from  windows  in  the  ceiling,  and  those 
were  supposed  to  be  occupied  in  the  winter  months,  but  the  under 
story  was  so  arranged  that  no  light  or  air  could  penetrate  into  them, 
as  in  this  warm  climate  it  was  necessary  to  have  some  refuge  from 
the  powerful  rays  of  the  summer  sun,  and  from  the  scorching  blasts 
of  the  sirocco;  consequently  these  apartments  must  have  been  illu- 
minated by  torches,  and  it  is  here  that  the  statues  and  most  cele- 
brated pieces  of  sculpture  have  been  found;  as  then,  all  or  most  of 
the  antique  statuary  were  meant  to  be  seen  by  torch  light,  it  is  but 
just  to  view  them  in  the  same  light,  and  it  is  but  natural  to  suppose 
that  they  really  do  look  better  in  the  light  for  which  they  were  in- 
tended; but,  however,  it  may  be,  all  our  party  were  enthusiastic  in 
their  admiration,  and  particularly  of  one  statue,  the  veins  of  which 
were  so  distinctly  marked  in  the  hand,  that  I  could  scarcely  per- 
suade myself  that  there  was  no  blood  flowing  in  them;  but  I  must 
not  be  too  minute  in  my  descriptions  lest  I  may  fatigue,  but  I  can- 
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not  pass  Perseus,  Canova's  celebrated  statue  without  offering  my 
tribute  of  admiration;  next  to  the  Laocoon,  and  the  Apollo,  I  ad- 
mire it  more  than  anything  in  the  gallery,  though  it  undergoes  a 
very  severe  test  by  being  placed  so  near  these  celebrated  master- 
pieces; the  Wrestlers  by  the  same  artist  I  do  not  admire  so  much;  in 
the  next  Cabinet  stands  the  unparalleled  and  inimitable  group  of 
Laocoon  and  his  sons;  words  cannot  express  the  admiration  which 
the  statue  must  excite;  it  is  and  always  has  been  considered  the  most 
perfect  and  wonderful  statue  which  has  descended  from  ancient 
times;  to  describe  to  you  the  agony,  the  paternal  anxiety  depicted  in 
the  father's  countenance,  as  he  wrestles  with  the  avenging  serpent, 
endeavoring  in  vain  to  disentangle  his  beloved  children  from  the 
folds  of  the  monster,  is  more  than  abler  pens  than  mine  have  not 
been  able  to  accomplish,  therefore  I  modestly  give  up  the  subject 
and  take  my  last  farewell  of  the  Apollo  Belvedere  whose  beauty  I 
must  confess  never  struck  me  so  forcibly  as  this  evening;  the  lofty 
bearing,  the  handsome  features,  and  the  graceful  drapery  of  this 
statue  have  justly  rendered  it  the  admiration  of  the  world;  the  folds 
of  the  drapery  are  transparent,  being  so  exquisitely  chiseled;  but  I 
must  now  take  my  final  leave  of  the  Vatican  with  this  remark  that 
you  can  form  no  idea  of  the  effect  of  these  statues  without  seeing 
them  at  night,  and  I  cannot  congratulate  myself  enough  on  having 
been  so  fortunate;  took  leave  of  the  party  and  returned  home. 

Rome,  Friday,  April  5th,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  in  packing,  and  at  12  drove  to  the  gallery  of 
Cardinal  Fesch,  Napoleon's  uncle,  but  it  was  unfortunately  closed; 
returned  home  and  while  waiting  for  the  post  horses,  I  must  give 
you  a  sketch  of  the  Castle  of  St.  Angelo,  which  we  visited  yesterday, 
but  I  forgot  to  describe.  The  Castle  is  situated  directly  at  the  end 
of  the  bridge  and  was  formerly  the  Mausoleum  of  Adrian;  it  now 
serves  to  guard  the  Vatican,  as  there  is  a  subterranean  communica- 
tion to  that  building  through  which  the  Pope  escapes  &  takes  refuge 
in  the  Castle  in  case  of  any  danger.  We  mounted  several  flights  of 
steps,  and  saw  on  all  sides  of  us  wrecks  of  the  fireworks,  the  prepara- 
tions were  astonishing;  part  of  the  Castle  is  now  occupied  as  a  prison 
and  part  remains  uninhabited;  there  are  quarters  for  soldiers  in  one 
part  of  it,  but  it  is  not  a  strong  Castle,  and  can  only  serve  to  awe  the 
citizens  and  be  a  shelter  for  the  Pope  in  case  of  popular  tumult.  We 
past  through  several  large  cheerless  rooms,  the  ceilings  of  which  are 
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said  to  have  been  painted  by  Raphael;  in  one  of  the  ceilings  is  a 
large  hook,  from  which  it  is  said  a  Cardinal  was  hung;  from  the  roof 
is  a  splendid  view  of  Rome,  and  also  of  that  heterogeneous  mass  of 
buildings  called  the  Vatican,  whose  form  and  shape  it  is  impossible 
to  understand.  We  then  descended  into  the  tomb  of  Adrian,  which 
is  quite  on  the  level  with  the  Tiber;  you  descend  a  broad  paved  way 
by  the  light  of  torches  until  you  arrive  at  a  large  apartment  where 
the  bones  and  sarcophagus  of  Adrian  formerly  were;  Adrian  took 
much  pleasure  in  superintending  this  work;  they  say  he  used  to 
drive  down  here  in  his  carriage;  this  I  cannot  vouch  for  though  the 
way  is  broad  enough;  the  walls  of  this  road  are  all  lined  with  a  very 
precious  marble  called  giallo  antico,  the  pavements  were  mosaic, 
and  on  the  tomb  was  found  a  colossal  statue  of  Adrian.  All  the 
marble  is  now  torn  from  the  walls,  the  sarcophagus  &  statue  are  re- 
moved, and  pools  of  water  now  occupy  the  sight  of  the  mosaic  pave- 
ments; such  is  the  end  of  worldly  grandeur;  but  the  post  horses  are 
here,  and  we  must  now  bid  adieu  to  Rome;  the  day  was  lovely  and 
as  we  drove  down  the  winding  descent  of  the  Pincian  hill,  I  thought 
Rome  never  looked  so  beautiful;  we  drove  out  of  the  gate  of  Piazza 
del  Popolo  at  2,  and  after  a  delightful  drive  of  18  miles  we  were 
obliged  to  stop  at  a  cheerless  but  clean  inn,  as  we  could  not  arrive  at 
the  next  post  before  dark,  and  there  is  some  danger  of  robbers;  took 
tea,  and  talked  the  rest  of  the  evening. 

Saturday,  April  6th,  1839 

Rose,  drest  by  candlelight  and  started  at  \  past  six,  as  we  had  a 
long  day's  journey  before  us,  but  oh,  disappointment  and  vexation! 
after  going  15  miles  we  were  obliged  to  wait  3  \  hours  for  horses,  as 
Prince  Olokenberg  was  just  before  us,  taking  11  horses,  conse- 
quently we  were  obliged  to  wait  until  some  of  his  horses  returned; 
notwithstanding  our  long  delays,  we  arrived  at  Terni  but  not  in 
time  to  see  the  falls  that  night;  we  accordingly  dined,  and  spent  the 
evening  talking  etc. 

Terni,  Sunday,  April  7th,  1839 

Rose  at  7,  and  at  \  past  8  took  a  light  vehicle  and  drove  through 
a  very  beautiful  and  interesting  country  to  the  falls,  5  miles  dis- 
tance; we  drove  along  a  very  beautiful  plain  covered  with  olive 
groves  and  ascended  a  high  hill  around  the  brow  of  which  we  drove 
for  some  time  along  a  very  fine  road,  and  soon  felt  the  spray  from  the 
fall;  we  left  the  carriage  and  following  the  guide  descended  a  very 
steep  path,  rendered  slippery  by  the  spray,  and  obtained  a  beautiful 
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view  of  the  waterfall;  the  fall  is  800  feet  and  is  divided  into  3  differ- 
ent cascades  which  come  rushing  down  in  foaming  torrents  &  with 
much  noise  into  the  Nera.  My  first  impression  was  that  it  was  the 
most  beautiful  fall  in  Europe,  and  after  having  viewed  it  in  every 
direction,  my  opinion  was  more  fully  confirmed;  we  saw  it  too  under 
singularly  favorable  circumstances;  the  morning  was  fine  and  the 
sun  shone  dazzlingly  on  the  foaming  spray,  thus  making  it  glitter 
and  sparkle  like  diamonds;  our  first  view  was  from  a  summer  house 
or  temple  built  by  Napoleon;  a  splendid  rainbow  arched  the  stream, 
and  added  to  the  rocky  and  romantic  scenery  around  and  the  fertile 
plains  formed  a  picture  of  surpassing  beauty.  From  below  the  view 
was  much  finer;  after  having  descended  many  a  winding  and  rocky 
path,  and  making  ascents  occasionally  steep  and  slippery,  we  ar- 
rived at  a  very  pretty  little  bower  where  we  found  stone  seats  that 
we  hailed  with  delight;  as  we  viewed  the  fall  from  this  point  I 
thought  with  the  exception  of  Niagara  and  Trenton,  I  had  never 
seen  any  fall  to  equal  it.  After  lingering  some  time  in  this  enchant- 
ing spot  which  we  dreaded  to  leave  as  we  had  had  so  much  difficulty 
in  reaching,  we  descended  a  winding  path  and  followed  the  course 
of  the  Nera;  we  had  a  very  beautiful  and  romantic  walk  passing 
through  the  grounds  of  the  Countess  Graziano,  our  path  shaded  by 
orange  trees  whose  leaves  shed  a  delightful  fragrance  round  us;  at 
length  we  arrived  at  the  village  of  Spoleto,  horses  were  not  to  be  had 
so  we  past  the  night  there. 

Spoleto,  Monday,  April  8th,  1839 

Left  Spoleto  at  \  past  7,  and  almost  in  despair  of  ever  reaching 
Florence  in  consequence  of  the  Prince  having  every  where  ordered 
22  horses;  we  drove  on  2  or  3  posts  where  we  were  detained  again; 
having  once  more  resumed  our  journey,  we  drove  to  Perugia  which 
is  very  beautifully  situated  on  the  summit  of  a  very  high  hill  and 
commanding  a  splendid  view  in  every  direction,  but  we  were  in  de- 
spair of  being  dragged  up  this  high  hill  at  the  rate  of  1  mile  an  hour, 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  be  driven  slowly  down  again;  but  mat- 
ters were  ordered  differently  for  on  arriving  at  the  post  house  we 
were  informed  that  there  would  be  no  horses  in  2  hours;  in  the  last 
stage  of  despair,  we  ordered  dinner  and  would  have  gone  to  see  the 
curiosities  of  Perugia,  which  consist  of  Perugino's  paintings;  he  was 
the  master  of  Raphael,  and  his  paintings  are  very  much  admired, 
but  my  enthusiasm  could  not  take  me  from  the  house  for  it  was  very 
cold  and  some  flakes  of  snow  were  blowing  in  the  air.   I  amused  my- 
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self  by  examining  our  rooms  which  were  very  handsomely  decorated, 
the  house  having  been  formerly  a  palace.  After  dinner  again  en- 
tered our  carriage  and  soon  arrived  at  the  Lake  Trasimeno  which  is 
extremely  beautiful,  studded  with  islands  but  is  particularly  in- 
teresting from  having  been  the  scene  of  Hannibal's  victory  over  the 
Romans;  on  arriving  at  Casa  del  Piano,  we  were  informed  that  if  we 
did  not  drive  on  all  night  we  would  be  obliged  to  remain  there  all  the 
next  day.  After  a  consultation,  in  which  fatigue,  the  cold  &  the 
robbers  were  all  discussed,  we  determined  to  ride  on,  pass  the  Prince 
who  was  passing  the  night  at  Arezzo,  i  posts  further,  and  continue 
on  to  Florence;  we  accordingly  prepared  for  a  night's  campaign,  and 
all  endeavoured  to  make  ourselves  as  comfortable  as  possible.  Past 
the  night  as  well  as  could  be  expected  in  a  constrained  position,  and 
in  constant  motion;  when  changing  horses  at  one  of  the  posts,  we  all 
woke  up,  and  bursting  out  in  a  peal  of  laughter  upon  Frederic's  ask- 
ing if  this  was  traveling  for  pleasure;  we  however  continued  our 
route  and  at  7  on  Tuesday  morning  found  that  we  had  left  the 
Prince  far  behind,  after  a  very  delightful  drive  through  some  of  the 
most  beautiful  country  in  Italy,  through  villages  cultivated  with  the 
greatest  care  and  enriched  with  beautiful  hills  covered  with  groves 
of  olives  and  blossoming  heath  and  apple  trees,  the  country  studded 
with  picturesque  villages  and  neat  cottages;  we  were  aware  that  we 
were  now  in  Tuscany;  the  industrious  and  neat  looking  inhabitants 
all  busy  in  the  fields  and  at  their  different  vocations,  all  afforded  a 
striking  contrast  to  the  lazy  and  dirty  population  of  the  Papal 
states;  we  arrived  at  Florence  at  11  ^  having  past  the  night  before 
the  Custom  house,  which  did  not  annoy  us  much;  we  drove  into  the 
city  and  almost  felt  like  being  at  home,  as  we  had  spent  so  much 
time  here  last  winter;  drove  to  Schneikeiff's,  where  having  pre- 
viously written  on  for  the  same  rooms  we  had  formerly  occupied,  we 
were  soon  ready  for  a  delightful  breakfast,  which  we  soon  discussed. 
Frederic  then  called  upon  Mr'  Ombrosi  who  forthwith  came  to  wel- 
come us;  I  could  not  help  being  delighted  at  seeing  this  good  old  man 
whose  kindness  has  been  so  great  and  his  exertions  for  us  unremit- 
ted; we  went  out  with  him  to  take  a  walk,  and  only  left  him  after 
obtaining  a  promise  he  would  dine  with  us  tomorrow;  returned 
home  and  after  an  excellent  dinner  spent  the  evening  chatting,  sew- 
ing, etc.  I  fully  agree  with  the  guide  books  which  assert  that  this 
hotel  is  the  best  in  Italy,  that  the  rooms  are  excellent  and  the  table 
exquisite. 
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Florence,  Wednesday,  April  ioth,  1839 
Breakfasted,  and  prepared  letters  to  send  home;  soon  went  out 
and  spent  the  morning  shopping,  and  driving  about,  being  accom- 
panied part  of  the  time  by  Mr'  Ombrosi;  returned  home,  Mr'  O. 
dining  with  us,  and  spent  the  evening  pleasantly  conversing  and 
sewing. 

Florence,  Thursday,  April  nth,  1839 

At  1 1  entered  the  carriage  and  drove  to  the  Church  of  Santa 
Croce,  the  Westminster  Abbey  of  Florence  as  it  contains  the  tombs 
of  almost  all  the  great  men  of  Italy;  some  of  the  monuments  are 
very  handsome,  some  of  the  most  remarkable  are  the  monuments 
erected  to  Alfieri,  Dante  &  Michael  Angelo;  that  of  Alfieri  is  by 
Canova,  it  consists  of  a  white  marble  sarcophagus  ornamented  with 
4  tragic  masks  and  his  bust,  together  with  other  symbolical  orna- 
ments; Italy  is  represented  as  a  beautiful  female  weeping  over  his 
tomb.  That  of  Dante  is  by  Ricci,  and  represents  Dante  sitting  and 
2  figures  on  each  side  mourning;  that  of  Michael  Angelo  is  of  col- 
ored marble  and  at  the  foot  3  figures  of  Painting,  Sculpture  and 
Architecture,  but  the  execution  is  not  good;  there  are  many  other 
tombs  and  monuments  here  but  these  are  the  most  interesting.  We 
then  drove  to  the  Palazzo  Pitti,  and  after  mounting  splendid  stair- 
cases arrived  at  the  picture  gallery;  we  spent  2  hours  in  these  in- 
teresting rooms  admiring  the  splendid  and  numerous  collection  of 
paintings  here  assembled;  the  splendid  mosaic,  lapis  lazuli  and 
marble  tables  which  ornament  these  rooms  are  not  the  most  incon- 
siderable objects  of  admiration;  we  again  took  another  view  of 
Canova's  Venus,  and  after  exchanging  a  few  words  with  Aunt 
Louisa's  friend  Mr  Beekman,  who  of  course  is  very  agreeable,  we 
then  took  a  walk  in  the  beautiful  gardens  behind  the  Palace,  known 
by  the  name  of  Boboli  gardens;  these  are  very  beautifully  laid  out  in 
avenues  shaded  with  orange  trees;  in  the  centre  is  an  Egyptian 
obelisk,  and  throughout  the  garden  are  interspersed  fountains,  etc. 
which  render  it  extremely  beautiful.  After  rambling  for  some  time 
in  this  beautiful  place,  though  it  was  rather  chilly,  we  then  drove  to 
several  other  places,  amusing  ourselves  with  the  curiosities  and  de- 
lights of  Florence.  Returned  to  dinner  at  6,  spent  the  evening  talk- 
ing, sewing  etc.,  looked  over  the  different  lists  of  commissions,  and 
was  very  much  at  a  loss  to  know  what  Mama  means  by  white  kid 
habit  gloves,  and  also  by  indispensables;  I  suppose  by  the  latter  she 
means  workbags,  and  consequently  you  will  receive  2  \  doz.  bags 
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which  I  hope  will  meet  with  her  approbation.  In  consequence  of 
your  order  to  get  you  whatever  I  get  for  myself,  I  will  endeavor  to 
execute  it  with  judgement  and  to  your  satisfaction,  though  I  should 
have  preferred  you  should  specify  more  particularly.  We  shall  leave 
Florence  probably  next  Wednesday,  April  17,  thence  to  Genoa, 
Nice  and  Marseilles,  thence  to  Paris,  where  I  think  we  shall  arrive 
the  first  week  in  May;  after  staying  there  3  weeks  or  1  month,  we 
shall  go  to  London,  thence  to  Russia,  hoping  to  return  to  Scotland 
in  September  to  see  a  great  tournament*  which  is  then  to  take  place. 

Florence,  Friday,  April  12th,  1839 
After  breakfast  spent  the  morning  at  home  till  1  when  Mrs' 
Greenough  called  in  her  carriage  to  take  us  to  see  her  husband's 
statue  of  Washington,  which  by  the  bye  did  not  equal  my  expecta- 
tions; the  statue  is  colossal,  and  in  a  sitting  posture,  the  upper  part 
of  the  body  is  uncovered,  and  the  position  of  the  arms  is  in  my 
opinion  stiff  and  unmeaning,  one  is  raised  pointing  to  heaven,  the 
other  is  resting  on  his  sword;  the  likeness  however  is  very  good,  and 
the  marble  without  a  stain.  Mr"  G.  receives  for  this  statue  the  sum 
of  $25,000.  We  then  paid  another  visit  to  Mr  Power's  studio  where 
we  saw  the  busts  of  Gen.  Mr  Duffie  and  Mr'  Webster,  both  excel- 
lent likenesses.  Left  Mrs'  Greenough,  dined,  and  in  the  evening 
went  to  the  opera  at  La  Pergola,  accompanied  by  Mr'  Ombrosi  and 
M1"'  Beekman;  the  house  is  very  pretty  and  quite  large,  the  boxes 
are  hung  with  crimson  silk,  and  the  royal  box  is  very  handsome;  the 
house  was  well  lighted  and  quite  full,  the  orchestra  and  performance 
good;  the  opera  was  La  Gemma  de  Vergy  by  Donizetti.  We  were 
very  much  delighted  indeed  with  the  music  and  performance,  and 
had  a  very  good  view  of  the  greatest  Princess  of  Florence. 

Florence,  Saturday,  April  13th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  very  delightfully  in  the  grand  gallery;  the 
Tribune  is  my  delight,  you  there  find  united  all  the  most  beautiful 
specimens  of  painting  and  sculpture,  the  masterpieces  of  Raphael, 
Michael  Angelo,  Correggio  are  all  assembled  here,  and  the  immortal 
Venus  de  Medici,  the  youthful  Apollo,  the  Wrestlers,  and  the  Danc- 
ing faun,  here  divide  the  attention  of  the  spectators.  The  different 
cabinets  of  bronzes  where  Cellini's  masterpieces  are  exhibited;  the 
gallery  of  statues,  the  gem  of  which  is  the  head  of  the  dying  Alex- 
ander, said  to  be  the  finest  head  in  Italy;  but  it  would  be  useless  to 

*  See  note  at  end  of  volume,  p.  720. 
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endeavour  to  enumerate  all  the  gems  of  this  rich  collection;  the 
Niobe,  her  lovely  family,  the  interesting  gallery  of  the  Painter's 
portraits,  the  Venetian  school  etc.;  but  the  only  inconvenience  at- 
tending our  visit,  is  being  obliged  to  walk  on  marble  floors,  the  cold 
seems  to  strike  through  to  the  heart,  &  chill  even  our  enthusiasm; 
the  Tribune  alone  is  comfortable,  that  is  carpeted,  and  the  walls  are 
hung  with  crimson  watered  silk.  We  left  the  gallery  and  spent  the 
rest  of  the  morning  driving  about  etc.,  dined,  and  in  the  evening  at 
7  made  preparations  to  go  to  Mrs'  Greenough's  to  meet  a  small 
party.  While  Caroline  was  dressing  she  put  by  accident  the  candle 
too  near  the  white  curtain  which  immediately  took  fire,  and  the 
whole  was  soon  in  a  blaze;  we  were  both  as  you  may  imagine  very 
much  alarmed;  I  threw  on  my  cloak,  called  Frederic  and  ran  out 
into  the  entry,  where  seeing  i  men  I  deliberately  told  them  the 
house  was  on  fire;  they  immediately  flew  to  our  assistance;  mean- 
while Frederic  was  employed  tearing  down  the  curtains  which  were 
blazing,  and  water  was  thrown  upon  them;  meanwhile  a  great  crowd 
had  collected  on  the  bridge  all  supposing  that  the  house  would  soon 
be  burnt,  but  fortunately  through  Frederic's  presence  of  mind  it  was 
soon  extinguished,  but  not  before  the  carpet  was  somewhat  burnt,  a 
small  portion  of  F's  clothes  singed,  his  hair  slightly  burnt,  and  some 
of  Caroline's  things  injured.  However  we  were  upon  the  whole  more 
frightened  than  hurt;  went  to  the  party  where  were  several  foreign- 
ers; among  the  Americans  were  Dr  Covington,  Mr  Baldwin,  Mr 
Wilde,  Member  of  Congress,  Co1-  Thompson,  Mr  Gilmor,  Mr  Will- 
cox;  the  party  was  to  have  been  much  larger,  but  the  Prince  de 
Montfort's  ball  called  off  a  great  many;  spent  the  evening  very 
pleasantly  and  returned  home  at  n. 

Florence,  Sunday,  April  14th,  1839 
A  delightful  balmy  day.  Drove  to  the  Cathedral  which  I  have 
before  described  and  thence  to  the  English  Church,  where  after  pay- 
ing 3  pauls  (30  cents)  at  the  door  we  obtained  seats;  heard  an  excel- 
lent sermon,  after  which  drove  to  Mr  Ombrosi's,  and  after  being 
joined  by  him  took  a  lovely  drive  in  the  Villa  Reale  from  whence 
there  is  a  splendid  view  of  Florence,  the  beautiful  environs,  and  the 
green  mountains  studded  with  villas.  We  walked  through  the  Villa 
which  is  very  handsomely  furnished,  and  contains  many  interesting 
pictures.  We  then  entered  the  Chapel  which  is  ornamented  with 
columns  of  red  granite  and  several  handsome  statues,  and  then 
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drove  to  the  Cascine  where  we  took  a  delightful  drive;  it  is  impos- 
sible for  me  to  give  you  a  description  of  this  lovely  place,  which  was 
rendered  more  gay  than  usual  by  the  presence  of  the  Grand  Duke 
with  his  carriages  drawn  by  6  horses,  his  servants  in  gay  liveries;  as 
he  and  the  Grand  Duchess  left  their  carriage  and  were  walking 
through  the  delightful  shady  walk,  we  followed  their  example,  and 
obtained  a  very  good  view  of  their  persons;  the  Grand  Duchess  is 
very  handsome,  but  the  Grand  Duke  is  not  at  all  remarkable.  Re- 
turned to  dinner  Mr'  O.  spending  the  evening  with  us. 

Florence,  Monday,  April  15th,  1839 
Drove  to  see  a  very  fine  painting  of  the  Deluge  by  an  Italian  ar- 
tist; met  Mr-  Greenough,  Mr'  Wilde  and  several  other  persons 
there;  Mrs-  Greenough  amused  us  with  an  account  of  her  bedroom 
being  on  fire,  the  same  night  that  we  were  there,  it  was  quite  a  singu- 
lar coincidence;  we  then  returned  home,  and  Frederic  having  or- 
dered saddle  horses,  he  and  I  went  out  to  take  a  ride;  you  would 
have  laughed  to  see  me  in  my  costume;  my  riding  dress  was  made 
here  last  year,  my  cap  was  of  black  velvet  with  a  long  Greek  tassel 
hanging  on  one  side.  Accompanied  by  the  owner  of  the  horses,  who 
is  the  riding  master,  we  crost  the  bridge  and  rode  to  the  Cascine, 
which  we  found  delightfully  shady.  After  cantering  and  galloping 
for  an  hour  and  a  half  we  returned  home  having  had  a  very  delight- 
ful ride.  We  then  resumed  our  seats  in  the  carriage  and  attended  to 
some  little  commissions,  and  then  returned  to  arrange  some  articles 
to  send  home  in  a  vessel  from  Leghorn  to  New  York.  By  this  time  I 
suppose  that  Papa  has  received  a  letter  from  Frederic  advising  him 
of  a  table  of  mosaic  and  a  piece  of  statuary  that  will  shortly  be  ship- 
ped from  Leghorn  to  New  York.  As  I  have  the  bump  of  cautious- 
ness very  well  developed  in  my  head  I  should  be  very  much  pleased 
to  have  them  insured  in  New  York,  when  Papa  is  advised  of  their 
having  been  shipped  by  Messrs'  Bell  &  De  Yough  via  Havre,  as  they 
are  articles  of  some  value;  Frederic  thinks  this  precaution  unneces- 
sary and  objects  to  giving  Papa  any  further  trouble  so  I  have  ven- 
tured to  trespass  thus  far  on  his  patience  presuming  however  that  if 
Papa  thinks  it  is  unnecessary  he  will  not  give  himself  the  trouble; 
you  see  my  character  has  somewhat  changed  since  I  left  home,  as  I 
have  now  become  very  cautious  and  prudent.  After  dinner  at  6  re- 
ceived a  visit  from  Messrs  Ombrosi  &  March,  a  brother  of  Charles 
March.   He  is  quite  a  gay,  lively  man,  &  has  been  abroad  several 
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years.  Retired  at  u.  While  driving  out  to-day  one  of  our  horses 
fell  and  was  dragged  along  by  the  other,  several  yards.  We  were  not 
at  all  alarmed,  but  having  made  an  appointment  at  a  certain  hour 
left  the  horse  kicking  with  all  his  might,  and  proceeded  on  our  way, 
afterwards  found  the  horse  quite  skinned.  Two  days  before  our 
driving  here,  there  was  quite  an  earthquake,  the  shock  was  so  vio- 
lent that  the  bells  in  the  different  houses  commenced  ringing,  and 
several  tables  attached  to  the  walls  were  detached  and  were  thrown 
out  into  the  rooms;  the  first  shock  was  felt  at  2  p.m.  and  5  more  were 
felt  in  the  course  of  the  evening;  the  inhabitants  were  of  course  very 
much  alarmed,  and  it  created  some  considerable  sensation. 

Florence,  Tuesday,  April  16th,  1839 
Soon  after  breakfast,  we  went  to  the  Spergola  to  see  the  wax 
works  so  famous  throughout  Europe;  these  are  anatomical  figures 
all  executed  in  wax  and  are  intended  for  the  instruction  of  youthful 
students;  they  are  consequently  not  very  interesting;  we  soon  en- 
tered the  cabinets  containing  the  botanical  collection  which  is  re- 
markably fine,  and  very  interesting;  the  specimens  of  the  different 
fruits  and  flowers  are  very  beautiful  &  executed  to  the  life;  we  then 
entered  the  natural  history  department  where  were  arranged  all  the 
different  minerals;  we  lastly  went  to  see  the  celebrated  representa- 
tion in  wax  of  the  plague  in  Florence,  mentioned  by  Boccaccio  in  his 
hundred  tales;  the  different  stages  of  this  horrid  malady  were  exe- 
cuted to  the  life,  but  were  so  very  shocking  and  disgusting  that  we 
could  not  look  at  them  a  second  time.  After  leaving  the  wax  works 
we  drove  about  the  city  transacting  different  little  commissions; 
met  Mr  &  Mrs'  Hutchins  in  the  morning.  Went  with  Mr  Ombrosi 
to  see  the  old  palace  which  forms  such  a  conspicuous  feature  in  the 
Palazzo  del  Gran  Duca;  this  palace  is  forlorn,  desolate  and  cold,  and 
is  only  interesting  as  having  been  the  residence  of  the  Dukes,  and 
particularly  of  Leo  X;  the  large  hall  is  as  barren  and  desolate  as 
most  old  palaces,  with  its  stone  floors  and  dingy  frescoes,  but  round 
the  room  are  placed  several  statues,  some  of  which  were  the  work  of 
John  of  Bologna;  in  another  room  were  several  cabinets  filled  with 
old  ivory  work,  among  which  was  a  goblet  by  Cellini.  Returned  to 
dinner,  and  Mr  O.  went  with  us  to  the  opera  to  see  the  new  opera  of 
Mose;  as  it  was  the  first  night  of  representation,  the  house  was  very 
full  and  very  fashionable,  the  piece  went  off  with  great  applause, 
and  the  Prima  Donna,  Taddolini,  is  in  every  respect  first  rate.    I 
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was  not  however  pleased  with  the  piece  itself  as  several  of  the  mira- 
cles performed  were  I  thought  profane.  Dr'  Covington  paid  us  a 
visit  in  our  box  and  we  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  several  other  of 

our  friends. 

Florence,  Wednesday,  April  17th,  1839 

Though  the  morning  threatened  to  be  unpleasant,  as  it  cleared  up 
we  determined  to  go  to  the  hill  and  convent  of  Fiesole,  rendered  so 
celebrated  by  Milton  in  his  Paradise  Lost;  we  drove  to  the  foot  of 
the  hill,  and  were  there  obliged  to  leave  the  carriage  and  enter  the 
most  curious  &  picturesque  equipage  we  had  ever  entered;  it  was 
composed  of  1  seats,  covered  with  a  wicker  work  and  with  bits  of 
wood  over  the  head  intended  to  support  an  awning,  the  whole  was 
placed  on  rude  wooden  runners  and  drawn  by  2  oxen,  the  driver 
running  along  side;  as  the  road  was  very  rough  and  steep  no  other 
vehicle  is  allowed  to  ascend  the  hill,  and  our  guide  informed  us  that 
even  the  princesses  who  owned  the  villas  in  the  hills  always  came  up 
in  this  vehicle.  Almost  jolted  to  death  over  the  stones  and  never- 
theless very  much  amused  at  our  new  situation  we  crawled  up  the 
mountain  and  at  length  arrived  at  the  convent  on  the  summit  where 
we  were  repaid  for  all  the  inconveniences  of  the  ascent;  a  most  ex- 
tensive and  beautiful  view  broke  on  our  enraptured  gaze  as  we  stept 
out  upon  the  terrace,  the  gate  of  which  was  kindly  opened  to  us  by  a 
friar;  from  our  elevated  situation  we  could  hear  nothing  of  the  busy 
hum  of  the  men  beneath  us  &  all  seemed  as  quiet  as  the  grave;  with 
the  exception  of  a  group  of  friars  who  were  sitting  round  a  fountain 
&  conversing  in  the  most  animated  strain;  I  could  scarcely  think 
they  were  disputing  for  all  round  seemed  so  tranquil  that  I  was 
loath  to  believe  that  even  here  the  angry  passions  of  men  should 
break  the  harmony  &  repose  of  Nature;  we  were  lost  in  admiration 
of  the  beautiful  scene  which  lay  spread  before  us;  Florence  em- 
bosomed in  hills  with  her  turrets  &  her  domes,  and  the  beautiful 
mountains  studded  with  innumerable  chateaux  &  villas,  the  fertile 
plains,  and  the  rich  cultivation  all  serve  to  render  this  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  &  pleasing  landscapes  imaginable.  After  waiting 
some  time  for  an  old  woman  to  trot  up  the  hill  with  a  key  to  open  the 
door,  we  entered  a  church,  which  was  formerly  an  old  temple,  but 
nothing  remains  except  fragments  of  columns;  we  then  resumed  our 
seats  in  our  wicker  basket  equipage  &  were  dragged  down  the  hill; 
we  here  got  out  to  go  in  search  of  an  amphitheatre  and  having  at 
length  discovered  some  old  steps  &  seats  and  being  confident  that 
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we  had  seen  it  returned  to  our  carriage;  how  many  things  do  we  see 

in  this  way,  merely  to  say  that  we  have  seen  them,  for  sometimes 

they  are  so  concealed  by  earth  and  ruins  that  it  is  difficult  to  find 

them;  yet  if  we  miss  them  we  are  sure  to  be  told  that  this  was  the 

finest  part  and  best  worth  seeing;  such  is  human  nature.  Returned 

to  dinner  and  in  the  evening  received  a  visit  from  Mr  Ombrosi  & 

Mr'  Hutchins;  I  could  not  help  feeling  sorry  at  bidding  adieu  to 

kind  Mr'  Ombrosi  for  his  attentions  to  us  have  been  assiduous  &  his 

exertions  unremitted. 

Florence,  Thursday,  April  18th,  1839 

Left  Florence  at  \  past  9,  the  sun  shining  beautifully  and  all 
nature  smiling;  the  country  round  Florence  is  indeed  a  perfect  gar- 
den and  the  city  one  of  the  most  delightful  in  Europe;  how  many  de- 
lightful and  yet  how  many  sad  days  I  have  past  in  Florence,  days  of 
sadness  from  Frederic's  illness.  Drove  through  the  most  lovely 
country,  the  trees  all  in  full  blow,  the  grass  beautifully  green,  the 
flowers  beginning  to  bloom,  and  the  peasants  working  in  the  fields; 
throughout  Tuscany  there  is  an  appearance  of  neatness,  industry 
and  comfort  which  you  do  not  meet  in  any  other  part  of  Italy;  as  we 
past  through  the  villages,  all  the  women,  boys  and  young  girls  come 
running  to  see  us  pass  with  their  straw  work  in  their  hands,  these 
they  plait  in  strips,  after  which  they  are  sewed  together  and  made 
into  hats.  Arrived  at  Lucca  at  4,  and  having  ordered  dinner  went 
out  to  see  the  town  which  is  delightfully  situated  in  a  valley  sur- 
rounded by  the  most  verdant  and  picturesque  hills;  but  it  would  be 
entirely  useless  for  me  to  endeavour  to  give  you  any  idea  of  the  ex- 
traordinary beauty  of  its  position;  round  the  ramparts  is  one  of  the 
most  beautiful  walks  in  Europe,  shaded  by  the  most  luxuriant  trees, 
carpeted  with  soft  grass  and  commanding  one  of  the  loveliest  views 
imaginable;  on  one  site  is  a  very  picturesque  aqueduct  which,  ex- 
tending for  several  miles,  adds  greatly  to  the  effect;  we  were  par- 
ticularly fortunate  in  the  weather  too;  the  air  was  perfectly  clear, 
and  every  thing  seemed  couleur  de  rose.  We  were  perfectly  en- 
chanted with  the  delightful  view  and  had  our  time  permitted  I 
think  I  should  have  been  tempted  to  desire  to  spend  some  time  in 
this  paradise;  having  made  almost  the  entire  circuit  we  reentered 
the  city  and  visited  the  Cathedral  which  contains  some  very  fine  & 
remarkable  pictures  by  Fra  Bartolomeo,  etc.  In  the  centre  of  the 
Church  is  a  small  gilded  chapel  which  they  say  contains  the  holy 
cross  by  St.  Nicodemus;  immediately  after  the  Crucifixion,  the 
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Saint  went  into  a  wood  and  commenced  cutting  the  Cross  with  the 
figure  of  our  Saviour  upon  it,  having  finished  the  body  he  found  the 
head  miraculously  finished;  the  picture  of  this  treasure  was  alone 
shown  to  us;  attached  to  this  chapel  is  a  gold  lamp  presented  to  the 
Church  after  the  Cholera.  Returned  to  the  hotel,  dined  and  were 
soon  en  route.  We  drove  till  rather  late  and  arrived  at  Pietrasanta 
at  9. 

Pietrasanta,  Friday,  April  19th,  1839 

Breakfasted,  and  proceeded  on  our  journey  through  Massa  to 
Carrara  where  we  stopt  for  5  hours,  visiting  the  different  studios 
and  looking  for  pretty  white  marble  tables  which  are  here  uncom- 
monly pretty.  Carrara  seems  to  be  one  grand  workshop,  all  work- 
ing at  the  marble;  all  the  workmen  at  present  are  employed  for  the 
Emperor  of  Russia,  making  columns  and  cornices  for  his  new  palace 
which  is  to  be  all  of  white  marble  and  will  be  very  magnificent.  At 
last  we  met  with  a  design  that  suited  us  and  ordered  one  to  be  made 
which  is  to  be  finished  in  2  months  and  shipped  from  Genoa  to  Leg- 
horn. Dined  at  Carrara  and  then  resumed  our  journey  but  did  not 
arrive  further  than  Borghetto  where  we  past  the  night. 

Borghetto,  Saturday,  April  20, 1839 

Left  Borghetto  and  past  over  a  very  great  number  of  dreary  hills 
and  arrived  on  the  borders  of  the  Mediterranean.  We  enjoyed  the 
succession  of  the  loveliest  views  throughout  the  whole  day,  the 
mountains  soon  became  studded  with  cottages  and  villas  and  vil- 
lages were  interspersed  in  the  valleys.  At  last  after  mounting  in- 
numerable long  mountains  we  arrived  in  sight  of  Genoa  which  is 
beautifully  situated  on  the  sea  shore  and  which  once  stood  pre- 
eminent; her  liberty  envied,  her  flag  respected,  her  commerce  ex- 
tending to  different  parts  of  the  Levant,  and  the  proud  and  unsuc- 
cessful rival  of  Venice;  like  Venice  she  rears  her  proud  palaces  on 
high,  but  instead  of  their  ancient  splendour,  they  are  now  aban- 
doned, cold,  desolate  &  forlorn.  We  drove  into  Genoa  into  one  of  the 
only  4  streets  which  are  passable  for  carriages,  all  the  rest  are  about 
6  feet  wide,  and  as  the  houses  are  6  &  7  stories  high  you  may  easily 
judge  of  their  darkness  and  gloominess.  We  drove  to  the  Hotel  des 
Quatre  Nations  where  we  were  shown  into  splendid  rooms;  carpeted 
with  Turkey  carpets,  with  gilded  chairs  and  crimson  velvet  damask 
seats,  scarlet  drapery  embroidered  with  gold  hang  from  the  doors, 
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the  tables  are  elaborately  carved  &  gilded,  and  the  ceiling  gilded. 
Took  tea  and  retired. 

Genoa,  Sunday,  April  21st,  1839 

Woke  this  morning  with  a  violent  headache,  pain  in  the  back  and 
bones,  and  a  violent  fever,  took  some  medicine  which  very  much  in- 
creased my  sickness.  Frederic  immediately  called  upon  the  Ameri- 
can Consul  Mr  Campbell,  who  gave  him  the  address  of  the  best 
physician;  he  was  immediately  sent  for,  but  being  in  very  full  prac- 
tice did  not  arrive  till  5 ;  we  were  very  much  pleased  with  him  indeed 
and  also  with  his  remedies  which  though  very  simple  were  effectual. 
Monday,  Tuesday  &  Wednesday  past  in  bed,  still  in  great  pain,  and 
the  fever  still  continuing  accompanied  by  great  faintness;  was  able 
however  to  sit  up  for  a  few  minutes  whilst  they  were  making  my 
bed  for  the  first  time  during  my  sickness.  Thursday  fever  abated 
but  very  feeble,  and  not  able  to  leave  my  bed.  Yesterday  Caroline 
went  out  with  the  Baroness  de  Lieven,  General  de  Sablonkoff's 
niece,  to  see  the  sights  of  Genoa;  Madame  S.  wished  to  spend  the 
morning  with  me,  but  unfortunately  I  was  too  ill  to  take  advantage 
of  her  civilities.  Friday  a  great  deal  better,  toward  evening  sat  up 
an  hour;  during  the  whole  of  my  indisposition  the  doctor  has  not 
given  me  any  medicine;  gentle  remedies  are  altogether  used  by 
foreign  physicians,  and  I  think  I  can  never  again  get  accustomed  to 
the  practice  of  the  American  physicians. 

Genoa,  Saturday,  April  27th,  1839 

Agreeably  to  the  doctor's  wishes,  we  took  a  drive  to-day  to  the 
Acqua  sole,  which  is  a  very  agreeable  garden  on  the  summit  of  the 
hill  overlooking  the  town,  from  whence  we  had  a  beautiful  view  of 
the  sea,  the  surrounding  mountains  and  the  city.  After  our  drive 
we  drove  to  a  Chair  store,  where  in  pursuance  to  my  dear  sister's 
order  we  ordered  6  light  colored  Genoa  chairs,  2  arm  chairs  &  2  little 
benches  for  her,  the  whole  amount  being  about  $24,  the  expenses  of 
shipping  and  transportation  not  included.  Frederic  being  very 
much  pleased  with  them  bought  1  doz.  single  chairs,  2  arm  chairs, 
2  benches  of  dark  wood,  as  I  thought  that  dark  wood  more  suitable 
for  the  city,  and  light  wood  for  the  country,  though  Frederic  thought 
the  light  the  prettiest,  however  he  always  consults  &  gratifies  my 
taste.  Returned  for  dinner,  and  then  received  a  visit  from  Mr  & 
Mrs'  Hutchins  who  arrived  last  night  from  Florence.  Soon  after 
retired,  and  spent  the  evening  reading  in  bed. 
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Genoa,  Sunday,  April  28th,  1839 
As  it  was  a  delightful  day  we  had  intended  going  to  church,  but 
as  I  did  not  feel  strong  enough,  gave  it  up.  Spent  the  morning  read- 
ing etc.  when  the  carriage  arrived,  and  we  went  out  to  drive  along 
the  strada  by  the  sea  shore,  found  all  the  inhabitants  amusing 
themselves  out  of  doors,  while  most  were  sleeping  in  the  sun;  there 
appears  to  be  something  in  the  air  which  predisposes  to  sleep  for 
every  one  was  indulging  in  a  nap;  enjoyed  a  beautiful  view  of  the 
quiet  placid  sea,  and  our  admiration  was  very  much  excited  by  the 
budding  flowers;  by  the  bye,  Martin  has  kept  me  well  supplied  with 
lilies  of  the  valley,  which  he  brings  me  by  the  handful,  they  are  so 
plentiful  here,  and  still  they  are  very  beautiful  though  so  plentiful; 
at  Florence,  Martin  brought  us  in  a  bouquet  with  13  camellia  ja- 
ponica,  white,  red  and  variegated;  we  could  not  make  him  under- 
stand that  what  he  probably  had  obtained  for  nothing,  several  dol- 
lars would  have  been  given  for  them  in  New  York;  we  drove  down 
to  the  Acqua  sole,  and  thence  to  the  Ramparts  where  we  obtained  a 
magnificent  view  of  the  ocean.  Returned  to  dinner  at  which  as  usual 
we  had  green  peas  &  strawberries  very  nice;  after  dinner  wrote  up 
my  journal  for  the  last  12  days  and  soon  after  received  a  visit  from 
Dr  Campanelli.    Spent  the  evening  till  tea  time  reading,  after  tea 

retired. 

'Genoa,  Monday,  April  29th,  1839 

Soon  after  breakfast,  as  the  weather  was  delightful,  Frederic  pro- 
posed that  I  should  go  and  see  the  different  palaces  &  sights  of 
Genoa;  as  it  is  impossible  for  carriages  to  go  into  all  the  streets  Mar- 
tin procured  for  me  a  Sedan  chair,  Frederic  and  Caroline  walking  by 
my  side;  the  Sedan  chair  was  lately  the  property  of  the  Queen,  but 
has  just  been  sold;  the  exterior  was  dark  green,  very  much  orna- 
mented with  gilding;  the  interior  was  lined  with  crimson  velvet,  and 
garnished  with  gold  fringe,  the  glasses  were  plate  glass  with  gilded 
frames;  I  took  my  seat  in  this  very  fine  equipage  and  determined  to 
fancy  myself  queen;  but  had  no  idea  that  the  Genoese  intended  to 
favor  the  delusion,  for  I  soon  found  that  I  was  attracting  great  at- 
tention, and  in  many  instances  hats  were  taken  off  as  we  past,  of 
course  very  unwillingly  I  was  obliged  to  attribute  all  this  respect 
shown  to  the  chair  and  not  to  myself.  Thus  in  style  we  first  went  to 
a  maccaroni  establishment  to  see  the  manner  of  making  the  mac- 
caroni  &  vermicelli;  we  were  shown  the  different  processes  of  knead- 
ing the  paste  which  is  done  by  machinery,  of  pressing  it,  and  pour- 
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ing  it  through  cylinders  of  different  forms  and  sizes  which  give  it  the 
different  shapes.  After  leaving  this  establishment  we  went  to  the 
Goldsmith's  street  which  contains  a  vast  number  of  small  shops, 
where  very  beautiful  gold  and  silver  works  are  sold;  we  made  some 
purchases  in  silver  and  then  went  to  the  celebrated  bridge  Carig- 
nano  which  passes  over  houses  7  &  8  stories  high;  when  on  the 
bridge  we  looked  over  and  saw  beneath  us  immensely  high  buildings 
with  a  narrow  lane  running  between  them;  this  bridge  is  thrown 
from  one  mountain  across  to  another  and  is  a  very  curious  object; 
we  entered  the  church  near  by,  but  I  was  horrified  at  the  sight  of  a 
corpse  drest  up  in  the  robes  of  a  priest  and  sitting  in  a  large  chair 
with  his  book  before  him;  we  left  the  church  and  went  to  the  Pa- 
lazzo Serra,  so  celebrated  for  a  magnificent  room  which  it  contains; 
the  cost  of  this  room  was  1,200,000  francs;  this  room  is  entirely 
gilded  and  is  ornamented  with  splendid  columns  all  gilded,  the 
walls  are  covered  with  mirrors  which  reflect  the  dazzling  brilliancy 
of  the  room  thousands  of  times;  the  doors  are  panelled  with  lapis 
lazuli,  which  is  put  on  in  a  powdered  state;  it  is  very  costly,  but  I 
cannot  tell  you  the  exact  sum;  there  are  4  French  vases  on  the  man- 
tels which  cost  40,000  francs;  the  ceiling  is  very  handsomely  painted; 
round  the  rooms  are  divans  with  the  most  luxurious  cushions  of 
eider  down.  I  immediately  seated  myself  on  one  of  these,  and  in- 
spected the  room  at  my  leisure;  after  passing  through  several  other 
rooms,  remarkable  for  nothing  but  a  portrait  of  the  present  mar- 
chioness, I  returned  to  my  sedan  chair  and  was  carried  down  4 
flights  of  stairs,  as  the  attic  story  is  the  most  fashionable  in  Genoa; 
on  the  top  of  the  palaces  are  beautiful  gardens  in  which  grow 
orange  &  lemon  trees,  oleanders,  roses,  and  different  plants,  and 
these  gardens  are  often  ornamented  with  fountains,  etc.  We  then 
proceeded  to  the  Palazzo  Brignole  which  contains  a  very  handsome 
collection  of  paintings;  the  family  still  occupies  the  palace;  indeed 
almost  all  the  palaces  are  occupied  by  the  respective  owners,  and 
they  have  a  gayer,  cleaner  look  than  those  of  Venice  and  Rome; 
you  however  see  remnants  of  ancient  days,  such  as  tapestries,  high 
backed  chairs  covered  with  velvet,  and  family  portraits;  the  ex- 
terior of  these  palaces  is  magnificent;  some  of  the  streets  are  lined 
with  these  splendid  mansions  many  of  which  are  so  ornamented 
with  marble  columns  as  to  acquire  the  appellation  of  Genoa  the 
Proud  of  the  Marble  Palaces.  We  next  visited  the  Palazzo  Du- 
razzo,  very  celebrated  for  its  beautiful  staircase  which  is  indeed  very 
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magnificent.  There  are  many  other  palaces  all  of  which  contain  gal- 
leries of  paintings,  some  quite  interesting,  but  we  did  not  visit  any 
more  lest  I  become  fatigued.  The  costume  of  the  Genoese  women  is 
very  singular  &  pretty;  it  consists  of  a  snowy  white  veil  which  they 
wear  over  their  heads,  and  which  falls  gracefully  over  their  shoul- 
ders; like  most  of  the  middling  classes  of  Europe  they  never  wear 
hats;  I  was  then  carried  some  distance  to  the  Palazzo  Doria,  which 
is  remarkable  for  its  very  beautiful  situation,  and  for  its  having 
been  the  residence  of  the  grand  patriot  Andrea  Doria.  The  situa- 
tion is  lovely,  as  it  overlooks  Genoa  and  commands  a  beautiful 
view  of  the  sea.  We  walked  on  the  terrace,  overlooking  the  garden 
which  is  laid  out  with  much  taste  and  embellished  with  a  very  fine 
fountain  of  Neptune  in  the  midst;  we  could  with  difficulty  tear  our- 
selves away  from  this  enchanting  spot,  but  it  was  not  without  Fred- 
eric's presenting  me  with  a  beautiful  bouquet  of  roses,  lilacs  and 
lilies  of  the  valley.  We  then  directed  our  steps  homewards,  and 
soon  after  dined,  spent  the  afternoon  preparing  for  our  departure, 
walking  on  a  beautiful  terrace  ornamented  with  greenhouse  plants 
on  to  which  our  windows  open  and  commanding  a  fine  view  of  the 
sea;  nothing  can  be  more  delightful  than  the  weather  since  our  ar- 
rival here,  an  interrupted  succession  of  warm  &  sunny  weather. 
Took  tea  and  retired. 

Genoa,  Tuesday,  April  30th,  1839 

Rose  early,  breakfasted,  and  was  soon  on  our  way  to  Nice,  a 
journey  of  about  175  miles;  the  day  was  delightful  and  we  had  a 
lovely  drive  along  the  sea  shore,  amusing  ourselves  by  watching  the 
fishermen  drawing  in  their  nets,  emptying  them  of  the  fish,  drying 
them,  and  the  numerous  other  occupations  of  a  maritime  life. 
Drove  along  the  beautiful  road  of  the  Cornice  route,  coasting  the 
Mediterranean,  the  mountains  covered  with  olive  trees,  oranges  & 
lemons,  and  on  the  other  the  beautiful  view  of  the  sea  enlivened  by 
numerous  vessels  with  their  lateen  sails,  and  the  beautiful  capes  and 
promontories  putting  out  into  the  sea.  After  a  delightful  drive  we 
arrived  at  Albenga,  passing  through  Cogoleto  a  small  village  near 
Genoa,  celebrated  as  being  the  birthplace  of  Christopher  Columbus; 
it  is  a  miserable  little  village  with  nothing  to  attract  the  stranger's 
attention;  during  our  drive  we  met  a  very  immense  and  curious  re- 
ligious procession  consisting  of  men,  women  &  priests  with  stand- 
ards etc.;  during  the  afternoon  we  crost  a  very  steep  and  long  moun- 
tain, the  most  dangerous  one  we  have  past  over  in  Europe;  having 
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walked  over  the  worst  part  we  re-entered  our  carriage  and  arrived  at 
Albenga  at  %  past  7. 

Albenga,  Wednesday,  May  1st,  1839 

Rose  at  6  and  at  7  proceeded  on  our  journey;  past  through  groves 
of  oranges,  lemons,  almonds,  figs,  etc.  and  had  a  most  delightful 
drive  on  the  borders  of  the  Mediterranean;  this  I  think  is  one  of  the 
prettiest  roads  we  have  past  over,  though  the  road  itself  is  very  dan- 
gerous as  there  are  many  places  where  the  road  is  not  guarded,  and 
a  false  step  might  prove  fatal;  it  is  also  the  most  expensive  road  we 
have  past  over  as  there  are  long  galleries  cut  out  of  the  solid  rock 
and  mason  work  construction  of  great  extent.  We  past  through  a 
large  plantation  of  palm  trees  which  extended  up  the  side  of  a  moun- 
tain, and  reflecting  against  the  pure  blue  sky,  gave  the  scene  quite 
an  oriental  appearance;  these  trees  are  cultivated  to  afford  branches 
for  the  ceremonies  of  Palm  Sunday  at  Rome  and  in  other  cities;  after 
ascending  and  descending  numerous  mountains  which  were  quite  a 
trial  to  our  patience  we  arrived  at  the  little  town  of  Men  tone,  cross- 
ing the  celebrated  bridge  of  San  Louis  which  consists  of  one  single 
arch;  we  obtained  very  good  rooms  in  a  nice  inn,  and  after  a  glass  of 
delightful  lemonade,  retired. 

Mentone,  Thursday,  May  2nd,  1839 

Left  Mentone  at  \  past  8,  and  had  scarcely  proceeded  far  on  our 
journey  when  the  rain  descended  in  torrents;  this  impaired  some- 
what the  beauty  of  the  Mediterranean,  but  we  now  saw  it  in  all  its 
terrific  grandeur;  we  ascended  a  very  long  steep  mountain  and  ar- 
rived at  a  small  village,  near  which  is  an  ancient  Roman  ruin,  the 
Trophy  of  Augustus  which  must  have  been  a  splendid  edifice,  noth- 
ing now  remains  but  mason  work;  near  by  are  ruins  and  fragments  of 
columns  leaving  traces  of  former  splendour.  The  clouds  soon  broke 
away,  and  the  sun  appeared.  At  our  feet  lay  the  little  principality 
of  Monaco  on  a  promontory  putting  out  into  the  sea;  soon  enjoyed  a 
beautiful  view  and  after  a  lovely  drive  of  2  hours  arrived  in  sight  of 
Nice,  which  is  situated  on  the  seashore,  protected  from  the  winds  by 
mountains  and  only  exposed  to  the  warm  winds  from  the  south;  it  is 
a  favorite  resort  for  the  English  who  come  here  during  the  winter  to 
nurse  their  fortunes.  We  drove  up  to  a  very  delightful  hotel  and 
there  received  the  disagreeable  intelligence  we  would  be  obliged  to 
wait  2  hours  in  order  to  have  our  passports  signed,  etc.;  obliged  to 
make  the  best  of  the  delay,  we  determined  to  take  a  walk,  in  the 
meanwhile  having  ordered  a  dejeuner  a  la    fourchette    for   two 
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o'clock.  Though  the  sun  was  very  warm  and  the  reflection  on  the 
white  sand  of  Nice  was  very  disagreeable  to  the  eye,  we  went  out. 
We  first  entered  a  very  beautiful  garden  attractive  to  the  eye,  where 
was  a  very  great  profusion  of  roses  all  in  blow;  the  avenues  of  the 
garden  were  entirely  lined  with  them  and  at  each  end  was  a  beauti- 
ful arbor  of  rose  bushes  all  in  full  blow,  and  the  roses  falling  through 
the  lattice  work;  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  describe  to  you  the  de- 
lightful sweetness  of  this  garden,  where  we  literally  lost  ourselves 
mid  beds  and  bushes  of  roses,  I  suppose  there  were  thousands 
blooming;  we  have  not  seen  such  a  beautiful  display  before  in 
Europe;  with  difficulty  we  tore  ourselves  away  from  this  delicious 
spot,  and  directed  our  steps  through  the  hot  streets  to  the  seashore, 
where  our  eyes  again  ached  from  the  white  sand.  The  environs  of 
Nice  are  quite  pretty,  but  there  is  nothing  of  great  interest  in  the 
city,  which  they  say  is  improving  rapidly;  fine  buildings  are  rising 
in  every  direction  and  the  city  has  a  busy  air.  Mr  &  Mrs-  Smith 
from  Philadelphia  are  spending  the  winter  here.  We  soon  returned 
and  found  an  excellent  dejeuner  ready  for  us,  after  which  at  4,  our 
passports  having  arrived  we  prepared  for  our  departure  &  for  enter- 
ing the  frontier  town  of  France,  by  putting  on  our  chains,  breast- 
pins, etc.,  in  order  to  avoid  the  heavy  custom  house  duties,  and  en- 
tertaining a  great  horror  of  the  rummaging  of  the  officers;  we  left 
Nice  and  in  \  hour  arrived  at  the  custom  house,  where  the  officers 
behaved  very  much  like  gentlemen,  and  with  true  French  polite- 
ness only  opened  our  trunks  half  way  and  then  let  us  pass  on;  we 
were  very  much  delighted  with  this,  as  we  had  some  objectionable 
articles  among  our  baggage.  We  proceeded  on  our  journey  through 
a  delightful  country,  the  sun  shining  most  beautifully  and  lighting 
up  the  landscape  with  a  thousand  varied  tints.  We  arrived  at  Can- 
nes at  8,  the  place  where  Napoleon  landed  when  he  fled  from  Elba; 
we  spent  the  night  here  and  at  7  on  Friday  morning  we  were  again 
on  the  road  to  Toulon.  We  drove  through  a  very  pretty  country, 
and  were  very  much  struck  with  the  improved  appearance  of  the 
villages  and  the  inhabitants;  the  laboring  women  in  the  hills  with 
their  large  black  plats,  and  their  straw  hats  presented  quite  a  pic- 
turesque appearance,  while  the  women  in  the  villages  with  their 
neat  white  caps  with  plaited  frills  had  an  appearance  of  taste  and 
neatness  quite  unknown  in  Italian  villages.  We  stopt  in  the  midst 
of  a  tremendous  shower  at  Le  Luc,  where  we  dined;  after  dinner  as 
the  shower  had  ceased  we  resumed  our  journey,  and  after  having  a 
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lovely  drive  the  country  looking  beautifully  green  from  the  late 
shower,  we  drove  into  Toulon  at  \  past  8,  and  obtained  very  pleas- 
ant rooms  at  the  Hotel  de  la  Croix  de  Make. 

Toulon,  Saturday,  May  4th,  1839 
Rose  this  morning  at  7  and  found  it  a  delightful  day,  looked  out 
on  the  place  which  was  shaded  with  trees  and  filled  with  diligences, 
waggons  etc.;  vegetation  is  now  very  far  advanced,  the  trees  are 
fully  clothed  with  leaves  and  we  have  been  for  some  time  enjoying 
green  peas  and  strawberries,  and  flowers.  Immediately  after  break- 
fast we  sallied  forth  on  foot  to  view  the  town  and  the  arsenal  which 
is  one  of  the  finest  in  France;  we  found  the  city  very  pretty  and 
lively  &  moreover  very  clean;  the  streets  are  wide  and  neatly 
paved  with  sidewalks,  some  of  them  are  lined  with  trees  and  the 
shops  are  remarkably  gay  &  filled  with  very  pretty  and  fanciful  ar- 
ticles. As  it  was  a  charming  day  we  were  in  high  spirits  &  enjoyed 
everything;  we  went  to  the  arsenal  which  covered  a  very  large  ex- 
tent of  ground,  the  entrance  is  very  handsome;  not  having  any  per- 
mission to  enter  we  were  obliged  to  send  to  the  Gouverneur,  who 
immediately  gave  us  one;  accompanied  by  a  very  intelligent  sailor, 
we  walked  through  the  arsenal,  visiting  every  part;  as  there  is  some 
talk  of  war,  the  preparations  are  very  vigorous,  and  numbers  of 
very  large  vessels  are  on  the  stocks;  we  first  visited  the  rooms  in 
which  are  kept  all  the  kitchen  utensils  requisite  on  board  the  dif- 
ferent sized  vessels,  each  utensil  being  proportional  to  the  size  & 
importance  of  the  vessel;  we  then  visited  the  rope  walk  which  is 
1000  feet  long;  the  machines  were  worked  by  horses;  we  then  saw 
the  manner  in  which  the  ropes  were  made  and  tarred;  after  a  bit  we 
were  ferried  across  the  stream  by  a  galley  slave  and  were  taken  to 
the  spot  where  the  galley  slaves  are  confined  during  the  night;  dur- 
ing the  day  they  work  in  the  open  air  &  in  the  vessels;  their  punish- 
ment appeared  to  me  very  lenient,  as  many  of  them  were  lounging 
about  in  groups  talking,  others  sleeping  &  some  offered  us  little 
fancy  articles  made  by  them  in  their  leisure  hours  out  of  the  wood 
of  cocoa,  such  as  smelling  bottles,  needle  cases,  etc.,  their  costume  is 
red  woolen  jacket  with  yellow  pantaloons,  and  chains  attached  to 
their  feet  2X2";  some  of  these  are  placed  here  for  life,  others  for  20 
years  and  some  for  a  shorter  time;  we  talked  to  several  and  of  course 
they  insinuated  that  they  were  imprisoned  unjustly  and  for  faults 
not  theirs.   Their  apartment  was  very  clean,  they  sleep  on  boards 
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without  mattresses,  and  their  feet  are  chained  to  an  iron  bar  at  the 
foot  of  their  beds  which  prevents  them  from  escaping.  We  pur- 
chased 2  very  pretty  thread  bags  &  slippers  of  the  same  from  a  gal- 
ley slave,  which  are  very  pretty  and  curious;  we  then  visited  the 
model  room  which  contains  very  pretty  models  of  different  ships. 
We  then  left  the  arsenal  after  a  very  interesting  visit,  and  returned 
to  the  hotel  having  seen  all  of  interest.  We  were  told  that  in  a 
month  the  Duke  of  Orleans  is  to  set  sail  from  here  with  a  fleet  of  40 
sail  for  Mexico  where  he  is  to  carry  on  the  war;  there  is  some  pros- 
pect of  war  with  Russia  also;  at  |  past  10  the  post  horses  arrived 
and  we  bade  adieu  to  our  bustling  landlady  who  had  tried  every 
stratagem  to  get  us  to  stay  here  2  or  3  days.  After  a  very  tedious 
drive  constantly  ascending  steep  mountains,  we  arrived  at  Marseilles 
which  is  nobly  situated  on  the  Mediterranean;  we  have  for  some 
time  been  all  impatience  to  get  letters  from  home,  &  notwithstand- 
ing it  poured  in  torrents  Frederic  went  to  Mr'  Fitch's  and  returned 
bringing  me  2  letters,  one  from  my  dear  sister,  March  7,  and  an- 
other from  my  beloved  mother  of  the  21.  It  would  be  utterly  im- 
possible for  me  to  describe  to  you  my  transport  on  receiving  these 
letters.  In  my  eagerness  I  gave  one  a  tear  which  almost  threatened 
to  destroy  the  letter;  I  could  not  read  fast  enough,  and  when  I 
finished  the  delightful  contents  I  cannot  tell  you  how  happy  I  was 
to  find  you  all  well  and  grandmother's  health  so  much  improved.  I 
will  endeavour  to  execute  your  commissions  to  the  best  of  my  ability 
and  you  need  not  fear  tiring  me  with  them.  I  wish  Mamma  to  un- 
derstand that  those  fancy  articles  in  the  Sea  Eagle  from  Trieste  I 
bought  particularly  for  her  as  souvenirs  of  Vienna.  Having  allowed 
the  dinner  to  cool  while  reading  our  letters  we  tore  ourselves  away 
&  talked  of  nothing  during  dinner  but  our  delightful  letters.  After 
dinner  talked,  wrote  journal;  it  still  continued  to  rain. 

Marseilles,  Sunday,  May  5th,  1839 
Before  breakfast  went  to  take  a  walk  on  the  harbour;  our  hotel  is 
situated  in  a  very  wide  street  well  paved,  with  sidewalks  &  both 
sides  present  a  very  gay  appearance  as  they  are  lined  with  hand- 
some stores:  the  houses  are  several  stories  high,  but  from  the  width 
of  the  street  their  height  does  not  appear  so  great,  the  harbour  is 
very  handsome  and  filled  with  shipping,  and  as  there  is  a  great  deal 
of  commerce  and  business  going  on,  the  place  has  a  very  lively  ap- 
pearance; this  is  the  new  part  of  the  town,  the  old  is  quite  like  all 
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Europe;  left  Marseilles,  and  after  passing  through  a  flat  and  not 
very  interesting  country,  arrived  at  Orgon  where  we  dined.  After 
dinner  proceeded  and  arrived  at  Avignon  at  9,  but  found  both  the 
hotels  full;  we  were  obliged  to  wait  some  time  while  Martin  went  to 
another,  meanwhile  the  landlord  of  the  Europe  entertained  us  as 
well  as  he  could  &  with  true  French  politeness.  Martin  returned 
with  the  news  that  he  had  found  good  rooms;  we  then  took  posses- 
sion of  them  and  retired. 

Avignon,  Monday,  May  6th,  1839 

Left  Avignon  at  5  and  proceeded  on  a  very  pleasant  road  bor- 
dered with  hawthorn  hedges  in  full  blossom  and  shedding  around  a 
delightful  fragrance.  We  stopt  at  Montelimar  to  dine  after  which 
continued  our  journey  through  a  delightful  country,  occasionally 
overtaken  by  a  shower,  but  we  were  recompensed  by  a  beautiful 
rainbow.  Arrived  at  Valence  at  \  past  7,  having  accomplished 
a  journey  of  82  \  miles;  soon  retired. 

Valence,  Tuesday,  May  7th,  1839 
Woke  and  recommenced  our  journey  which  presented  nothing 
remarkable;  though  the  country  is  rather  flat  coming  from  Italy, 
still  I  was  very  agreeably  disappointed  in  it;  on  both  sides  of  the 
road  the  fields  are  highly  cultivated,  appear  very  fertile,  and  the 
peasants  have  a  very  neat  and  industrious  appearance;  we  stopt  to 
dine  at  4  at  Vienne,  remarkable  as  having  been  the  place  to  which 
Pontius  Pilate  was  banished,  and  where  he  died  by  his  own  hand;  we 
continued  our  journey  to  Lyons  where  we  arrived  in  time  to  see  the 
City  by  daylight.  The  city  is  very  large  and  quite  handsome;  it  is 
situated  on  both  shores  of  the  Rhone  and  there  are  rows  of  very  fine 
large  buildings  on  its  banks;  it  contains  a  population  of  160,000; 
spent  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  in  looking  out  of  the  window  of  the 
Hotel  de  l'Europe  which  opens  on  a  square  very  gay  and  amusing. 
Spent  the  evening  talking  and  sewing. 

Lyons,  Wednesday,  May  8th,  1839 

Left  Lyons  and  proceeded  on  the  road  to  Roanne  where  we  ar- 
rived in  time  for  dinner;  it  is  very  delightful  travelling,  the  weather 
continued  charming,  and  the  road  being  a  great  thoroughfare  is  very 
amusing  from  the  variety  of  costumes  of  the  different  villages 
through  which  we  pass;  after  dining  at  Roanne  we  drove  on  to  La 
Palisse;  on  the  road  we  had  a  splendid  view  of  our  old  friend  Mont 
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Blanc,  which  notwithstanding  its  great  distance  towered  on  high 
like  a  giant  and  looked  like  an  immense  pyramid  of  snow;  the  rays 
of  the  setting  sun  tinged  it  with  a  rosy  hue,  and  it  appeared  I 
thought  more  beautiful  than  I  had  ever  seen  it  before,  I  suppose  be- 
cause it  was  for  the  last  time.  Arrived  at  La  Palisse  having  ridden 
80  miles. 

La  Palisse,  Thursday,  May  9th,  1839 

Left  La  Palisse  at  5,  and  found  the  road  and  villages  unusually 
gay  as  it  was  a  fete  day;  the  peasants  were  all  drest  in  their  best 
clothes,  and  from  the  peculiarity  of  their  costume  presented  a  very 
striking  appearance;  the  men  wore  immense  broad  brimmed  black 
hats  and  low  crowns  which  effectually  shield  them  from  the  sun;  the 
women  wore  very  singular  hats  in  the  shape  of  a  boat,  some  made  of 
straw,  others  of  black  velvet  and  all  properly  ornamented  with  pink 
ribbons;  they  are  very  singular  and  not  at  all  pretty;  the  rest  of  their 
dress  is  also  very  singular;  some  wear  scarlet  dresses  of  a  very  pecu- 
liar cut,  others  scarlet  bodices  with  different  colored  skirts  and  scar- 
let aprons;  although  this  costume  is  not  very  pretty  it  is  very  pic- 
turesque and  receives  a  peculiar  charm  from  the  peculiar  neatness 
of  the  peasants.  Arrived  at  Moulins  which  is  quite  a  large  and  hand- 
some town;  the  inhabitants  all  seem  very  busy  and  happy;  the  con- 
dition of  the  French  has  very  much  improved  under  Louis  Philippe 
and  every  one  seems  perfectly  contented  and  happy.  Past  through  a 
small  village  where  the  peasants  were  celebrating  the  fete;  numerous 
little  booths  were  erected,  where  was  offered  for  sale  every  descrip- 
tion of  article;  from  articles  of  clothing  to  fancy  articles  and  sugar 
things;  as  we  proceeded  we  came  upon  a  group  of  peasants  who  were 
assembled  dancing  in  the  open  air,  I  cannot  say  on  the  green,  for  it 
was  in  a  very  dusty  spot,  and  as  they  danced  they  raised  a  most  dis- 
agreeable dust;  while  our  horses  were  changing,  we  stopt  to  see 
them;  1  men  standing  on  a  barrel  were  playing  on  the  bagpipe  and 
several  couples  of  young  peasants  were  dancing  the  cheat,  the  jig 
and  several  other  figures  with  great  earnestness;  it  was  a  very  pretty 
sight;  the  women  neatly  drest  in  their  clean  clothes,  with  neat  white 
caps  beautifully  plaited,  and  the  men  with  their  blue  blouses;  but 
we  were  not  able  to  enjoy  the  scene  long,  for  our  horses  being  ready 
we  went  off  and  drove  on  to  Pouilly  where  we  expected  to  spend  the 
night,  but  as  there  were  no  rooms,  we  were  obliged  to  prolong  our 
journey  and  did  not  arrived  at  Cosne  till  1 1  o'clock,  having  accom- 
plished a  journey  of  101  miles;  we  however  obtained  very  neat  and 
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agreeable  rooms  in  the  hotel  du  Grand  Cerf,  where  our  wants  were 
quickly  attended  to. 

Cosxe,  Friday,  May  10,  1839 

Rose  at  §  past  5  and  breakfasted,  during  breakfast  we  were  an- 
noyed by  a  woman  who  pressed  us  very  much  to  buy  some  common 
bead  work  very  ugly  and  troublesome;  after  breakfast  entered  the 
carriage  and  pursued  our  journey  with  a  vast  number  of  diligences 
and  public  conveyances  as  usual,  and  also  a  number  of  post  car- 
riages. Just  as  we  were  entering  Montargis,  the  town  where  we  in- 
tended to  dine,  our  horses  were  on  a  gallop,  when  some  one  screamed 
out  we  had  run  over  a  man;  we  were  extremely  terrified  and  Fred- 
eric immediately  leaned  out  of  the  window,  and  discovered  that  the 
horse  had  knocked  down  a  man  but  the  carriage  had  not  touched 
him  and  he  was  not  in  the  least  injured;  you  may  imagine  how  much 
we  were  relieved,  but  it  gave  me  such  a  shock,  that  I  did  not  recover 
from  it  for  some  time;  after  dinner  continued  our  journey  to  Fon- 
tainebleau;  going  from  Le  Croisiere  to  Nemours  we  had  very  wild 
horses,  and  it  was  with  very  great  difficulty  that  the  postillion  could 
hold  them  in;  we  dashed  into  Nemours  amid  thunder  and  lightening 
and  had  scarcely  arrived  before  the  rain  descended  in  torrents; 
though  it  was  only  7,  and  we  had  not  accomplished  our  day's  jour- 
ney we  determined  to  stop  here,  and  obtained  very  good  rooms; 
it  still  continued  to  pour  in  torrents,  and  to  thunder  and  lighten 
terribly;  one  thing  that  strikes  me  very  forcibly  travelling  through 
France  is  the  extreme  paucity  of  the  trees;  there  are  very  few,  and 
those  very  small;  the  poplars  abound  and  though  the  sides  of  the 
road  are  bordered  with  trees,  the  want  of  them  impairs  much  the 
beauty  of  the  surrounding  scenery. 

Nemours,  Saturday,  May  nth,  1839 

Left  Nemours  at  7  and  at  9  arrived  at  Fontainebleau;  we  left  the 
carriage  and  immediately  set  forth  to  see  the  chateau  which  is  close 
by  the  hotel;  the  chateau  is  built  of  red  brick,  and  is  flanked  by  two 
towers  with  pyramidical  roofs;  this  chateau  was  built  in  the  times  of 
Henry  IV  and  Louis  XIV,  and  the  architecture  is  of  that  period.  It 
covers  a  very  large  extent  of  ground  and  is  the  form  of  a  hollow 
square;  in  the  front  of  the  house  is  a  large  open  space  from  the  centre 
of  which  Napoleon  took  leave  of  the  old  guard  who  were  all  drawn 
up  before  him;  they  were  all  very  much  affected  when  he  announced 
to  them  his  abdication,  and  he  was  so  much  overcome  that  he  was 
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unable  to  finish  his  speech.  We  entered  the  chateau  which  has  lately 
been  put  in  perfect  repair  by  Louis  Philippe;  the  whole  mansion 
is  magnificently  furnished,  and  with  great  taste.  We  were  first  con- 
ducted through  the  apartments  of  the  duke  of  Orleans,  which  are 
very  magnificently  hung  with  crimson  tapestry,  very  handsome  cur- 
tains, sofas,  fauteuils,  writing  tables,  jardinieres,  etc.  The  apart- 
ment of  the  king  was  very  magnificent;  they  are  hung  with  em- 
bossed velvet  which  is  very  rich;  after  passing  through  numerous 
splendidly  furnished  rooms  we  arrived  at  those  formerly  occupied 
by  Napoleon;  they  are  of  additional  interest  as  everything  remains 
as  he  left  it.  Of  course  the  rooms  were  very  splendid,  and  the  state 
bed  was  peculiarly  handsome;  the  bedstead  was  of  a  very  graceful 
form  and  entirely  gilded,  the  curtains  and  the  covering  of  the  richest 
velvet;  the  throne  room  is  also  magnificent;  in  this  room  we  saw  the 
original  abdication  in  Napoleon's  handwriting  and  the  table  on 
which  he  wrote  it;  we  then  visited  the  apartments  of  Madame  de 
Maintenon,  the  theatre  &  the  queen's  chapel,  and  then  proceeded 
to  the  beautiful  park  adjoining  the  chateau;  the  grounds  are  laid  out 
with  very  great  taste,  and  as  the  weather  was  perfectly  fine,  and  the 
flowers  beginning  to  blossom  and  shed  their  perfume  round,  nothing 
could  be  more  delightful  than  our  ramble  through  the  shady  ave- 
nues on  the  soft  green  turf  on  the  borders  of  the  lake,  on  whose 
bosom  the  graceful  swans  were  swimming  and  whose  transparent 
whiteness  was  almost  dazzling  from  the  reflection  of  the  sun's  rays; 
small  row  boats  were  attached  to  the  shore,  and  in  the  centre  of  the 
lake  is  a  little  summer  house  where  I  presume  the  royal  family  take 
their  coffee  and  teas  during  the  warm  summer  evenings.  The  forest 
of  Fontainebleau  is  40  miles  in  extent,  but  only  a  very  small  portion 
is  enclosed  and  appropriated  as  the  private  garden  of  the  royal 
family;  it  is  a  magnificent  abode,  but  the  king  does  not  spend  much 
time  here  as  he  has  so  many  beautiful  palaces  that  he  has  scarcely 
time  to  spend  more  than  a  few  days  at  each  during  the  summer. 
After  remaining  till  1 1  in  this  enchanting  spot,  we  pursued  our  jour- 
ney to  Paris  all  impatience  once  more  to  visit  it  and  enjoy  its  ex- 
quisite amusements  &  delights.  We  arrived  there  at  4,  but  as  the 
city  is  so  very  large  it  was  a  long  time  before  we  arrived  at  our  old 
friend  the  Pont  Neuf,  the  Conciergerie,  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  Notre 
Dame,  the  Louvre,  the  Tuileries  &  finally  at  the  Rue  de  Rivoli.  Paris 
appeared  to  me  remarkably  gay  and  delightful,  the  profusion  & 
beauty  of  the  flowers  for  sale  in  the  streets,  the  cries  of  the  numerous 
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sellers  in  the  streets,  the  lemonade  sellers  with  their  tin  pails  on 
their  backs,  all  seemed  delightful  and  reminded  me  of  old  times. 
We  stopt  at  the  Hotel  Windsor,  and  obtained  pretty  good  apart- 
ments for  the  night  with  a  promise  of  better  for  the  next  day;  during 
the  afternoon  the  lady  who  occupied  them  permitted  us  to  see  them, 
but  we  would  not  take  them  as  they  were  in  the  third  story;  while 
we  were  at  dinner  Martin  sallied  forth  to  procure  others,  and  in  the 
evening  we  went  out  for  the  same  purpose  and  at  last  obtained  a 
very  delightful  suite  of  2  bedrooms,  a  parlour  and  a  salle  a  manger 
in  the  Rue  de  la  Paix  of  which  we  are  to  take  possession  to-morrow; 
we  were  made  very  happy  to-day  by  receiving  letters  from  home; 
Frederic  received  3  from  his  brother  and  I  received  2  from  Mr  Pell 
and  1  from  Papa  which  came  just  in  time.  After  our  evening's  walk 

we  returned  home. 

Paris,  Sunday,  May  12th,  1839 

Immediately  after  breakfast  we  put  on  our  hats  and  walked  from 
the  Rue  de  Rivoli  to  the  Place  Vendome,  and  so  on  to  the  Rue  de  la 
Paix  where  we  found  our  lodgings  ready  to  receive  us;  Martin  soon 
arrived  with  the  carriage  drawn  by  men;  F.  and  I  had  intended  to 
go  to  church,  but  as  it  looked  like  a  shower  we  gave  up  going  and  ar- 
ranged our  trunks  which  fatigued  me  so  much  that  though  it  cleared 
up  I  did  not  go  out.  We  are  delightfully  situated  on  a  gay  &  hand- 
some street  and  there  is  a  continued  succession  of  fashionable  prom- 
enaders  and  handsome  equipages;  dined  at  4,  spent  the  evening 
talking  round  the  fire.  All  Paris  is  in  commotion;  there  have  been 
several  riots  in  different  parts  of  the  city  in  consequence  of  the  gen- 
eral dissatisfaction  because  there  is  no  ministry;  soldiers  have  been 
coming  into  Paris  from  all  quarters  and  are  constantly  parading  the 
streets  to  keep  order. 

Paris,  Monday,  May  13th,  1839 

We  of  course  directed  our  steps  this  morning  to  the  milliners, 
where  I  was  quite  distressed  to  find  the  hats  so  very  small;  after 
going  to  several  we  at  length  made  our  selection.  We  then  visited 
Tondu's  silk  store  and  then  de  Lille's  magnificent  establishment, 
but  woe  to  the  purses  of  those  who  enter  there;  such  numerous 
temptations  that  cannot  be  resisted;  every  day  new  fashions  come 
out  for  dresses  and  each  seems  prettier  than  the  last;  we  visited  our 
old  friend  Chanceul's  but  she  was  on  the  eve  of  moving;  returned 
home  to  dine  after  which  spent  the  evening  walking  in  the  Palais 
Royal;  this  is  a  very  fashionable  promenade  in  the  evening;  all  the 
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stores  are  magnificently  illuminated,  and  crowds  are  constantly  pass- 
ing and  repassing;  it  is  impossible  to  describe  to  you  the  gaiety  and 
brilliancy  of  this  scene.  Returned  home  quite  fatigued  after  the 
exertions  of  the  day. 

Paris,  Tuesday,  May  14th,  1839 

Spent  the  day  as  usual  amid  the  brilliant  stores  of  the  Boule- 
vards, de  Lille,  etc.,  made  some  selections  for  dresses;  I  think  I  shall 
not  be  able  to  resist  sending  some  dresses  home  to  my  dear  sister. 
I  know  that  she  would  be  pleased  with  them.  At  1  went  to  the  ex- 
position of  the  manufactures  of  France;  this  exhibition  takes  place 
every  5  years  and  lasts  2  months;  the  building  in  which  the  exhibi- 
tion takes  place  is  temporary  and  costs  $60,000.  Here  we  saw  every 
new  invention,  arm  chairs,  beds,  sofas,  fancy  articles;  I  never  was  at 
so  brilliant  or  interesting  an  exhibition;  the  carpets  and  embroid- 
eries were  among  the  most  splendid  objects,  but  as  I  am  anxious  to 
dispatch  this  letter  I  cannot  enter  into  further  particulars;  as  you 
may  feel  a  curiosity  to  know  the  fashions,  the  hats  are  very  small, 
flounces  are  very  fashionable  as  well  as  puffing  round  the  bottom  of 
the  dress  and  coming  up  the  side,  Grecian  fronts  and  graceful 
bishop  sleeves  are  still  worn,  mantillas  are  still  the  rage.  My  cos- 
tume is  a  very  rich  black  silk  with  a  velvet  mantilla  trimmed  with 
lace;  a  white  silk  hat  trimmed  with  rich  ribbon  and  a  broad  blonde 
lace  sewed  round  the  front;  it  is  very  much  approved  by  our  friends; 
a  handsome  embroidered  collar  with  manchettes  and  embroidered 
pocket  handkerchief  completes  the  costume. 

Paris,  Sunday,  May  19th,  1839 
Though  we  are  so  much  occupied  in  attending  to  shopping,  etc. 
that  I  have  scarcely  a  moment  to  devote  to  the  duty  of  journal 
writing,  I  avail  myself  of  these  few  moments  of  leisure  waiting  for 
breakfast  to  give  you  some  news  of  our  party.  Wednesday,  Thurs- 
day, Friday  and  Saturday  were  all  past  very  pleasantly  in  the  busi- 
ness of  shopping  which  you  know  ladies  always  enjoy,  but  more 
particularly  when  they  have  such  a  large  and  brilliant  assemblage  of 
beautiful  objects  before  them;  I  will  not  therefore  weary  you  with  a 
detailed  account  of  our  proceedings;  I  have  attended  to  your  wishes 
in  getting  the  music;  Frederic  and  I  went  to  Schronenberger's  the 
other  evening,  gave  him  the  list,  and  desired  him  to  make  a  selection 
of  the  most  beautiful  Strauss  waltzes  which  he  promised  to  do,  I 
hope  it  will  be  selected  to  your  satisfaction.    I  will  give  you  a  de- 
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scription  of  the  manner  in  which  we  pass  our  time;  we  breakfast  at 
5  past  8,  take  our  seats  in  our  carriage  at  ^  past  9,  and  then  visit  in 
succession  the  stores  where  our  business  calls  us  till  5,  we  then  dine 
at  a  restaurant  and  pass  the  evening  in  the  Palais  Royal  or  walking 
on  the  Boulevards;  we  had  yesterday  a  visit  from  Madame  Reu- 
bell;  she  has  been  spending  the  winter  in  Nice,  her  husband  being 
with  the  army  in  Africa;  he  has  lately  had  the  fever,  which  Mrs  R. 
no  sooner  heard  than  she  came  off  immediately  to  Paris  to  endeav- 
our to  get  him  exchanged,  but  since  her  arrival  here  there  has  been 
no  ministry,  and  her  time  has  been  entirely  lost,  she  almost  de- 
spairs of  succeeding.  The  Cuttings  are  here,  M"  Edward  Jones  & 
family  and  Mrs  Gen  Scott.  M™  Jones  intends  passing  the  sum- 
mer here;  Caroline  went  last  night  to  see  her  friend  Virginia  Scott 
which  of  course  was  quite  an  affectionate  meeting,  Frederic  and  I 
meanwhile  went  to  Tortoni's  where  was  a  crowd  of  ladies  &  gentle- 
men, the  ices  appeared  to  me  unusually  fine  and  I  regretted  that  I 
could  not  send  some  to  Mama  &  Aunt  Louisa  who  I  know  would  en- 
joy them  very  much.  There  are  many  strangers  in  Paris,  and  to  me 
everything  seems  peculiarly  charming.  Mr  Cromwell  went  out 
with  us  the  other  day  to  help  us  in  the  selection  of  furniture;  I  saw 
nothing  in  the  way  of  bedsteads  or  heavy  furniture  that  struck  me 
very  much  and  the  prices  are  very  much  the  same  as  ours;  on  ac- 
count of  the  very  heavy  duties  in  New  York  on  French  furniture, 
and  the  possibility  of  its  splitting,  we  have  given  up  the  idea  of  pur- 
chasing heavy  furniture  and  shall  confine  ourselves  to  fancy  furni- 
ture, curtains,  etc.  We  drove  to-day  with  Mrs  Welles  at  Suresnes 
who  has  kindly  offered  to  give  me  any  advice  or  assistance  in  her 
power;  I  believe  I  already  mentioned  to  you  that  when  in  Germany 
we  purchased  Dresden  china  &  Bohemian  glass  which  were  sent  to 
the  custom  house  in  Paris;  as  I  was  very  anxious  to  have  a  specimen 
of  the  china  in  order  to  guide  me  in  the  purchase  of  others,  Mr 
Welles  kindly  offered  the  services  of  his  cashier  who  with  Frederic 
occupied  nearly  the  whole  day  going  through  the  ridiculous  cere- 
monies of  the  custom  house;  at  last  they  succeeded,  the  rest  of  the 
china  is  to  be  sent  home,  I  believe  immediately,  but  it  is  forwarded 
my  dear  father  to  your  address;  forgive  me  my  dear  father  for  all  the 
trouble  we  have  given  you  while  abroad,  but  I  know  your  usual 
kindness  and  forgiving  spirit,  and  will  endeavour  to  repay  every- 
thing on  my  return  which  I  hope  will  be  in  October;  Mrs  Murray  is 
in  London  where  we  expect  to  see  her  shortly;  Caroline  is  of  course 
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very  happy  and  very  anxious  to  see  her;  dined  at  Mr  Welles'  where 
we  met  Mr'  Wainwright,  Mr  Montgomery  and  several  other  gentle- 
men; we  walked  out  on  the  veranda  which  was  filled  with  the  most 
beautiful  flowers  and  dined  in  the  new  saloon;  the  party  very  pleas- 
ant; spent  the  evening  talking  to  Mrs  W.  and  requesting  her  advice, 
staid  till  10,  then  drove  home  through  the  Champs  Elysees  and 
found  the  peasants  and  grisettes  dancing  on  the  green  by  the  light  of 

torches. 

Paris,  Monday,  May  20th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  as  usual  in  shopping  and  visiting  different 
furniture  stores,  upholsterers,  etc.,  dined  at  a  Cafe  and  spent  the 
evening  as  usual  walking  in  the  Palais  Royal  and  on  the  Boulevards. 

Paris,  Tuesday,  May  21st,  1839 

Staid  at  home  all  day  as  I  was  not  at  all  well,  received  a  visit  from 
the  doctor;  Frederic  however  went  out  and  transacted  some  busi- 
ness; in  the  afternoon  looked  over  different  specimens  of  china,  and 
spent  the  evening  sewing,  etc. 

Paris,  Wednesday,  May  22nd,  1839 

My  journal  must  unfortunately  be  very  monotonous  as  I  have 
nothing  to  relate;  we  spent  most  of  our  time  in  our  carriage  driving 
from  shop  to  shop  and  seeing  numerous  and  splendid  articles  spread 
out  to  tempt  us;  called  on  Mrs'  Edward  Jones  at  the  Hotel  Canter- 
bury; she  and  her  son  the  doctor  were  at  home,  and  they  received  us 
very  cordially  and  rendered  our  visit  very  agreeable;  they  intend 
going  from  here  to  travel  in  England,  and  intend  returning  to 
America  in  the  course  of  the  summer.  I  was  very  much  distressed  to 
hear  of  the  death  of  Mr"  Robert  Livingston  at  Rome;  Mr3'  Living- 
ston and  her  brother  Mr'  Goodhue  are  now  here  and  intend  sailing 
on  the  8  of  June;  dined  at  a  Cafe,  having  also  called  on  Mad.  Reu- 
bell,  Mr3,  Amory  and  a  few  others;  spent  the  evening  delightfully  as 
usual. 

Paris,. Thursday,  May  23rd,  1839 

Divided  our  time  among  the  mantua  makers,  milliners,  etc.  who 
are  at  present  very  much  engaged  in  consequence  of  the  great  con- 
course of  strangers;  the  weather  is  quite  cool,  and  sometimes 
cloudy;  everyone  is  complaining  of  the  great  want  of  sunshine 
though  we  are  occasionally  enlivened  by  his  cheerful  rays;  dined  as 
usual  at  a  Cafe;  we  take  them  in  turn;  sometimes  at  the  cafe  de 
Paris,  at  the  Cafe  Perigord,  Trois  Freres  Provengaux,  Riche  Fras- 
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cati,  etc.;  every  where  the  table  is  good  and  clean,  and  the  saloons 
handsome;  there  is  a  new  Cafe  just  established,  the  Cafe  Frascati; 
on  the  ceiling  are  paintings  on  paper;  the  cost  of  the  painted  paper 
ceiling  and  the  painted  walls  for  one  room  amounted  to  60,000 
francs;  this  we  are  told  by  the  proprietor;  it  is  astonishing  with  how 
much  magnificence  these  restaurants  are  fitted  up;  when  brilliantly 
illuminated  as  they  are  every  evening,  the  effect  is  brilliant  in  the 
extreme. 

Paris,  Friday,  May  24th,  1839 

Received  Mrs  Blake's  &  Mrs  Van  Zandt  and  Mad.  Reubell's 

cards;  spent  the  morning  looking  at  silks,  candelabras  and  amusing 
ourselves  in  different  ways,  but  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  sit  down 
soberly  and  undertake  to  say  what  we  do;  we  are  going  from  morn- 
ing till  night,  and  still  we  seem  to  do  nothing  but  amuse  ourselves, 
even  shopping  is  an  amusement;  this  I  suppose  you  can  scarcely 
realize,  but  one  can  have  too  much  of  a  good  thing;  Caroline  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  her  mother  in  answer  to  one  written  by  her  at  my 
request  asking  her  the  usual  cost  of  curtains  in  America  for  I  had  not 
the  most  remote  idea;  dined  as  usual  and  spent  the  evening  shop- 
ping in  the  Palais  Royal  and  looking  over  the  beautiful  articles 

there  displayed. 

Paris,  Saturday,  May  25th.  1839 

At  10  we  were  again  off  in  our  carriage,  every  day  from  £  past  8 
till  10,  we  receive  Company,  that  is  to  say  we  order  all  the  milliners, 
embroideresses  and  shop  keepers  to  come  at  that  hour,  and  having 
attended  to  them,  we  go  out  upon  our  own  business.  On  our  return 
home  found  our  old  friend  Mr  Bryan's  card;  dined  at  the  Cafe  on 
the  Rue  Rivoli,  and  Caroline  paid  a  visit  to  Mrs'  General  Scott, 
who  was  out  the  other  day  when  we  called. 

Paris,  Sunday,  May  26th,  1839 
Breakfasted  at  10  and  drove  to  the  church;  the  Chapel  was  filled 
with  the  English  of  course;  this  Chapel  is  attached  to  the  British 
Embassy,  and  you  obtain  an  entrance  ticket.  We  had  a  very  long 
service  from  an  old  bishop,  after  which  we  met  Mrs"  Amory;  after 
church  returned  Mrs'  Van  Zandt's  call;  please  tell  Ann  Bronson 
that  it  is  the  lady  who  came  out  in  the  ship  with  her  from  America; 
she  inquired  very  affectionately  after  her  and  begged  to  be  remem- 
bered to  her;  she  is  a  very  charming  woman;  she  has  been  abroad  for 
several  years  &  has  no  time  fixed  for  her  return;  her  children  are  in  a 
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convent  to  which  is  attached  a  school.   We  then  went  to  see  Mrs" 
Walter  Blake  whose  acquaintance  we  made  in  Naples;  she  showed 
us  her  little  baby  and  a  Neapolitan  nurse  who  was  drest  in  a  skirt  of 
scarlet  cotton,  with  a  bodice  of  green  velvet  embroidered  with  gold 
and  a  singular  white  cap;  she  intends  sending  her  back  to  Naples  as 
she  understands  neither  English  nor  French;  we  then  returned  to 
dinner  and  were  very  happy  to  have  a  fire  as  the  weather  is  quite 
cold.   At  £  past  5  we  intend  taking  a  drive.   At  6,  took  a  drive  to 
Pere  la  Chaise;  on  arriving  there  we  left  the  carriage  and  walked  up 
the  grand  avenue  lined  with  trees;  numbers  of  persons  were  ram- 
bling among  the  tombs;  the  effect  of  the  white  ornaments  rising  mid 
groves  of  trees  produced  a  beautiful  effect;  the  burying  ground  is 
situated  on  the  side  of  a  hill  and  the  monuments  rise  in  rows  to  the 
summit;  the  afternoon  was  lovely  and  the  view  from  the  summit  of 
the  hill  beautiful  beyond  description.   We  paid  a  visit  to  the  tomb 
of  Casimir  Perier  which  is  one  of  the  handsomest  there;  on  the  top 
of  a  very  handsome  base  ornamented  with  bas  relief,  stands  the 
statue  of  Casimir.    We  wandered  along  the  different  avenues  and 
walks,  and  finally  took  our  leave  by  going  to  the  tomb  of  Abelard  & 
Eloise,  at  once  the  most  interesting  and  romantic  tomb  in  the 
Cemetery;  numbers  of  relations  were  engaged  at  their  friend's 
graves,  weeding  the  garden,  trimming  the  flowers,  and  hanging  on 
the  monuments  the  beautiful  white  and  yellow  wreaths  of  everlast- 
ing, and  some  of  natural  flowers;  other  graves  were  neglected  and 
forlorn,  overgrown  with  weeds  and  thorns;  we  were  warned  by  the 
shrill  cry  of  one  of  the  guardians  that  the  hour  of  \  past  7  had  ar- 
rived, and  that  we  must  take  our  departure.    We  tore  ourselves 
with  difficulty  from  this  sad  but  lovely  spot;  the  view  from  the  sum- 
mit is  beyond  description;  Oh!  how  I  wished  that  my  dear  Mama 
could  share  with  us  the  delights  of  our  rambles;  we  drove  home  and 
were  soon  hurried  from  the  quiet  abode  of  the  dead  to  the  noise, 
gaiety  &  hustle  of  the  Boulevards;  we  arrived  at  the  house  and  soon 
after  Dr  Edward  Jones  called  and  spent  the  evening  with  us  till  \ 
past  10. 

Paris,  Monday,  May  27th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  as  usual  shopping  for  curtains  &  other  articles 
of  furniture.  We  were  very  much  disappointed  on  our  return  home 
to  find  Mrs'  Welles'  card  as  we  had  several  questions  of  importance 
to  ask  her;  we  were  just  lamenting  the  misfortune  when  the  door 
opened  and  in  came  Mrs-  Welles;  she  made  a  thousand  apologies  for 
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not  having  seen  us  before,  but  she  had  been  quite  ill,  indeed  she 
looked  miserably,  and  was  somewhat  concerned  about  herself;  she 
gave  us  all  the  necessary  advice,  and  after  making  quite  a  sociable 
visit  she  departed  and  we  went  to  the  Cafe  Riche  to  dine;  spent  the 
evening  at  Musard's  which  was  as  usual  very  well  filled  and  heard 
some  very  delightful  music,  some  beautiful  waltzes  by  Strauss, 
and  some  airs  from  the  Postillion;  the  Concert  room  has  been  al- 
tered since  our  first  visit,  and  it  is  now  very  much  improved,  and 
the  effect  much  finer,  staid  till  after  10. 

Paris,  Tuesday,  May  28th,  1839 
Spent  the  day  as  usual  going  from  store  to  store,  and  endeavour- 
ing to  make  a  selection  between  the  variety  of  stuffs  presented  to 
our  view;  dined  at  the  Cafe  Riche;  spent  the  evening  at  the  cele- 
brated fancy  store,  Jirond's,  where  Frederic  and  I  endeavoured  to 
make  some  pretty  selections  amid  a  world  of  pretty  things. 

Paris,  Wednesday,  May  29th,  1839 
This  morning  Mr  Wainwright  accompanied  us  in  search  of  cur- 
tains; we  went  to  all  the  celebrated  upholsterers  and  overlooked  all 
their  collection,  but  never  have  felt  so  much  the  want  of  your  valu- 
able advice,  my  dear  Mother,  as  in  this  present  case;  quite  bewil- 
dered mid  satin  damask,  figured  silks  etc.,  I  know  not  how  to  de- 
cide, and  as  this  is  considered  exclusively  a  lady's  province,  I  find 
myself  in  a  very  awkward  predicament,  but  as  the  choice  is  to  be 
made  I  will  do  it  for  the  best;  our  handsome  set  of  dinner  and  dessert 
china  is  already  ordered,  as  also  our  common  set  and  I  think  they 
are  very  pretty  and  genteel;  our  candelabras,  clocks,  etc.  are  also  or- 
dered, &  are  quite  in  a  new  style,  which  I  cannot  describe  exactly; 
the  clock  for  one  room  is  partly  of  bronze  &  partly  of  a  new  kind  of 
gold  which  is  all  the  rage  here  and  which  is  said  to  last  for  ages,  can 
be  washed  with  soap  and  water,  and  does  not  require  to  be  covered 
with  shades;  our  pair  of  candelabras  is  to  be  in  the  antique  style  & 
of  the  same  material;  the  chandeliers  and  another  pair  of  candela- 
bras are  also  of  Or  Moulu  and  are  in  the  style  of  the  time  of  Henri 
IV;  are  you  not  very  much  amused?  This  is  all  the  information  I 
can  give  you  at  present.  Dined  at  Frascati  and  spent  the  evening 
in  the  Palais  Royal  and  returned  home  very  much  fatigued. 
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Paris,  Thursday,  May  30th,  1839 

Spent  the  day  as  usual  shopping,  etc.;  dined  at  a  cafe  and  spent 

the  evening  agreeably,  but  I  know  not  where  for  I  have  neglected 

my  journal  for  a  week  and  therefore  I  cannot  give  an  account  of  the 

days. 

Paris,  Friday,  May  31st,  1839 
Received  a  visit  from  an  old  friend,  Mr'  Bryan,  his  appearance  is 
very  much  altered,  so  much  so  that  we  scarcely  knew  him.  Mr'  & 
Mrs-  Amory  also  called  and  as  Gen.  Cass  had  sent  us  tickets  for  the 
Exhibition  of  flowers  at  the  Louvre  we  invited  Mr"  &  Mrs"  A.  to  ac- 
company us;  accordingly  at  1  we  met  at  the  quai  du  Louvre  and 
found  the  rest  of  the  party  there,  but  upon  inquiry  and  examination 
we  found  that  the  tickets  were  for  last  year;  we  were  very  much 
amused,  and  Mr'  Amory  was  highly  delighted  as  he  said  that  his 
conscience  now  felt  lighter  after  our  disappointment  at  the  Vatican 
in  Rome;  we  then  left  the  quai  and  drove  to  the  Exposition,  where 
we  had  scarcely  arrived  before  it  poured.  We  remained  there  some 
time  and  were  very  much  interested  looking  at  the  new  inventions 
and  materials.  Dined  at  a  Cafe  &  spent  the  evening  sewing,  Caro- 
line being  at  Mrs-  Scott's. 

Paris,  Saturday,  June  1st,  1839 
Soon  after  breakfast  Virginia  Scott  called,  and  past  most  of  the 
morning  with  Caroline;  Frederic  and  I  went  out  on  business,  re- 
turned and  found  an  invitation  from  Mr'  Bryan  to  go  to  the  theatre 
des  Varietes  to  see  a  celebrated  play.  We  invited  Virginia  Scott  to 
go  with  us,  and  after  dinner  at  the  Cafe  Frascati,  we  went  to  the 
theatre.  The  first  piece  was  stupid,  but  the  second  was  very  amus- 
ing; it  was  a  burlesque  upon  the  new  inventions  exhibited  at  the  Ex- 
position; among  other  amusing  contrivances  was  a  machine  for 
dressing  travellers;  this  consisted  of  a  stand  upon  which  travellers 
stand,  &  by  turning  a  crank  the  whole  process  of  dressing  goes  on  at 
once,  his  hat  is  brushed,  his  boots  are  blackened,  his  hair  is  cut,  his 
face  is  shaved,  and  his  hair  powdered;  it  was  a  complete  burlesque; 
the  whole  piece  consisted  of  a  series  of  very  witty  and  amusing 
scenes,  and  the  house  was  the  whole  time  in  a  perfect  roar.  After 
this  piece  was  performed  the  celebrated  Phoebus;  he  is  a  Scrivener  of 
the  old  French  School,  and  his  character  is  drawn  to  the  life,  the 
part  was  performed  admirably  by  Vernet;  we  returned  home  at  5 
past  II. 
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Paris,  Sunday,  June  2nd,  1839 
Rose,  took  a  bath  of  soda  as  I  have  done  for  several  days  to  give 
me  an  increase  of  strength ;  breakfasted  at  \  past  1 1 .  Drest  and  de- 
termined to  walk  to  church,  but  unfortunately  we  could  not  find  the 
church,  though  we  had  been  there  before  in  a  carriage.  After  search- 
ing in  vain,  we  found  ourselves  near  Mrs'  Scott's  and  determined  to 
make  her  a  visit.  She  received  us  very  politely  but  we  had  scarcely 
been  seated  a  few  minutes  before  she  asked  me  how  my  mother  was, 
I  answered  that  she  was  very  well  when  I  last  heard  but  that  I  had 
not  heard  lately;  she  appeared  quite  confused  and  asked  me  if  I  was 
not  Miss  Cass  as  the  servant  had  announced;  Frederic  immediately 
explained  and  we  had  a  hearty  laugh,  but  what  was  very  surprising 
a  few  minutes  after  the  door  opened  and  in  came  Mrs  &  Miss  Cass; 
Mrs'  Scott  did  not  know  Miss  Cass  and  it  was  the  bad  pronuncia- 
tion of  a  French  servant  that  made  the  mistake.  Mrs  Cass  has  just 
come  from  a  sick  bed  where  she  has  been  confined  for  weeks;  she 
called  to  see  Miss  Cornelia  Scott  who  has  been  alarmingly  ill.  After 
paying  our  visit  we  left  Caroline  there  and  took  a  walk  in  the  Place 
de  la  Concorde  and  on  the  Champs  Elysees;  we  found  numbers  of 
persons  promenading  in  every  direction  and  numbers  of  carts  filled 
with  gingerbread,  nuts,  cake,  etc.,  fixed  in  stalls,  offering  refresh- 
ment to  the  weary  promenaders;  we  had  scarcely  paid  a  pretty  girl 
for  a.  still  prettier  bouquet  when  the  shower  which  had  been  long 
gathering  burst  and  we  were  obliged  to  retrace  our  steps  homewards; 
on  our  way  we  past  through  the  Tuileries  which  was  crowded  with 
persons  and  looked  more  delightful  than  ever  from  the  varieties  of 
light  and  shade.  We  past  through  the  Place  Vendome,  on  our  way 
stopt  at  Madame  Reubell's  but  she  was  out;  I  spent  the  rest  of  the 
morning  reading  until  Caroline  had  returned  from  M1"9'  Scott's.  We 
dined  at  \  past  4  and  after  dinner  Frederic  and  I  took  a  walk  in  the 
Tuileries,  thence  to  the  garden  of  the  Luxembourg,  though  it  was 
raining,  I  have  seldom  taken  a  more  delightful  walk;  on  our  arrival 
at  the  garden,  the  shower  had  ceased  and  the  sun  beamed  forth  most 
brilliantly;  after  taking  a  delightful  walk  in  this  enchanting  garden, 
which  in  beauty  far  surpasses  the  Tuileries,  though  it  is  not  fre- 
quented by  so  many  fashionables,  we  returned  by  the  Pont  des  Arts 
which  was  the  scene  of  the  most  bloody  contest  which  took  place 
during  the  Revolution.  We  returned  home  and  found  Mr  Bryan, 
who  spent  the  remainder  of  the  evening  with  us  till  II. 
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Paris,  Monday,  June  3rd,  1839 
Immediately  after  breakfast  Frederic  and  I  went  out  to  attend  to 
some  business  in  the  way  of  furniture,  which  consisted  of  a  screen 
and  a  jardiniere.  We  then  returned,  Caroline  joined  us  and  we  spent 
the  most  of  the  day  shopping.  Mr  Wainwright  accompanied  us  and 
we  finally  made  choice  of  our  curtains;  for  your  edification  I  will  tell 
you  what  they  are;  our  drawing  room  is  to  be  ornamented  with  blue 
damask  curtains  and  the  front  room  with  a  velvet  made  of  goat's 
hair  which  makes  up  splendidly,  the  colour  is  crimson,  and  the  di- 
van, sofa  and  chairs  are  all  to  be  covered  with  the  same;  the  stuff  is 
warranted  to  be  much  more  durable  than  damask,  and  we  have  the 
experience  of  many  who  have  used  it  to  confirm  this  statement; 
as  we  naturally  supposed,  curtains  of  velvet  might  be  heavy,  we 
desired  to  see  a  room  furnished  in  this  way;  our  upholsterer  im- 
mediately offered  to  take  us  in  a  house  one  room  of  which  was  fur- 
nished in  this  way,  and  we  were  all  so  much  delighted  that  we  imme- 
diately came  to  a  decision;  the  stuff  is  not  as  expensive  as  you  would 
suppose  being  much  cheaper  than  damask;  I  hope  you  will  approve 
of  our  taste,  at  all  events  we  are  satisfied,  and  that  is  a  great  deal; 
for  our  bedroom  we  have  chosen  crimson  silk,  but  none  of  the  cur- 
tains of  course  can  be  made  up  here  as  the  exact  dimensions  of  the 
windows  are  not  certain,  though  Mrs'  Murray  has  furnished  us  with 
a  list  of  dimensions  to  guide  us.  After  spending  the  morning  thus 
we  dined  at  Frascati's  and  went  in  the  evening  to  the  Theatre  Fran- 
cois to  see  the  most  celebrated  tragic  actress  in  France,  Mademoi- 
selle Rachel;  her  appearance  is  quite  pleasing,  and  her  acting  ex- 
traordinarily fine,  she  preserves  her  character  throughout;  the  play 
was  Andromache,  but  though  I  was  very  well  pleased  with  the  act- 
ing, I  was  so  much  excited  by  it  that  I  felt  as  tired  as  if  I  had  been 
performing  myself;  the  farce  was  a  very  amusing  one  by  Goldoni, 
the  celebrated  Italian. 

Paris,  Tuesday,  June  4th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  shopping,  dined  at  home,  Frederic  being 
invited  by  Mr-  Corbin  to  dine  at  the  Circle,  the  handsomest  club- 
house in  Paris  which  I  visited  this  morning. 

Paris,  Wednesday,  June  5,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  as  usual  shopping,  dined  at  home  at  7,  and 

during  dinner  were  in  expectation  every  moment  of  being  called 

away  by  the  hair  dresser  to  dress  our  heads  for  Mrs'  Cass'  party,  but 
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as  we  had  sent  for  Edouard,  the  Court  hair  dresser  he  was  detained 
with  the  duchess  of  Orleans  and  at  the  last  moment  we  sent  for  an- 
other one,  Eugene,  who  drest  our  heads  very  much  to  our  satisfac- 
tion. Mine  was  drest  perfectly  plain  with  a  fancy  braid  behind,  and 
a  long  brush  of  white  flowers  hanging  down  the  side;  my  dress  was  of 
black  velvet  trimmed  round  the  neck  and  arms  with  Mechlin  lace; 
at  |  past  10  we  called  for  Miss  Virginia  Scott  and  soon  found  our- 
selves in  a  very  handsome  room  beautifully  furnished  with  divans, 
splendid  chandeliers,  candelabras  etc.  and  very  brilliantly  lighted. 
As  it  was  rather  late  the  dancing  had  commenced;  among  the  guests 
were  the  Cuttings,  Miss  Fisher,  Miss  Cox,  who  flourished  at  New 
York,  the  Misses  Welsh,  and  hosts  of  other  Americans  whose  names 
I  have  forgotten;  Dr'  Knox  our  old  friend  talked  much  to  me  during 
the  evening.  I  danced  with  the  2  Cuttings  and  with  Dr  Mott's  son; 
the  evening  past  very  pleasantly;  there  was  a  supper  table  standing 
with  ices,  strawberries,  and  other  luxuries,  but  I  ate  nothing.  After 
a  very  pleasant  evening  we  left  and  arrived  at  home  very  early  in  the 
morning. 

Paris,  Thursday,  June  6th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  visiting  different  parts  of  the  city  and  spent 
some  time  at  the  Pantheon,  the  most  splendid  building  in  Paris;  as 
I  have  already  mentioned,  this  building  was  erected  to  the  great  men 
of  France  by  a  grateful  country;  though  the  exterior  is  handsome 
the  interior  seemed  insignificant  after  the  fine  buildings  in  Italy.  We 
staid  for  some  time  on  the  roof  enjoying  a  most  beautiful  view  of 
Paris;  it  never  seemed  to  me  so  delightful  as  to-day.  Also  visited 
Notre  Dame  where  service  was  performing.  We  then  visited  the 
garden  of  Plants  which  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  resorts  in  Paris. 
We  wandered  for  a  long  time  through  its  shady  avenues,  admiring 
the  beautiful  plants  growing  luxuriantly  on  all  sides;  and  in  the 
Menagerie  the  curious  animals  assembled  together  and  disposed 
with  so  much  taste  and  propriety.  After  leaving  this  delightful  spot 
we  went  to  a  Cafe  where  we  dined  and  in  the  evening  drove  to  Tivoli 
to  see  a  fete,  but  upon  our  arrival  there,  we  found  that  instead  of  its 
being  an  assemblage  of  the  lower  orders,  it  was  a  fashionable  even- 
ing and  none  but  well  drest  persons  were  there;  the  whole  garden 
was  brilliantly  illuminated  and  numbers  of  persons  were  strolling 
about  in  every  direction;  in  different  parts  of  the  garden,  stages 
were  erected  where  different  performers  exhibited  themselves,  the 
avenues  were  beautifully  illuminated  with  coloured  lamps  and  pro- 
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duce  a  brilliant  effect.  We  first  followed  the  crowd  and  were  con- 
ducted to  a  sort  of  theatre  where  i  rope  dancers  were  showing  off 
their  marvelous  feats;  this  was  not  new  to  me  but  Caroline  had 
never  seen  anything  of  the  kind  before;  this  amusement  continued 
for  some  time;  then  succeeded  some  vocal  music  and  feats  of 
strength;  we  then  were  warned  by  a  band  of  music  that  the  fire- 
works were  commencing  and  there  was  a  general  rush  to  the  scene  of 
action.  Unfortunately  the  dew  was  very  heavy  and  the  grass  con- 
sequently very  wet;  notwithstanding  this  however  we  staid  to  see 
the  fireworks  which  were  very  handsome,  consisting  of  rockets, 
showers  of  fire,  etc.;  when  we  imagined  all  was  over  the  whole  com- 
pany retraced  their  steps  and  scarcely  had  we  arrived  in  an  open 
plain  surrounded  by  trees  when  showers  of  fire  poured  from  the 
trees,  and  shot  across  the  plain  filling  the  unconscious  visitors  with 
alarm,  every  one  decamped  in  a  different  direction,  but  retreat  was 
useless  as  ever  and  anon  new  trees  darted  forth  new  fire  and  we  all 
gave  vent  to  the  most  immoderate  laughter  thus  making  a  virtue  of 
necessity;  after  this  scene  of  confusion  of  mirth  was  at  an  end,  we 
turned  our  steps  towards  a  fine  gravelled  area  where  the  lower  or- 
ders are  in  the  habit  of  dancing,  but  the  company  was  all  too  genteel 
to  mingle  in  such  sports;  during  the  evening  we  met  Mr'  &  Mrs" 
Amory  who  were  enjoying  the  gay  scene.  We  returned  home  at 
quite  a  late  hour,  fearful  of  the  consequences  of  the  damp  night  air. 

Paris,  Friday,  June  7th,  1839 
At  \  past  10  we  entered  the  carriage  and  left  for  Versailles  by  the 
way  of  St.  Cloud,  the  day  was  remarkably  fine  and  we  had  a  very 
charming  drive  to  St.  Cloud;  we  did  not  stop  to  visit  the  palace  as 
we  had  no  permit,  but  drove  through  the  delightful  park  and  con- 
tinued our  journey  to  Versailles,  where  we  arrived  in  2  hours  more; 
unfortunately  it  was  not  a  public  day  and  we  could  not  visit  the  Mu- 
seum, neither  had  we  a  permit  for  the  Trianon;  we  were  very  much 
disappointed  but  consoled  ourselves  by  visiting  the  library  where 
we  saw  some  old  pictures,  and  some  engravings  of  the  Vatican;  we 
were  then  conducted  through  the  gardens  &  shown  everything  of 
interest;  there  is  one  part  of  it  laid  out  entirely  in  the  English  style 
and  it  is  very  pretty  and  quite  a  contrast  to  the  stiff  formality  of  the 
French  style;  after  spending  the  morning  most  delightfully  ram- 
bling through  these  delightful  groves  we  went  to  the  Cafe  du  Reser- 
voir where  we  dined;  the  Cafe  was  very  beautifully  ornamented 
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with  painted  glass,  handsome  chandeliers,  etc.  and  very  handsome 
dinners  are  served  there;  we  had  a  very  nice  dinner,  after  which  we 
were  preparing  to  depart  when  a  very  handsome  travelling  carriage 
drove  up  and  Prince  Doria  was  announced  with  his  lady;  after  their 
Highnesses  had  been  properly  attended  to,  we  entered  our  carriage 
and  had  a  very  delightful  drive  to  Sevres  where  we  stopt  to  take  an- 
other view  of  the  beautiful  porcelain;  we  were  shown  through  the 
rooms  which  contained  the  most  magnificent  paintings  on  china; 
most  of  them  were  copies  of  Raphael  and  other  celebrated  masters 
and  were  admirably  executed.  We  saw  a  fine  collection  of  plates, 
each  plate  costing  $60.00  a  piece,  though  we  admired  the  set  very 
much  we  concluded  not  to  purchase  it.  We  returned  home  and  spent 
the  evening  at  Musard's  where  we  heard  some  very  delightful  music, 
after  which  we  went  to  Tortoni's  and  ate  some  of  his  delicious  ice 
cream. 

Paris,  Saturday,  June  8th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  in  packing.  Frederic  went  out  to  dine  with 
Mr  Bryan  and  Mr  Thorndyke  and  others  at  the  Rocher  de  Can- 
cale,  and  in  the  evening  we  went  to  take  some  ice. 

Paris,  Sunday,  June  9th,  1839 
Frederic  took  this  morning  an  oriental  bath  of  which  he  gave  us 
on  his  return  a  lively  description,  but  he  was  not  at  all  pleased; 
Caroline  and  I  contented  ourselves  with  Parisian  ones.  After  break- 
fast we  drove  to  the  American  chapel,  but  service  was  nearly  over, 
we  therefore  went  to  the  French  Protestant  Church  which  did  not 
commence  till  12.  After  Church  we  drove  in  the  Champs  Elysees 
which  were  unusually  brilliant  and  gay.  We  were  however  obliged 
to  return  home  at  an  early  hour  to  prepare  for  a  dinner  party  at  MrB- 
Welles.  As  Caroline  was  very  much  indisposed  she  determined  to  re- 
main at  home,  Miss  Scott  spending  the  afternoon  with  her;  accord- 
ing to  appointment  we  called  for  Mad.  Reubell  and  had  a  delightful 
drive  out  of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne  and  along  the  Seine  to  Supesnes. 
We  arrived  there  in  good  time  and  M"  Welles  invited  us  to  walk 
through  her  grounds,  as  Mrs  Reubell  had  on  a  pair  of  very  tight 
shoes,  she  was  in  agony  at  this  proposition,  but  not  being  able  to  re- 
fuse she  consented  to  take  a  long  walk,  resting  however  on  my  arm, 
which  I  assure  you  was  no  trifling  thing  for  me,  as  I  am  not  blest 
with  a  very  abundance  of  strength;  after  a  long  walk  we  arrived  at 
a  very  pretty  summer  house  beautifully  furnished  and  commanded 
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a  beautiful  view  up  and  down  the  river,  and  also  of  St.  Cloud;  we  sat 
here  talking  very  agreeably  for  some  time  and  then  resumed  our 
walk,  Mrs-  R.  still  in  agony,  and  amusing  me  so  much  with  her  droll 
remarks  that  I  could  scarcely  refrain  from  laughing  out;  we  not- 
withstanding were  conducted  round  to  see  the  stables,  the  horses, 
the  carriages,  etc.,  all  of  which  we  admired  extremely,  we  then 
visited  the  dairy  etc.,  till  we  were  relieved  from  any  further  sight 
seeing  by  the  dinner  bell;  we  all  entered  the  dining  room,  and  dinner 
past  very  agreeably;  the  party  consisted  of  gentlemen  alone;  among 
the  number  were  the  M*5315  Bartlett,  Mr  Beardsley,  Consul  at 
Havre,  some  Philadelphians  and  Mr-  Richards,  Mr  Wainwright's 
partner;  after  dinner  we  sat  in  the  drawing  room  till  a  late  hour  con- 
versing when  the  gathering  clouds  warned  us  that  we  had  some  miles 
to  drive  homewards.  Mrs  Reubell,  Frederic  and  myself  accordingly 
took  our  leave  and  we  had  a  very  amusing  &  merry  drive  home;  we 
stopt  at  Tortoni's  to  take  an  ice,  and  F.  then  accompanied  Miss 

Scott  home. 

Paris,  Monday,  June  ioth,  1839 

Spent  Monday  morning  packing  our  trunks  for  Amiens,  and  then 
went  out  to  attend  to  some  business,  left  cards  at  the  Jones,  dined  at 
home,  and  in  the  evening  went  with  Frederic  to  see  Mr  McCracken; 
Mr3'  McC.  showed  us  her  little  baby,  they  have  just  come  from  the 
country  where  they  have  been  spending  some  time;  after  conversing 
some  time  we  took  tea,  strawberries  and  cream  and  returned  home. 

Paris,  Tuesday,  June  nth,  1839 
Immediately  after  breakfast  Frederic  ordered  a  cabriolet  and  he 
and  I  went  out  to  take  a  drive  in  the  country;  as  I  had  heard  a  great 
deal  of  the  delight  of  these  little  equipages  I  was  very  desirious  to 
try  one,  and  my  highest  expectations  were  fully  realized;  we  had  a 
delightful  drive  to  St.  Cloud  where  we  intended  to  visit  the  Palace 
which  we  had  before  omitted.  We  were  conducted  through  various 
suites  of  rooms  magnificently  furnished  with  splendid  pictures  and 
Gobelin  tapestry,  and  every  thing  that  could  delight  the  most  fas- 
tidious taste;  from  the  windows  we  enjoyed  the  most  beautiful  view 
of  the  park  of  Paris  and  its  lovely  environs;  we  lingered  for  a  long 
time  enchanted  with  this  delightful  palace  which  is  now  fitting  up 
with  unusual  splendour  on  account  of  the  visit  of  the  royal  family. 
After  fully  satisfying  our  curiosity  we  drove  on  to  Versailles,  the 
weather  continuing  perfectly  delightful;  on  our  arrival  we  produced 
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our  tickets  and  were  conducted  to  the  Trianon  which  has  just  been 
fitted  out  by  Louis  Philippe  in  a  style  of  great  magnificence;  it  is  en- 
tirely new  furnished,  and  everything  is  magnificent.  This  Palace 
was  built  by  Louis  XIV  for  Madame  de  Maintenon  and  was  the 
favorite  residence  of  Napoleon,  some  of  his  furniture  still  remains. 
We  then  visited  the  Petit  Trianon  which  is  now  fitted  up  for  the 
Duke  of  Orleans  &  his  family;  this  palace  was  built  by  Louis  XV 
and  was  presented  to  Mad.  de  Pompadour;  it  is  however  quite  small 
and  contains  nothing  remarkable.  We  then  visited  the  grand  Mu- 
seum in  the  great  Palace;  this  collection  of  paintings  is  chiefly  his- 
torical, and  is  a  complete  history  of  France;  though  not  good  speci- 
mens of  paintings  they  are  of  intense  interest,  those  particularly  of 
the  time  of  Napoleon  representing  his  battles  and  the  most  remark- 
able incidents  of  his  life,  are  extremely  interesting;  these  paintings 
have  been  collected  at  Louis  Philippe's  expense,  and  it  is  said  that  in 
consequence  of  his  great  improvements  at  Versailles,  he  has  ma- 
terially injured  his  private  fortune;  it  is  computed  that  if  a  person 
should  stay  ^  minute  in  front  of  each  picture  and  devote  8  hours  a 
day  it  would  take  a  week  for  him  to  see  them  all;  the  palace  is  1800 
feet  long,  there  are  three  stories  and  double  galleries  in  each  story; 
it  is  therefore  computed  that  to  see  the  whole  of  the  pictures  in  the 
palace  a  person  must  walk  6  miles,  which  we  did;  we  left  the  Mu- 
seum and  went  to  the  Cafe  du  Reservoir  to  dine;  after  dinner  while 
waiting  for  our  cab,  we  were  persuaded  by  our  valet  to  take  a  walk 
expecting  however  to  see  nothing  new  as  we  supposed  we  had  seen 
everything;  what  was  then  our  surprise  when  he  conducted  us  to  a 
beautiful  garden  fitted  with  the  greatest  profusion  of  flowers  and 
laid  out  with  the  greatest  taste;  it  was  decidedly  the  prettiest  part 
of  the  garden  of  Versailles;  round  the  garden  fountains  were  playing 
and  refreshing  the  air  with  their  delightful  coolness;  we  crost  the 
beautiful  lawn  studded  with  beautiful  flowers  where  numbers  of 
pretty  little  children  were  assembled,  and  playing  all  sorts  of  gam- 
bols, and  seated  ourselves  on  a  rustic  bench  where  we  lingered  some 
time  enjoying  the  delightful  scene,  it  seemed  like  a  perfect  paradise, 
an  abode  for  fairies;  Frederic  and  I  were  both  extremely  delighted 
and  wondered  that  we  should  never  have  seen  it  before;  it  was  laid 
out  by  Louis  XVIII  after  the  design  of  a  garden  which  he  owned  in 
England  during  his  exile,  and  nothing  can  be  more  lovely  than  this 
spot;  we  tore  ourselves  away  with  regret  and  returned  to  our  hotel 
where  we  found  our  cab  waiting;  we  jumped  in  and  Frederic  drove 
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home  in  delightful  style.  Never  have  I  enjoyed  a  day  so  much  as 
this,  all  nature  seemed  to  smile,  and  every  thing  past  off  delight- 
fully; it  was  a  most  perfect  model  for  all  parties  of  pleasure;  we 
drove  home  through  the  Bois  de  Boulogne  and  the  Champs  Elysees 
and  arrived  home  just  in  time  to  receive  a  visit  from  Mr  &  Mrs" 
McCracken.  After  their  departure  we  went  to  Tortoni's  accom- 
panied by  Mr-  Bryan  and  Mr  Bard,  who  by  the  way  expects  soon 

to  return  home. 

Paris,  Wednesday,  June  12th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  shopping  and  making  our  final  arrangements 
for  our  departure;  we  visited  the  Louvre,  but  could  only  see  the 
Spanish  gallery  where  there  were  some  very  fine  Murillos;  returned 
home.  At  4  we  went  to  the  Cafe  de  Paris,  where  we  expected  Mr' 
&  M""  McCracken  to  come  and  dine  with  us;  they  came  at  the 
appointed  time  with  Miss  Livingston,  and  we  had  a  very  pleasant 
dinner  party.  After  dinner  the  gentlemen  went  to  the  opera  to  try 
and  obtain  seats  for  us,  but  as  this  was  impossible  we  took  a  drive 
on  the  Champs  Elysees;  we  soon  left  the  carriage,  and  participated 
in  the  sports;  every  sort  of  amusement  was  going  on;  little  girls 
playing  on  the  violins  for  monkeys  to  dance;  Punch  and  Judy  with 
1  cats,  and  indeed  all  sorts  of  games  which  it  is  possible  for  the 
ingenuity  of  man  to  invent.  After  spending  the  evening  in  this  way 
we  returned  home,  and  prepared  to  leave  Paris  in  the  morning. 
Frederic  sold  his  carriage  to  Mr  McCracken  for  1000  francs. 

Paris,  Thursday,  June  13th,  1839 
At  4  we  were  called  and  made  our  last  preparations.  I  could  not 
help  feeling  very  sad  at  the  idea  of  parting  with  Martin,  but  it  would 
have  been  useless  to  take  him  with  us,  as  his  imperfect  knowledge  of 
the  English  language  would  have  rendered  him  of  little  use.  We 
drove  down  to  the  railroad  depot,  and  Martin  proceeded  with  us  in 
the  car  as  far  as  Le  Pecq,  where  having  seen  us  and  our  baggage 
safely  deposited  on  board  of  the  steamboat,  he  took  leave  of  us,  the 
tears  streaming  down  his  cheeks.  I  was  little  prepared  for  such  an 
outburst  of  feeling,  and  it  was  impossible  not  to  feel  deeply  sensible 
of  the  kindness  of  his  heart.  We  were  very  sorry  to  leave  him  with- 
out a  place,  but  Frederic  left  no  stone  unturned  to  procure  him  one, 
but  he  had  not  as  yet  received  a  definite  answer.  We  had  a  very 
pleasant  sail  down  the  Seine  to  Rouen;  we  took  a  dejeuner  a  la  four- 
chette,  and  enjoyed  the  sail  very  much;  at  5  we  arrived  at  Rouen, 
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and  having  secured  rooms  proceeded  to  visit  the  cathedral  which 
did  not  however  strike  me  as  being  so  handsome  as  formerly;  the 
columns  were  too  much  broken  and  the  galleries  above  completely 
destroyed  the  effect;  we  however  consoled  ourselves  for  this  disap- 
pointment by  visiting  the  Church  of  St.  Ouen  which  struck  us  all  as 
being  the  most  beautiful  specimen  of  architecture  we  have  seen,  and 
this  is  my  favorite  style;  how  I  should  like  to  see  a  church  of  the  ex- 
tent of  St.  Peter's  of  the  same  style  of  architecture  as  this;  I  cannot 
imagine  anything  more  sublime  or  imposing;  we  sat  for  a  long  time 
admiring  its  chaste  grandeur  &  simplicity,  and  ably  reminded  by 
the  chilly  atmosphere  that  night  was  advancing;  we  then  proceeded 
to  a  confectioner's  to  get  some  of  the  celebrated  candy,  and  then 
went  in  search  of  a  Normandy  head-dress  which  we  had  much  diffi- 
culty in  finding;  we  had  wandered  some  distance  from  home  when 
a  heavy  shower  came  on,  and  we  were  obliged  to  retrace  our  steps 
with  very  great  speed  &  without  our  cap.  On  our  return  we  took  tea 
and  retired. 

Rouen,  Friday,  June  14th,  1839 

Early  this  morning  we  were  up  and  after  dressing  hastily  found 
ourselves  on  board  the  steamboat  for  Havre;  breakfasted  and  after 
a  sail  of  7  hours  through  a  pelting  rain  arrived  at  Havre;  among  our 
fellow  passengers  was  Mr  Swartwont,  on  his  way  to  Havre  where 
he  expects  his  wife  &  daughter  in  the  next  ship.   Frederic  talked  a 
great  deal  to  him;  he  said  that  his  difficulties  in  America  were  very 
much  exaggerated  as  he  would  prove  if  he  were  allowed  to  return 
there  unmolested;  that  he  was  very  anxious  on  account  of  his  wife, 
as  he  understood  that  the  affair  had  almost  killed  her.    I  could  not 
help  feeling  great  compassion  for  him,  as  I  think  if  there  is  no  truth 
in  it,  he  is  very  much  to  be  pitied;  having  secured  our  passage  on 
board  the  Southampton  steamboat,  we  went  to  the  hotel  where  we 
sewed  and  talked  till  dinner,  after  which  we  took  a  delightful  walk 
on  the  Ramparts,  under  a  hill  overlooking  Havre,  and  the  ocean; 
nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than  this  view  as  the  weather  was 
very  delightful.  At  10  we  went  on  board  the  boat,  and  soon  retired; 
we  had  a  very  quiet  passage  and  after  breakfast  at  1 1,  we  found  our- 
selves at  Southampton  just  too  late  for  the  1 1  o'clock  cars;  we  were 
therefore  obliged  to  wait  for  the  1  o'clock  train;  at  that  hour  we  took 
the  stage  to  the  car,  and  were  lost  in  admiration  of  the  beauty  of  the 
English  roads,  which  are  as  smooth  as  a  barn  floor;  we  took  the  cars 
and  proceeded  to  Winchester  where  we  were  again  obliged  to  take 
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the  stage  coach  as  the  railroad  is  not  entirely  finished;  as  the  inside 
places  were  all  taken  we  were  obliged  to  sit  on  the  outside  which  was 
not  at  all  unpleasant.  After  we  took  our  seats,  I  looked  in  vain  for 
the  driver  but  upon  further  inquiry  I  found  that  the  gentleman  in 
white  kid  gloves  was  the  driver,  and  quite  an  exquisite  he  was;  I  was 
very  much  struck  with  the  style  of  the  horses  and  harness,  they 
looked  like  a  nobleman's  steed;  I  was  at  first  somewhat  alarmed  as 
the  coach  was  so  heavily  laden  that  I  feared  it  was  top  heavy,  and  I 
fancied  that  the  slightest  jolt  would  overturn  us,  but  I  was  soon  re- 
assured when  I  found  there  was  not  the  slightest  inequality  in  the 
road.  After  driving  18  miles  in  i  \  hours,  we  again  took  the  car,  and 
were  in  two  hours  landed  in  London;  we  then  took  a  conveyance 
and  drove  to  Devonshire  street,  Mrs-  Freidman's  where  Mrs'  Mur- 
ray stays,  and  where  she  had  engaged  rooms  for  us.  Mr'  &  Mrs'  M. 
had  gone  to  the  theatre,  we  dined,  and  soon  after  we  retired  as  I  was 
so  fatigued  with  travelling  that  I  could  not  sit  up  any  longer. 

London,  Sunday,  June  16th,  1839 
Breakfasted  at  10,  after  which  prepared  to  go  to  church,  but  the 
carriage  not  arriving  in  time  we  were  obliged  to  give  it  up.  Frederic 
and  I  went  out  with  the  Murrays  to  take  a  drive  in  the  Regent's 
Park,  and  afterwards  Hyde  Park;  we  met  numerous  splendid  equi- 
pages, far  handsomer  than  any  we  have  seen  on  the  Continent.  We 
drove  up  and  down  the  Park  waiting  in  vain  to  see  the  Queen,  but  as 
she  did  not  make  her  appearance  we  took  our  departure.  Dined  at 
8,  and  spent  the  evening  in  the  parlour  conversing.  Among  the 
boarders  are  Mr-  Morris  Robinson,  his  wife  and  daughters,  Mr' 
John  Duer,  Mr  Vanderpool,  his  wife  &  her  sister,  Miss  McBride 
from  New  York,  Mrs-  Rogers  from  Naples,  Mr-  Saunders  Irving, 
and  numerous  other  Americans.  The  Websters  are  also  in  town  and 
are  receiving  unprecedented  attention;  Major  Van  Beuren  and  his 
wife  are  also  here.  We  paid  several  visits  this  morning  with  Mrs" 
Murray,  calling  upon  some  old  acquaintances. 

London,  Monday,  June  17th,  1839 
Called  to  see  Mrs-  Stevenson;  she  asked  me  if  she  should  put  my 
name  on  the  presentation  list,  which  I  immediately  declined;  Fred- 
eric and  I  spent  the  morning  in  shopping,  and  attending  to  some 
business,  lunched  at  1,  and  returned  at  home  to  dine  at  6;  spent  the 
evening  in  the  drawing  room,  conversing  and  drinking  coffee. 
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London,  Tuesday,  June  18th,  1839 
Received  a  message  from  M"  Stevenson  that  if  I  had  changed 
my  mind  about  the  presentation  it  was  not  too  late,  as  there  were 
two  vacancies;  Mr8,  Murray  is  very  anxious  indeed  to  have  me  go 
and  take  Caroline  and  Frederic  thinks  it  a  favorable  opportunity  for 
us  to  see  such  an  extraordinary  scene,  but  I  shrink  with  horror  from 
the  trouble  of  preparing  a  court  dress  &  train,  and  also  from  the 
awkwardness  attendant  upon  a  presentation  and  the  difficulty  of 
managing  a  train;  however  I  have  yielded  and  have  been  to  M.™ 
Stevenson  to  tell  her  of  my  determination.  She  however  said  it  was 
a  mistake  about  the  vacancy  but  would  endeavour  to  remedy  the 
error.  Dined  at  6  and  went  to  the  opera  with  Frederic  to  hear  Grisi, 
Tambourini,  and  also  to  see  Taglioni  dance;  do  you  not  envy  me 
such  a  treat?  We  did  not  take  a  box  as  we  were  going  alone  and  the 
price  of  a  box  is  $45,  we  therefore  contented  ourselves  with  seats  in 
the  stalls,  just  behind  the  orchestra,  which  are  by  the  way  very 
fashionable  and  are  at  the  moderate  price  of  S9  a  seat.    I  suppose 
you  think  this  is  a  traveller's  story,  but  I  assure  you  it  is  a  fact, 
everything  seems  to  be  full  twice  as  dear  as  any  place  we  have 
visited.   We  pay  $10  a  week  for  our  bedroom  and  board  each,  and 
have  not  even  the  advantage  of  a  private  parlor  or  private  meals. 
However  to  return  to  the  opera;  the  opera  was  Lucrezia  Borgia, 
not  a  very  interesting  subject,  but  the  music  throughout  was  very 
fine,  and  in  some  parts  Grisi  sang  and  performed  with  so  much 
sweetness  and  pathos,  that  almost  every  eye  was  suffused  with 
tears.    She  is  quite  pretty  on  the  stage;  her  hair  and  eyes  are  jet 
black,  her  complexion  good,  and  she  was  drest  in  deep  black  which 
you  know  at  night  sets  off"  the  complexion  wonderfully.    I  was  en- 
chanted beyond  measure  with  her,  and  I  took  so  much  interest  in 
the  performance  that  when  the  opera  was  ended,  I  felt  myself  very 
much  fatigued;  the  Italian  managers  are  very  good  in  one  respect, 
they  never  bring  forward  all  their  stars  at  the  same  time,  therefore 
we  only  heard  Tambourini  and  Grisi;  and  La  Blache,  Rubini  and  the 
rest  remain  for  us  to  hear;  I  do  not  recollect  ever  having  derived  so 
much  pleasure  from  any  one  evening's  performance  as  from  this. 
After  the  opera,  a  long  interim  ensued  after  which  the  curtain  rose 
and  the  great  star  Taglioni  shone  before  us;  the  ballet  was  La  Gi- 
tana;  it  was  a  pantomime  in  which  she  performed  of  course  the  prin- 
cipal parts;  she  delighted  and  enchanted  me  with  her  grace  and  airy 
lightness  and  I  could  not  help  saying  that  this  must  certainly  be  the 
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perfection  of  dancing.  She  is  not  remarkably  handsome,  but  there 
is  such  a  pleasing  expression  in  her  face,  and  withal  so  much  fas- 
cinating grace  that  she  charms  and  fascinates  the  beholder;  her 
steps  were  of  the  most  beautiful  &  graceful  style,  and  the  beauty  of 
her  dancing  consists  more  in  the  grace  with  which  she  throws  her 
arms  and  her  body  than  the  astonishing  feats  which  she  performs; 
though  very  much  delighted  at  the  beginning  of  the  piece  with  her, 
I  was  completely  fascinated  with  her  when  she  danced  the  castanet 
dance,  which  I  had  seen  danced  by  the  Elsslers,  but  she  showed  her- 
self so  superior  to  anything  I  had  before  seen  that  the  comparison 
was  very  striking.  After  being  very  much  delighted  we  returned 
home,  on  the  way  took  an  ice,  and  were  very  glad  to  take  refuge  in 

repose. 

London,  Wednesday,  June  19th,  1839 

While  dressing  for  breakfast,  received  a  note  from  Mrs'  Steven- 
son saying  that  we  could  certainly  be  presented  if  we  could  get  our 
dresses  made  by  12  the  next  morning  when  the  presentation  would 
take  place.  I  thought  this  impossible  but  promised  to  consult  the 
Court  dress  maker  and  let  her  know.  Immediately  after  breakfast 
Frederic  went  with  me  to  Mrs'  Smith's  and  she  promised  that  she 
would  certainly  have  the  dress  and  train  finished  by  the  next  morn- 
ing at  10.  I  accordingly  gave  my  orders  for  the  dress;  the  under- 
dress  was  to  be  the  embroidered  dress  worn  on  the  memorable  1st  of 
March,  which  was  handsomer  than  any  slip  I  could  get;  the  body 
and  train  were  to  be  made  of  white  watered  silk,  the  train  trimmed 
with  3  folds  of  white  crape  lace  and  to  be  1 1  feet  long,  the  body  was 
to  be  also  of  white  watered  silk  with  folds  of  crape  across  the  front 
and  to  be  trimmed  with  a  splendid  Brussels  point  lace  bought  at 
Brussels  at  $36  per  yard,  and  presented  to  me  by  Frederic;  the 
sleeves  were  also  to  be  trimmed  with  lace  and  both  body  &  sleeves 
were  trimmed  with  white  roses;  my  dress  was  afterwards  pro- 
nounced very  distingue  and  pretty;  as  feathers  and  lappets  were 
necessary,  I  was  then  obliged  to  go  out  &  buy  them;  I  however 
found  a  very  pretty  pair  of  Brussels  for  $19;  the  smaller  requisites 
were  soon  arranged,  and  leaving  Mrs'  Murray  to  arrange  Caroline, 
I  gave  in  to  M"'  Stevenson  our  names  for  the  morrow.  Having 
given  the  necessary  orders  to  the  Court  hairdresser,  I  returned  home 
to  dress  for  1  dinner  party,  1  evening  parties  and  the  far  famed  & 
exclusive  Almack's  for  which  Mrs'  Stevenson  had  procured  us  tick- 
ets; as  I  did  not  wish  to  throw  off  my  mourning,  I  wore  my  black 
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velvet  dress  with  black  blonde  berth  (as  they  call  the  lace  around 
the  neck),  and  black  blonde  lace  around  the  sleeves.   This  was,  as 
Mrs  Welles  assured  me  in  Paris  a  very  distingue  dress,  and  with 
white  shoes  and  a  white  japonica  in  my  hair  completed  my  dress. 
At  7  we  went  to  the  dinner  party  and  at  8  sat  down  to  table  but  not 
being  an  earl  or  a  duke  I  do  not  recollect  the  name;  upon  inquiring 
of  Frederic  I  find  the  name  is  Huth,  a  German  Banker;  I  sat  by  our 
host's  side,  and  was  entertained  by  a  German  gentleman;  the  party 
was  very  agreeable,  and  the  dinner  very  good;  there  were  i  young 
ladies  from  Norway,  and  they  amused  me  very  much  with  their 
singular  language;  the  ladies  were  all  very  much  drest  with  short 
sleeves  etc.,  therefore  we  did  not  feel  at  all  awkward.   After  dinner 
we  returned  to  the  drawing  room  and  after  coffee  left  to  go  to  Mrs' 
Stevenson's  where  were  to  be  assembled  a  number  of  distinguished 
persons;  after  entering  I  was  introduced  to  Mrs'  Van  Beuren,  who 
is  a  niece  of  Mrs  Stevenson's,  she  is  not  handsome;  soon  after  Mr'  & 
Mrs'  Giles  from  Canal  St.  came  in,  they  spoke  a  few  words  to  me; 
Mr  &  Mrs'  Cochrane  were  also  there;  I  was  introduced  to  Bishop 
Inglis'  wife  and  we  had  a  very  agreeable  conversation;  among  other 
distinguished  guests  were  Miss  Sedgwick,  Mrs  Milman,  wife  of  the 
author  of  the  History  of  the  Jews,  and  several  other  noted  char- 
acters that  I  do  not  at  present  recollect.    We  staid  for  sometime 
there,  but  fearing  we  would  be  too  late  for  Almack's  as  the  doors 
close  at  12  we  left  and  went  to  Mr"  Hume's.  We  did  not  however  see 
Mr'  Hume  as  he  is  a  member  of  Parliament  and  they  had  not  yet  ad- 
journed.  We  paid  our  respects  to  Mrs'  H.  and  walked  round  the 
rooms  for  a  few  moments  admiring  the  flowers  which  were  disposed 
with  much  taste,  but  we  did  not  stay  long  as  we  were  obliged  to 
leave  for  Almack's.    Reentered  our  carriage  and  drove  with  much 
speed  to  that  aristocratic  assemblage,  which  is  even  now  only 
visited  by  the  highest  nobility  of  England;  thousands  are  sighing 
daily  to  be  admitted  within  its  precincts,  but  sigh  in  vain,  foreign- 
ers only  enjoy  that   privilege,  and  even    those   sparingly.    Mrs- 
Stevenson  herself  has  never  been,  but  I  know  not  the  reason  why. 
We  were  shown  into  a  hall  very  handsomely  illuminated,  where  our 
tickets  were  asked  for  and  the  admission  fee  of  $5  each  paid.    We 
then  entered  a  very  splendid  ball  room,  the  ceiling  &  walls  very 
handsomely  gilded,  and  ornamented  with  a  profusion  of  lights; 
splendid  chandeliers  hung  from  the  center  of  the  ceiling;  the  whole 
room  was  lighted  with  wax  candles  and  the  effect  was  beautiful;  the 
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orchestra  was  stationed  in  a  balcony  above;  numbers  of  quadrilles 
were  already  formed,  and  as  we  knew  no  one  in  the  room  we  pre- 
pared to  spend  our  evening  as  spectators;  the  assembly  of  beauty 
was  great,  but  nothing  like  what  America  would  have  produced;  the 
dresses  were  all  rich  and  handsome  but  very  deficient  in  taste,  the 
young  ladies  instead  of  being  drest  with  French  simplicity  were 
much  ornamented  with  jewels,  which  I  do  not  think  is  very  good 
taste.  Round  the  room  seats  were  arranged,  and  at  the  head  of  the 
room  some  of  them  were  disengaged.  We  therefore  took  possession 
of  them,  and  I  enjoyed  the  scene  very  much  from  this  point  of  view. 
We  beheld  none  but  nobility,  duchesses,  Marchionesses,  Coun- 
tesses, all  of  the  highest  order.  We  had  not  occupied  our  seats  long 
before  an  English  acquaintance  of  Mr'  Murray's  came  up  to  him, 
and  in  a  friendly  way  intimating  that  we  were  occupying  the  seats 
of  the  lady  patronesses  of  Almack's.  Just  think  what  a  blunder !  We 
immediately  rose,  and  Mrs"  Murray  turned  to  the  lady  patroness 
next  her  and  offered  her  a  thousand  apologies,  telling  her  we  were 
strangers,  etc.;  she  politely  requested  us  to  keep  our  seats  which  we, 
by  the  way,  took  good  care  not  to  do,  and  we  all  walked  off  trium- 
phantly; I  fancied  that  everyone  looked  so  shockingly  aristocratic, 
and  so  exclusive,  as  almost  to  begrudge  us  the  air  we  breathed.  I  sup- 
pose this  was  all  imagination  as  foreigners  stand  on  the  same  ground 
here  as  the  nobility.  Mr"  and  Mrs  Richard  Derby  of  Boston  were 
there  and  were  with  us  when  we  occupied  the  seats.  We  took  our 
station  in  another  part  of  the  room  and  looked  as  proud  as  anyone. 
After  some  time,  we  went  into  the  refreshment  room  and  partook  of 
some  tea,  lemonade,  cake  etc.;  behind  each  table  stood  a  woman 
who  served  out  the  tea;  after  our  refreshment  we  returned  to  the 
ballroom,  where  we  amused  ourselves  looking  at  the  different  belles 
and  the  elderly  duchesses,  etc.  all  of  whom  were  covered  with  dia- 
monds and  other  jewels.  Among  the  guests  was  Prince  Esterhazy, 
but  we  only  saw  him  at  a  distance.  During  the  quadrilles  vocal  as 
well  as  instrumental  accompanied  the  dancers,  but  I  was  not  pleased 
with  the  effect.   At  §  past  I  we  left,  and  soon  returned  home. 

London,  Thursday,  June  20th,  1839 

Though  very  sleepy  I  was  obliged  to  be  ready  for  the  hairdresser 

at  9,  he  was  very  punctual,  and  my  hair  was  soon  braided  behind 

fancifully  with  three  feathers,  lappets   and  a  white  japonica;  the 

etiquette  was  to  wear  a  splendid  sprig  of  diamonds  or  a  handsome 
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string  of  diamonds,  but  as  I  did  not  possess  any  it  was  advisable  to 
go  without.  My  dress  arrived  punctually  at  10,  and  it  even  sur- 
passed my  expectations;  I  remained  quiet  until  my  breakfast  was 
brought  in,  pitying  Caroline  whose  dress  did  not  arrive  till  §  past  1 1 ; 
her  underdress  was  white  tulle,  with  body  and  train  of  pink  watered 
silk,  and  the  sleeves  and  neck  were  trimmed  with  blonde,  her  lap- 
pets also  were  blonde  and  white  feathers.  At  \  past  12  we  went  to 
Mrs  Stevenson's  in  a  Chariot,  with  a  livery  of  brown  and  gold, 
footman  to  match;  upon  arriving  at  Mr3,  S's  we  found  Miss  Lowe, 
Mr9  Webster,  Mrs  Paige,  M"  Gordon  and  Mrs  Chase;  M"  Stev- 
enson then  told  us  that  only  four  carriages  would  be  admitted, 
and  that  the  2  Chariots  must  be  changed;  this  was  very  disagree- 
able as  we  were  obliged  to  leave  immediately.  Mr9'  Webster,  how- 
ever, kindly  came  forward  and  invited  me  to  take  a  seat  with  her 
and  Mrs  Paige  which  I  accepted;  M"- Jordan  invited  Caroline  and 
Mrs'  Chase.  Mr  &  Mrs  Stevenson  went  in  their  own  carriage,  and 
Miss  Lowe  was  obliged  to  go  to  Mrs'  Van  Beuren's  to  join  her  and 
make  the  4th.  Meanwhile  the  whole  train  with  Mr  Stevenson 
drove  to  M"  Van  Beuren's,  but  Mrs  Webster's  coachman  and 
ourselves  did  not  know  this  new  arrangement  and  we  drove  to  the 
palace;  upon  our  arrival,  we  alighted  supposing  Mrs-  Stevenson  was 
in  front;  we  were  thus  led  on  by  persons  saying  that  the  ladies  were 
in  front;  upon  our  arrival  at  the  antechamber  none  of  the  party  were 
there,  and  we  were  alone;  we  were  in  a  very  embarrassing  situation; 
to  retreat  was  impossible  as  the  carriage  had  gone;  therefore  we  were 
obliged  to  wait  there;  upon  inquiry  a  man  told  us  the  American 
Minister  had  entered  the  entree  room,  our  despair  was  very  great, 
and  M"  Webster  proposed  we  should  go  home  but  Mrs"  Paige  con- 
tested this  point  as  she  said  we  had  been  to  the  trouble  &  expense 
of  getting  dresses  now  we  must  use  them;  another  man  told  us 
the  Minister  had  not  arrived,  we  therefore  resolved  to  wait;  thus 
vacillating  we  waited  20  minutes,  when  fortunately  Mrs  Stevenson 
made  her  appearance,  all  consternation  that  we  were  missing. 
Upon  inquiry  we  found  they  had  gone  for  Mrs'  Van  Beuren,  and  we 
had  not;  Mrs  Van  Beuren  however  was  not  ready  and  Miss  Lowe 
was  of  course  obliged  to  wait.  Meanwhile  we  entered  after  giving  in 
our  names,  and  scarcely  had  we  arrived  before  one  of  the  doors  was 
thrown  open,  and  the  foreign  Ministers'  wives  introduced  their 
ladies.  2  matrons  came  first,  then  Mrs  Stevenson,  with  her  train; 
on  our  arrival  at  the  door  of  the  reception  our  trains  were  thrown 
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from  our  arms,  and  displayed  on  the  floor  by  i  pages;  we  then 
walked  up  to  the  queen  who  was  standing  splendidly  drest  under  a 
splendid  Canopy,  and  made  a  very  profound  curtsey,  then  on  to  the 
duchess  of  Kent,  Cambridge,  Gloucester  who  were  all  splendidly 
drest  and  standing  at  the  left  side.  We  bowed  to  each  &  then  past 
on,  on  our  way  to  the  other  door  out  of  which  we  were  to  go,  very 
careful  however  not  to  turn  our  backs  &  not  to  trip  over  our  trains; 
we  however  arrived  in  safety  in  the  antechamber,  and  all  congratu- 
lated each  other  upon  our  success;  we  then  took  our  stations  and 
observed  the  splendidly  drest  persons  who  were  coming  and  going; 
among  the  most  distinguished  were  the  Duke  of  Wellington,  Lady 
Truro,  his  daughter-in-law,  the  Marchioness  of  Londonderry  and 
the  foreign  ambassadors,  and  all  the  other  grand  personages,  whom 
I  will  not  undertake  to  describe,  but  we  will  send  you  the  Court 
Journal  which  will  explain  everything  better  than  I  can.  After 
numerous  presentations  had  taken  place,  in  came  Mrs'  Van  Beuren 
and  Miss  Lowe;  the  latter  was  as  you  may  imagine  unexpressibly 
disappointed  when  she  found  the  presentation  had  been  made  with- 
out her;  as  it  was  not  her  fault  that  she  was  too  late  she  thought  it 
a  very  hard  case  that  she  should  be  omitted,  and  commenced  ex- 
pressing herself  in  very  bold  and  violent  terms,  giving  Mr'  Steven- 
son to  understand  that  if  he  or  Mrs'  Stevenson  would  not  present 
her,  she  would  send  in  her  card,  and  go  alone;  as  she  seemed  to  be 
very  decided  Mr'  S.  was  obliged  to  send  for  his  wife  out  of  the  re- 
ception room,  and  explain  it  to  her.  She  then  went  to  Sir  Robert 
Chester,  and  laid  the  case  before  him.  After  some  discussion  and 
difficulty  she  obtained  permission  to  make  a  second  presentation. 
Mrs'  Stevenson  and  Miss  Lowe  accordingly  were  on  their  way  in 
when  the  gentleman  in  waiting  who  arranges  the  trains,  caught  hold 
of  Mrs'  S.  and  said  "Madame  you  have  been  in  once.  You  have  no 
business  to  pass  a  second  time."  Mr-  Stevenson  standing  by  went 
up  "Sir,  what  business  have  you  to  lay  your  hand  upon  that  lady." 
"Sir,  she  has  not  business  to  pass  a  second  time."  "Sir  (Mr-  Steven- 
son) what  business  is  that  of  yours;  I  am  the  American  Minister, 
that  lady  is  my  wife."  "A  thousand  apologies,  my  dear  Sir,"  and 
then  succeeded  a  train  of  apologies  which  no  one  wanted  to  hear. 
Mrs-  S.  then  went  on,  and  offered  an  apology  to  the  queen  for  tres- 
passing so  often  upon  her  time  etc.;  then  followed  a  fine  speech  and 
Miss  Lowe  was  introduced;  but  Mrs'  S.  had  been  so  much  disturbed 
throughout  the  whole  scene  that  she  could  not  recover  herself,  Miss 
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Lowe  had  been  so  much  disappointed  that  she  shed  tears,  and  there 
was  quite  a  scene,  but  I  trust  and  hope  that  few  of  the  English 
heard  or  saw  it.  Mrs  S.  afterwards  told  me  that  on  her  return  home 
she  had  shed  a  flood  of  tears,  so  great  was  her  mortification,  but  at 
the  same  time  laid  all  the  blame  at  M"-  Van  Beuren's  door  who 
vindicated  herself  by  saying  that  she  had  never  received  the  note 
informing  her  to  meet  at  Mr8'  Stevenson's.  After  waiting  an  hour 
in  the  antechamber  to  see  all  the  different  great  characters,  we  took 
our  leave  having  witnessed  probably  the  most  brilliant  scene  we 
shall  ever  see;  and  surprisingly  magnificent  it  was  too.  I  rejoined 
Mrs-  Webster  and  she  drove  me  to  our  lodgings;  20  minutes  after 
Caroline  arrived  with  Mrs  Jordan,  as  they  had  been  detained  on 
account  of  their  carriage.  I  disencumbered  myself  of  my  finery, 
and  Frederic  and  I  went  to  return  Lady  Charlotte  Johnston's  visit; 
we  left  the  latter  at  her  hotel  the  other  day,  and  the  next  day  she 
wrote  me  a  very  polite  note  saying  that  she  was  very  sorry  that  she 
was  going  to  leave  town  on  Saturday  which  would  prevent  her  from 
paying  us  those  attentions  she  would  wish  to  have  done.  She  lives 
at  Oxford  and  is  here  on  a  visit.  We  returned  her  visit  but  she  was 
not  at  home,  therefore  we  are  doomed  to  leave  here  without  seeing 
her  ladyship.  We  called  on  M™  Webster,  and  returned  several 
other  visits  and  then  returned  here  to  dinner  at  6.  The  evening  I 
spent  in  the  drawing  room  with  M™  Murray,  and  the  rest  of  the 
ladies.  Caroline  went  to  the  opera  for  the  first  time  with  the  Misses 
Robinson  and  M"  Cryder;  Mr  Murray  and  Frederic  went  to  the 
house  of  Commons  to  hear  O'Connell  speak.  F.  was  very  much 
pleased  with  the  speaking;  it  was  on  the  subject  of  education  and  he 
was  very  eloquent.     He  returned  at  12. 

London,  Friday,  June  21st,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  shopping,  etc.  and  then  drove  to  Westminster 
Abbey  which  is  one  of  the  finest  specimens  of  Gothic  architecture  in 
England.  Like  all  other  Catholic  churches,  it  is  very  dark  and 
solemn,  and  is  even  more  so  on  account  of  the  numerous  tombs 
which  surround  one;  all  the  kings  from  William  the  Conqueror  to 
George  the  2nd  have  been  buried  here,  and  most  of  the  distinguished 
characters.  We  were  conducted  into  Henry  VII's  chapel  which  is  a 
very  interesting  spot,  the  ceiling  is  richly  carved  in  solid  stone  and 
is  covered  throughout  with  architectural  decorations.  It  seems  as 
though  the  artist  had  intended  to  give  to  stone  the  character  of  em- 
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broidery  and  enclose  his  walls  within  the  meshes  of  lace-work.  This 
tomb  was  built  by  Henry  as  the  tomb  for  himself  and  his  wife,  and 
in  the  center  of  it,  the  magnificent  tomb  of  Henry  towers;  the  pedes- 
tal is  of  black  marble,  but  the  figures  and  ornaments  were  all  in  gilt 
copper.    Among  the  most  remarkable  monuments  are  those  of 
Elizabeth  and  Mary  Queen  of  Scots.    Elizabeth  is  a  figure  recum- 
bent, under  a  canopy  of  white  marble;  she  is  lying  on  a  sarcophagus 
of  marble  with  a  coronet  on  her  head.    Mary's  resembles  it  very 
much  and  the  likeness  is  said  to  be  very  good;  the  face  is  very  pretty; 
we  were  also  shown  the  tombs  of  many  distinguished  persons,  which 
however  have  been  very  much  defaced  by  time  and  mutilation; 
among  the  modern  monuments  is  that  of  Major  Andre,  with  a  bas 
relief  representing  his  trial,  but  the  heads  of  Washington  and  Andre 
have  been  knocked  off  by  persons  seeking  for  relics;  but  the  most  in- 
teresting part  is  the  Poet's  Corner;  there  Shakspeare,  Milton,  Pope 
and  Dryden,  Goldsmith,  Ben  Jonson,  Prior,  Cowley,  Garrick,  Dr' 
Johnson,  Rowe,  Gay,  Thomson,  Sheridan;   all   repose  together. 
Chaucer  too  has  a  monument  there,  and  it  is  more  conspicuous  from 
its  great  age;  one  cannot  but  feel  a  religious  awe  on  standing  over 
the  ashes  of  so  many  good  &  great  men,  and  these  sentiments  are  in- 
creased twofold  by  the  mysterious  solemnity  of  the  Abbey.    Upon 
exploring  the  Abbey  in  every  part  we  left,  but  I  feel  I  have  treated 
such  a  subject  far  too  lightly  and  I  can  only  excuse  myself  by  saying 
that  I  am  very  weary  as  I  have  been  writing  16  pages  almost  with- 
out stopping,  this  I  know  will  be  a  sufficient  excuse  with  my  indul- 
gent friends  for  all  my  omissions  and  faults  of  writing;  really  we  have 
been  so  occupied  that  to-day  (Sunday)  when  I  sat  down  to  write  my 
journal,  I  found  I  was  nearly  three  weeks  behind,  and  I  have  not 
yet  finished.  After  the  Abbey,  we  went  to  see  the  National  Gallery 
of  pictures  which  are  however  all  modern  and  do  not  merit  any  de- 
scription ;  among  the  statues  I  saw  a  very  good  likeness  of  the  Queen, 
she  is  not  at  all  handsome  in  my  opinion,  is  very  short,  but  it  is  said 
she  is  very  affable  in  her  manners.  We  then  went  to  the  Diorama  to 
see  a  picture  of  the  Coronation  of  the  Queen;  it  represents  the  in- 
terior of  Westminster  Abbey  and  all  the  peers,  peeresses,  duchesses, 
countesses,  and  all  the  foreign  ambassadors  and  mistresses;  it  must 
have  been  a  very  splendid  sight;  the  moment  is  chosen  when  the 
crown  is  placed  on  the  Queen's  head;  the  organ  was  playing  some 
very  solemn  music  whilst  we  were  looking  at  the  picture  in  order  to 
heighten  the  illusion.    After  looking  at  this  for  some  time,  a  little 
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bell  was  rung,  and  we  felt  the  room  in  which  we  were  move,  and  it 
turned  from  one  picture  round  some  distance,  a  curtain  was  raised 
and  another  was  displayed  before  us;  this  was  the  interior  of  the 
church  of  Santa  Croce  at  Florence,  the  perspective  is  beautifully- 
painted  and  the  monument  of  Michael  Angelo  is  on  the  foreground; 
the  beauty  of  the  picture  consisted  in  the  varieties  of  light  and 
shade,  first,  it  was  daylight,  then  moonlight,  then  torchlight,  then 
daylight,  the  effect  was  beautiful,  after  this  we  went  home  and  in 
the  evening  went  to  a  party  at  Mrs  Cryder's;  the  Robinsons,  Mrs 
Gordon  and  some  others  were  there;  I  spent  a  delightful  evening 
talking  to  Mrs  Robinson  who  is  one  of  the  most  charming  women  I 
have  ever  known,  she  scarcely  ever  opens  her  mouth  without  re- 
minding me  of  Mama,  and  her  sentiments  agree  so  perfectly  with 
Mama's  that  I  delight  to  hear  her  talk.  Frederic  has  also  observed 
the  resemblance,  not  in  the  appearance  but  in  her  conversation  & 
manners;  returned  home  at  12,  and  had  another  little  chat  in  Mrs 
Robinson's  room  with  Mrs'  Murray  before  retiring. 

London,  Saturday,  June  22nd,  1839 
Rose  at  9  and  was  just  in  time  to  bid  the  Murrays  goodbye;  they 
have  all  gone  to  Petworth  to  spend  a  few  days  to  visit  some  of  Mr" 
Murray's  relations.  We  intend  to  sail  for  Russia  on  the  1st  of  July. 
Caroline  will  probably  accompany  us;  I  have  been  endeavoring  to 
persuade  Mrs  Murray  to  accompany  us,  but  have  not  as  yet  suc- 
ceeded. After  the  Murrays  departure  breakfasted,  and  spent  the 
morning  in  the  City  attending  to  some  business;  Frederic  having 
occasion  to  go  to  the  Bank  of  England,  took  me  with  him  that  I 
might  see  the  very  large  scale  on  which  this  bank  is  carried  on;  I 
was  very  much  surprised,  and  when  they  pitched  some  gold  at 
Frederic  that  they  had  been  weighing  in  a  shovel,  I  begged  him  to 
count  it  again  for  it  seemed  to  be  done  in  such  a  slovenly  way;  he 
smiled  at  my  simplicity,  and  did  as  I  requested,  but  all  was  right. 
We  spent  all  the  rest  of  the  morning  looking  at  silver  as  we  are  ad- 
vised to  get  our  silver  forks,  spoons,  etc.  here.  Frederic  wishes  to 
get  me  a  teapot,  coffeepot,  sugar  basin,  milkpot  and  is  told  that  this 
is  the  best  place  to  get  it;  perhaps  you  could  let  us  know  your 
opinion  on  the  subject  and  the  cost  in  New  York.  Returned  to  dine 
at  6  and  spent  the  evening  quietly  at  home. 
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London,  Sunday,  June  23rd,  1839 
Breakfasted  at  10,  after  which  drove  to  Westminster  Abbey 
where  service  is  performed  every  Sunday,  but  we  were  too  late,  the 
doors  closed  at  a  certain  hour,  and  no  one  admitted;  we  walked, 
however,  through  the  Abbey  without  being  admitted  to  the  chapel, 
and  in  a  short  while  the  shower  had  ceased  and  we  took  a  walk  in  St. 
James'  Park,  which  looked  very  beautiful  after  the  shower;  we  had 
scarcely  walked  long  before  a  second  shower  commenced  and  we 
were  obliged  to  take  refuge  in  the  corridor  of  St.  James  where 
Thursday  we  entered  at  the  presentation.  Sent  for  a  carriage  and 
drove  home,  lunched,  found  the  Robinsons  at  table,  after  which 
went  up  in  their  room  where  I  remained  a  short  time,  then  returned 
to  my  own  where  I  have  ever  since  been  sitting  writing  my  journal; 
it  now  wants  a  few  minutes  of  \  past  7  and  I  must  dress  for  dinner. 
After  dinner  spent  the  evening  reading. 

London,  Monday,  June  24th,  1839 
At  12,  Frederic  and  I  went  to  Mr'  Hume's  accompanied  by  the  2 
Miss  Robinsons;  we  were  there  joined  by  a  party  and  we  all  went  to 
see  Lord  Ashburton's  paintings.  He  has  a  very  fine  collection,  and 
we  saw  the  Lord  himself,  he  dilated  upon  the  paintings,  and  pointed 
out  the  most  beautiful;  among  the  finest  were  several  Dutch  paint- 
ings, a  Murillo,  a  Wouverman.  After  examining  the  paintings  we 
bade  adieu  to  Mr  &  Mr3,  Hume,  and  went  to  the  Concert  of  Mr 
Thalberg,  the  celebrated  German  pianist.  The  Concert  took  place 
in  her  Majesty's  Concert  room,  Hanover  Square  Room,  the  room 
was  very  well  filled  when  we  entered,  but  we  obtained  very  good 
seats.  Among  the  spectators  were  Mr  &  Mrs  Derby  from  Boston, 
among  the  performers  were  several  fine  female  singers  but  the  Soul 
of  the  Concert  was  Thalberg.  His  performance  though  not  quite  as 
wonderful  as  Liszt  was  far  more  pleasing  and  musical;  in  Liszt  the 
only  admiration  was  his  extraordinary  execution,  but  in  Thalberg 
there  was  much  execution  and  a  great  deal  of  sweetness;  among 
other  pieces,  he  performed  a  beautiful  set  of  variations  of  his  own 
composition  on  the  beautiful  Motive  of  "Oh  Mattentine,"  the  boat 
song  in  the  donna  del  lago;  he  was  received  with  unbounded  ap- 
plause, and  was  encored  several  times.  We  left  the  Concert  at  5, 
and  then  were  on  the  way  to  Hyde  Park,  when  the  coachman  stop- 
ped and  tapped  on  the  window  and  immediately  a  party  past  on 
horseback,  at  the  head  of  which  was  the  Queen.    I  immediately 
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recognized  her,  though  she  looks  much  better  on  horseback  than  in 
a  room,  as  she  is  very  stout;  her  dress  did  not  differ  from  any  other 
lady's  except  that  she  wore  a  diamond  star  on  her  breast;  she  wore 
also  a  man's  hat  and  a  veil.  Misses  Robinson  were  delighted  to  see 
her  Majesty  as  this  was  their  first  view  of  her,  but  they  found  her 
much  uglier  than  they  expected.  After  dinner,  Frederic  proposed  to 
me  to  go  to  Covent  Garden  theatre  to  see  Macready  in  Henry  V, 
Mrs  Robinson  went  with  us.  We  were  all  very  much  delighted  with 
Macready,  with  his  clear  pronunciation,  his  fine  voice  and  bearing; 
you  know  he  is  remarkable  for  his  very  correct  and  fine  reading  of 
Shakspeare,  and  he  seemed  to  enter  fully  into  the  character  which 
he  was  performing;  the  scenery  throughout  the  piece  was  very 
beautiful  and  was  clapped  with  much  enthusiasm;  after  the  play  of 
Henry  V,  followed  the  opera  of  Fra  Diavolo,  of  which  we  only  staid 
to  see  the  first  act;  on  our  way  home  we  stopt  to  take  an  ice.  Re- 
ceived intimation  of  the  postponement  of  M"  Stevenson's  and  of 
Mrs'  Bates'  balls,  which  were  to  have  taken  place  on  Friday;  the 
Queen  has  a  ball  the  same  night,  and  would  attract  many  of  the 
company.  I  regret  the  postponement  of  M"  Bates'  particularly  as 
the  Italian  Company  were  all  to  have  been  there. 

London,  Tuesday,  June  25th,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  quietly  at  home  while  Frederic  went  to  trans- 
act some  business  in  the  city.  Received  Mrs  Cochrane's,  Miss 
Low's  and  M™  Stevenson's  cards.  After  dinner  concluded  to  go 
and  see  the  Wax  Works  at  Mrs'  Friedman's  recommendation,  Miss 
Susan  Robinson  accompanied  us:  the  rooms  are  very  handsome  and 
splendidly  lighted,  but  the  Wax  Works  were  like  all  others  I  have 
seen;  the  figures  were  of  distinguished  persons  such  as  George  IV, 
William  IV,  M™  Siddons,  Mad.  Malibran,  but  they  did  not  please 
me  much;  there  were  several  groups  of  figures  standing  in  different 
parts  of  the  room  talking;  one  group  was  composed  of  O'Connell, 
Lord  Brougham  and  our  friend  Mr  Hume;  Sir  Walter  Scott,  Lord 
Byron,  Shakspeare,  Sir  Robert  Peel  and  many  others  were  also  ar- 
ranged in  different  attitudes  and  groups.  The  Coronation  and  the 
Treaty  of  Tilsit  were  composed  of  several  figures  but  the  likenesses 
were  not  striking.  We  then  returned  to  M"  Robinson's  parlour 
where  Frederic  joined  a  party  which  was  composed  of  Mr  Duer, 
Mr  Peabody  &  M™  Robinson.   Retired  at  11. 
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London,  Wednesday,  June  26th,  1839 
It  rained  pretty  much  all  day,  we  however  called  upon  the 
Jones'  and  upon  M"'  Jandon  who  invited  us  to  a  dinner  party  on 
the  4th  of  July.  We  then  went  to  the  National  Gallery  where  we 
saw  a  very  fine  collection  of  paintings;  among  the  most  remarkable 
are  several  landscapes  by  Claude,  a  Murillo,  a  Leonardo  de  Vinci, 
and  many  Dutch  artists.  We  also  saw  some  of  Gainsborough's  and 
Wilkie's  paintings.  As  we  were  bent  on  sight  seeing,  we  went  to  see 
the  process  of  hatching  chickens  by  steam.  We  were  conducted  into 
a  room  where  the  different  processes  were  going  on,  the  pipes  were 
conducted  into  an  oven  where  numbers  of  eggs  were  collected  and  in 
the  course  of  21  days  the  process  is  finished.  We  saw  the  different 
stages;  we  saw  one  poor  little  chicken  with  his  head  just  out  of  the 
shell,  and  struggling  to  free  himself;  it  is  a  very  curious  and  amusing 
exhibition.  We  then  went  to  the  Magical  Cave  where  we  saw  a 
series  of  cosmoramic  Views,  consisting  of  celebrated  buildings.  We 
then  returned  home,  dined,  and  spent  the  evening  reading  and  sew- 
ing till  10,  when  I  was  sent  for  by  the  Robinsons  to  see  them  in  their 
ball  dresses,  they  are  going  to  the  Marchioness  of  Lansdowne;  the 
Murrays  come  home  tomorrow. 

London,  Thursday,  June  27th,  1839 
On  entering  the  breakfast  room  this  morning  found  that  the 
Murrays  had  arrived  from  Petworth  last  night  and  had  been  very 
much  delighted  with  their  excursion.  After  breakfast,  Frederic  and 
I  determined  to  go  to  Richmond  and  Twickenham;  we  accordingly 
entered  our  Chariot  at  11,  and  as  it  was  a  pleasant  day  we  had  a 
very  delightful  drive;  we  drove  through  a  very  beautiful  and  highly 
cultivated  country,  interspersed  with  beautifully  neat  villages  and 
clean  industrious  inhabitants.  We  arrived  at  Richmond  in  an  hour, 
and  enjoyed  one  of  the  loveliest  views  imaginable.  Richmond  is 
situated  on  an  eminence  at  the  foot  of  which  flows  the  Thames,  both 
shores  of  which  are  ornamented  with  the  most  tasteful  English  Cot- 
tages; the  view  of  the  highly  cultivated  plain  extends  for  several 
miles  and  nothing  can  be  more  beautiful  than  this  delightful  spot; 
the  gardens  are  terraced  down  to  the  hill  to  the  river  and  nothing 
can  exceed  the  beauty  of  Richmond  seen  from  a  little  boat  on  the 
Thames;  as  soon  as  we  arrived  we  drove  to  the  park  where  few 
strangers  are  admitted,  but  as  we  desired  very  much  to  drive 
through  it,  the  portress  consented;  this  park  consists  of  a  very  large 
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extent  of  ground,  covered  with  fine  old  oaks,  and  other  odd  trees, 
the  grass  beautifully  green  and  soft,  with  herds  of  deer  gambolling 
and  skipping  about;  the  avenues  are  of  the  finest  gravel,  and  not- 
withstanding so  many  beauties,  I  could  not  find  it  pleasant  long,  it 
looked  so  tame  in  comparison  with  the  gardens  on  the  Continent 
where  all  classes  are  allowed  to  amuse  themselves,  and  thus  render 
the  scene  much  more  picturesque;  but  as  these  parks  are  very  ex- 
clusive, you  may  ride  through  one  and  not  meet  more  than  one  or 
two  carriages;  the  view  however  from  one  part  of  the  park  was  ex- 
tremely beautiful;  we  left  the  park  and  leaving  our  carriage  at  the 
Noble  Inn  of  the  Star  and  Garter,  we  walked  down  to  the  river, 
where  finding  several  boats  in  readiness,  we  entered  one  and  were 
rowed  up  to  Twickenham;  both  sides  of  the  stream  were  beautifully 
ornamented  with  cottages  and  gardens,  and  I  must  frankly  confess 
that  I  have  nowhere  seen  any  country  house  or  villa  that  can  com- 
pare to  an  English  cottage.  We  sailed  along  the  stream,  enjoying 
the  balmy  air  and  beautiful  prospect  for  \  hour  when  we  arrived  at 
Twickenham,  where  there  are  many  beautiful  cottages  with  very 
tasteful  and  pretty  gardens.  We  then  were  rowed  on  to  Pope's  villa 
which  has  been  however  very  much  altered,  the  house  being  in  a 
very  delapidated  state  has  been  pulled  down,  and  a  very  handsome 
modern  cottage  has  been  erected  on  its  site;  the  lawn  descending 
from  the  house  to  the  river  was  beautifully  green,  and  studded  with 
flowers.  We  were  conducted  through  the  house  which  is  furnished 
like  the  old  baronial  castles;  the  house  is  now  occupied  by  Sir  Walter 
Waller.  We  then  walked  through  the  garden  and  visited  Pope's 
celebrated  grotto,  which  is  composed  of  minerals,  shells  etc.;  there 
are  two  rooms  in  it,  one  of  which  was  Pope's  favorite  studio  where 
he  used  to  compose,  and  in  the  fireplace  of  which  is  situated  his  bust; 
and  another  where  he  used  to  retire  and  converse  with  his  friends; 
between  these  two  rooms  is  a  passage  leading  out  into  the  garden. 
After  taking  a  very  pretty  walk  here  we  returned  to  the  water  side 
and  were  presented  with  a  very  beautiful  and  rare  yellow  rose  by  the 
gardener  together  with  some  other  flowers;  just  as  we  were  about 
leaving  the  steamboat  from  London  arrived  crowded  with  pas- 
sengers; we  met  numerous  parties  of  pleasure  on  the  river  going 
back,  and  after  a  delightful  row,  we  arrived  safely  at  the  Star  and 
Garter,  a  delightful  airy  &  splendid  hotel  where  we  ordered  some 
strawberries  and  cream,  meanwhile  we  admired  the  beautiful  view 
and  the  sweet  garden  laid  out  with  so  much  taste  which  is  terraced 
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down  to  the  water's  side.  After  a  very  delightful  repast  of  straw- 
berries and  cream,  and  delicious  bread  and  butter,  we  returned  to 
our  carriage  and  drove  home  by  the  way  of  Chiswick  searching  in 
vain  for  Thomson's  garden;  we  arrived  at  home  in  time  for  dinner 
immediately  after  which  we  went  to  the  opera  accompanied  by  the 
Murrays,  Frederic  having  taken  a  box  yesterday  at  the  very  moder- 
ate price  of  $31.  We  were  favoured  with  the  Cenerentata  in  which 
Tambourini,  Rubini,  Lablache  and  Pauline  Gracia,  sister  to  Ma- 
dame Malibran;  she  is  very  pretty  and  sings  and  performs  very  well, 
but  is  not,  I  imagine,  equal  to  her  sister.  We  then  had  an  act  of  Lu- 
crezia  Borgia  in  which  Grisi  performed  admirably.  She  sings  and 
performs  better  in  my  opinion  than  any  artist  I  have  ever  seen; 
after  the  opera  Taglioni  danced,  I  was  even  more  pleased  than  be- 
fore with  her  astonishing  grace  and  her  dancing;  such  sweetness  and 
fascination  in  her  manner,  so  much  taste  in  her  dress  and  in  her 
steps,  words  cannot  express  my  admiration  in  her.  We  did  not  re- 
turn home  till  £  past  12,  and  were  very  glad  to  retire. 

London,  Friday,  June  a8th,  1839 
As  the  day  was  rainy  I  spent  it  in  arranging  my  clothes  for  Russia 
and  in  reading.  Agnes  Murray  kept  me  company,  and  a  very  nice 
little  companion  she  is.  Frederic  was  occupied  in  getting  the  pass- 
port ready  and  in  making  every  possible  arrangement  that  could 
conduce  to  our  pleasure  and  comfort.  Spent  the  evening  pleasantly 
in  the  parlour  talking  with  Mrs  Robinson  to  whom  T  have  taken  a 
great  fancy. 

London,  Saturday,  June  29th,  1839 

Went  out  at  1  to  pay  a  visit  and  went  to  the  Polytechnic  In- 
stitute where  were  exhibited  the  new  Photogravure  drawings;  as 
they  are  rather  difficult  to  describe  I  will  pass  them  over  in  silence; 
we  then  heard  a  lecture  on  the  galvanic  battery,  saw  a  man  go  down 
in  a  pool  of  water  15  feet  deep  in  a  diving  dress,  a  small  boat  filled 
with  gunpowder  was  then  sunk,  and  the  man  set  fire  to  it,  he  coming 
immediately  out  of  the  water;  the  boat  was  immediately  blown  up 
causing  some  concussion  and  the  diver  then  descended  to  pick  up 
any  valuables  which  might  have  been  contained  in  the  vessel.  I 
suppose  you  understand  it  was  to  show  the  principle  of  blowing  up 
sunken  vessels  to  get  the  valuables  contained  in  them.  A  diving  bell 
large  enough  to  hold  6  persons  was  then  brought  forward,  and  3 
gentlemen  descended;  they  were  lowered  by  means  of  a  chain  and 
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the  air  by  means  of  air  pumps  was  conveyed  to  them  through  pipes; 
they  were  scarcely  under  water  however  than  they  knocked  to  be 
drawn  up  again,  as  the  sensation  is  very  disagreeable  to  those  unac- 
customed to  it,  there  being  much  pain  in  the  ear;  a  large  party  then 
went  down,  and  also  a  lady  but  I  did  not  feel  inclined  to  try  this  ex- 
periment. Returned  home,  dined  and  in  the  evening  Frederic,  Mrs 
Murray,  Agnes  and  myself  went  to  see  Mr'  Hill  the  American  actor; 
he  performed  "New  Notions"  and  "A  Wife  for  a  Day,"  both  very 
amusing  pieces.  I  was  very  much  amused,  and  very  much  fatigued 
with  laughing.  Agnes  was  particularly  pleased.  Mr  Singleton  was 
in  the  box  with  us;  returned  home  at  \  past  10.  I  have  forgotten  to 
mention  that  Peter  Goelet*  is  staying  in  the  same  house  with  us,  and 
has  been  here  a  week,  but  he  has  not  spoken  or  bowed  to  me.  I 
know  not  if  he  does  not  know  me,  or  whether  he  does  not  choose  to 
know  me;  Frederic  cannot  speak  to  him  as  he  has  never  seen  him  be- 
fore and  of  course  would  not  wish  to  intrude.  He  made  the  tour  of 
the  South  of  England  and  the  isle  of  Wight  in  48  hours;  I  think  he 
must  have  seen  a  great  deal. 

London,  Sunday,  June  30th,  1839 

Went  to  hear  Mr.  Baptist  Novell  preach;  had  a  very  fine  sermon; 
he  is  a  very  eminent  man.  After  church  went  to  see  Mrs  Cochrane, 
found  her  at  home  and  she  was  very  agreeable.  She  expects  to  re- 
turn home  soon.  On  our  return  home  received  a  visit  from  Mr  Mas- 
terton;  he  was  very  polite,  offered  to  give  us  letters  to  England  & 
Scotland  on  our  return  from  Russia,  and  spent  2  hours  with  us;  paid 
a  few  visits  and  returned  to  dinner;  spent  the  evening  in  the  drawing 
room  and  writing.  We  sail  tomorrow  in  the  Sirius  for  Russia  where 
we  expect  to  stay  6  weeks  or  2  months,  after  which  we  return  here, 
join  Mr  &  Mrs  Murray  and  travel  through  England,  Scotland,  etc. 
Caroline  goes  with  us. 

London,  Monday,  July  1st,  1839 

Rose  early  this  morning  and  made  our  final  preparations  for  our 
departure;  breakfasted,  took  leave  of  the  Robinsons  and  our  other 
friends,  and  at  II,  Frederic  and  I  entered  the  carriage  and  drove  to 
the  steamboat.  As  the  wharf  was  at  the  lower  part  of  the  city  it  was 
upwards  of  an  hour  before  we  arrived  there.  At  last  all  our  baggage 
was  placed  on  board  of  a  little  boat  and  we  were  rowed  to  the  steam- 
boat Sirius  bound  for  Christiansand  in  Norway,  Copenhagen  and  St. 
Petersburgh.   We  had  scarcely  arrived  on  board  before  Mr  &  Mr" 

*  Peter  Goelet  was  her  first  cousin,  her  grandmother,  M"-  Robert  Troup,  having  been 
Jannetie  Goelet. 
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Murray,  Caroline  and  Agnes  arrived;  they  came  to  see  us  off  and  I 
could  not  help  thinking  of  a  similar  scene  last  year  when  we  left  in 
the  Poland;  how  little  Caroline  dreamed  then  of  such  unexpected 
pleasure;  as  almost  all  the  passengers  had  arrived,  Mr  &  Mrs-  M. 
and  Agnes  took  leave  of  us  but  it  was  a  very  merry  leave  taking  as 
the  absence  was  to  be  so  short;  having  watched  the  last  waving  of 
their  handkerchiefs  we  retired  to  the  cabin  where  all  the  passengers 
partook  of  a  luncheon,  after  which  settled  ourselves  in  our  state- 
room, dined  at  6,  and  spent  the  rest  of  the  evening  on  deck.  We  had 
a  delightful  sail  down  the  Thames,  passing  the  celebrated  Green- 
wich Hospital  with  its  fine  large  building  of  white  marble,  and  con- 
sisting of  4  wings  united,  and  2  large  domes  arising  on  either  side; 
the  sail  was  enlivened  by  numerous  steamers  and  vessels  constantly 
passing  and  repassing,  till  at  8  we  arrived  in  the  Channel  and  had  a 
rather  unpropitious  sunset,  but  now  before  the  water  of  the  Chan- 
nel has  any  effect  upon  me,  I  will  describe  our  passengers,  as  we  are 
here  assembled  together  for  a  voyage  of  a  week  or  10  days;  and  a 
motley  collection  of  passengers  we  have,  though  all  are  quite  agree- 
able; there  are  5  ladies  besides  ourselves,  one  of  them  is  an  English 
lady  married  to  a  Russian  Naval  officer;  she  is  travelling  alone,  and 
has  been  the  Maid  in  Waiting  of  the  Grand  Duchess  of  Russia;  she 
afterwards  entertained  us  much  with  her  tales  of  that  country  and 
the  imperial  family.  Another  is  a  Scotch  lady  who  afterwards  in- 
formed me  that  she  was  closely  connected  with  the  Maitland  family 
of  New  York,  being  niece  to  the  Maitlands  down  Broadway  and 
sister  to  the  Bachelor  Maitland  whose  ball  we  attended.  Her  hus- 
band is  with  her  and  they  have  been  residing  on  the  Black  Sea.  An- 
other is  an  old  lady  who  has  undertaken  the  voyage  on  account  of 
her  health  having  suffered  much  from  domestic  afflictions.  She  is  a 
very  trim,  respectable  old  lady.  The  other  ladies  I  know  nothing 
about  as  they  landed  at  Christiansand  in  Norway,  before  the  pas- 
sengers had  begun  to  make  themselves  agreeable.  Among  the  gen- 
tlemen is  a  Dutch  gentleman,  Secretary  of  Legation  to  the  Dutch 
Embassy  to  the  Court  of  Russia;  he  is  quite  a  beau,  and  makes  him- 
self agreeable.  Another  Dutch  young  gentleman  of  large  fortune, 
travelling  for  pleasure;  an  Irish  lord  of  1 1  years  under  the  captain's 
care.  A  gentleman  from  Rio  Janeiro;  a  confidential  Ambassador  of 
the  Queen  of  England,  now  loaded  with  presents  from  her  to  the 
Emperor  of  Russia;  he  is  a  very  well  informed  intelligent  man  and 
makes  himself  very  agreeable;  he  has  been  travelling  almost  all  his 
life,  and  has  been  everywhere  except  to  America  where  he  is  going 
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soon.  And  last  but  not  least  comes  the  Captain,  who  is  an  Irish- 
man, and  consequently  overflowing  with  wit,  humour  and  good 
nature;  he  keeps  the  table  constantly  laughing  with  his  droll  stories 
and  anecdotes,  and  is  very  firm  with  his  men,  and  a  good  seaman; 
among  other  things  we  have  5  horses  going  to  the  Ambassador  of 
England  at  St.  Petersburg  and  4  little  lap  dogs  for  the  Grand  duke; 
one  of  which  was  subsequently  reported  to  be  mad  and  conse- 
quently confined  in  a  basket,  but  it  was  soon  discovered  that  it  was 
a  mistake  and  the  poor  little  animal  was  released.  So  much  for  the 
passengers.  Now  for  the  amusements;  on  Monday  evening  we  re- 
tired full  of  hope  and  spirits  with  divers  agreeable  plans  of  amuse- 
ments for  breaking  the  monotony  of  a  sea  voyage,  but  the  deceitful 
hope;  on  Tuesday  we  awoke  but  to  experience  the  anguish  and  hor- 
rors of  sea  sickness.  All  the  ladies  and  most  of  the  gentlemen  were 
confined  to  their  berths,  and  I  among  the  rest  suffered  as  much  as 
could  be  desired  from  faintness,  and  occasionally  fits  of  total  ex- 
haustion; many  and  many  a  time  did  I  reproach  myself  for  ever 
having  encountered  the  horrors  of  the  North  Sea,  quite  certain  that 
nothing  I  could  see  in  Russia  could  compensate  for  so  much  misery; 
but  it  was  too  late  to  retreat,  and  to  murmur  was  useless.  I  spent 
the  whole  day  in  this  miserable  state,  not  being  able  to  read  a  word 
on  account  of  its  producing  dizziness,  and  obliged  therefore  to  hold 
communication  with  my  own  sad  thoughts.  Tuesday  past  and 
Wednesday  brought  with  it  an  increase  of  woes,  for  in  addition  to 
sickness  we  were  obliged  to  contend  with  the  rising  wind  and  waves 
which  created  so  much  commotion  as  to  precipitate  us  almost  from 
our  berths.  We  were  however  consoled  by  being  assured  that  we 
would  certainly  arrive  by  midday  at  Christiansand,  but  noon  came, 
and  dinner  hour  past  and  finally  evening  came,  but  no  land,  and  my 
heart  sickened  at  the  idea  of  hope  deferred;  during  the  night  the 
wind  and  waves  increased  fearfully,  and  after  we  woke  in  the  morn- 
ing we  found  them  if  possible  more  violent  than  ever.  No  land  in 
sight,  and  we  were  informed  that  the  wind  being  dead  ahead  we  had 
made  no  headway  for  some  time;  this  information  coming  to  persons 
seasick,  who  had  been  confined  to  their  beds  so  long  without  moving 
was  very  disappointing,  but  ere  long  not  only  our  patience  was  tried, 
but  we  were  assailed  by  fear;  the  vessel  now  began  to  rock  so  violent- 
ly, that  it  seemed  every  lurch  must  throw  her  so  far  over  on  one  side 
that  she  would  never  be  able  to  right  herself,  the  heavy  machinery 
laboring  violently,  the  continual  falling  of  heavy  furniture,  the 
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crash  of  crockery  and  glass  all  tended  to  heighten  my  alarm  and 
create  still  greater  confusion;  at  every  noise  I  almost  felt  inclined  to 
fly  from  my  berth  and  run  up  on  deck  to  know  the  extent  of  the 
damage.  During  the  day  we  shipped  so  many  heavy  seas  which 
completely  inundated  the  decks,  that  no  one  could  go  any  further 
than  the  hatchway;  the  dead  lights  were  all  closed,  the  wind  con- 
tinuing to  gain  strength  hourly;  how  many  times  I  thought  that  if  I 
could  ever  step  again  upon  dry  land,  nothing  would  tempt  me  to 
trust  myself  again  as  Papa  says  "in  a  vessel  with  only  one  plank  be- 
tween me  and  eternity."  Exhausted  nature  soon  brought  repose, 
and  kindly  encouraged  by  Frederic,  ashamed  to  let  him  know  what 
a  coward  I  was,  I  turned  over  in  hopes  of  shutting  out  every  anxious 
thought,  but  every  groan  and  heave  of  the  vessel  almost  unnerved 
me;  sleep,  however,  my  old  friend  and  companion,  soon  made  me 
forget  all  my  troubles,  and  after  a  night  of  disturbed  repose,  I  woke 
to  hear  that  we  had  had  a  very  boisterous  night,  that  the  vessel  had 
sustained  some  little  damage  from  her  extraordinary  exertions  but 
that  we  were  now  anchoring  off  Christiansand  and  on  Friday  morn- 
ing nothing  could  equal  my  joy  on  hearing  this  delightful  intelli- 
gence. I  hurriedly  drest  myself,  and  went  on  deck  just  in  time  to  see 
the  dreary,  rugged  coast  of  Norway.  On  all  sides  were  to  be  seen 
steep  rugged  cliffs,  with  not  a  tree  or  spear  of  grass  to  cheer  the  im- 
possible coast;  sharp  and  steep  rocks  were  all  that  welcomed  us;  at  a 
little  distance  lay  the  small  town  of  Christiansand,  with  not  a  single 
building  or  callfire  that  could  offer  sufficient  attraction  to  induce  us 
to  land  in  a  little  boat  in  a  heavy  sea;  2  of  the  gentlemen  however 
tried  the  experiment  as  2  of  our  female  passengers  were  to  be  landed 
there,  but  they  assured  us  we  had  seen  quite  as  well  from  the 
steamer,  as  it  was  one  of  the  most  inhospitable  villages  they  had 
ever  seen.  As  the  day  was  fine,  and  the  Captain  assured  us  that  it 
would  be  smooth  sailing,  we  remained  on  deck  till  breakfast,  and 
then  we  all  assembled  round  the  breakfast  table  for  the  first  time 
since  our  departure  from  London.  We  had  a  delightful  breakfast  of 
fried  salmon,  etc.  and  after  breakfast  amused  ourselves  reading, 
etc.,  till  dinner,  which  past  agreeably  being  enlivened  by  agreeable 
conversation  and  anecdotes  of  the  Captain;  there  is  no  night  in  this 
part  of  the  world;  the  sun  does  not  set  till  9,  and  rises  at  3,  thus 
there  is  perpetual  twilight.  One  can  scarcely  realize  that  it  is  so 
late  at  night  when  one  is  able  to  read  with  perfect  facility  on  deck. 
During  this  afternoon  I  was  sitting  in  my  stateroom  when  Caroline 
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came  flying  in  saying,  "Uncle  Frederic  says  we  must  look  out,  there 
is  a  vessel  coming  down  upon  us  in  full  sail";  just  then  the  steward- 
ess entered  with  some  lemon  and  sugar  I  had  just  ordered.  I  called 
her  to  the  window,  she  raised  the  dead  light  and  the  vessel  past  close 
by  us;  but  oh!  the  treacherous  waves  which  had  been  all  day  so 
quiet,  without  a  moment's  warning  dashed  up  against  our  vessel, 
and  before  we  knew  what  was  coming  an  enormous  wave  entered  our 
window,  knocked  us  all  three  nearly  over  and  completely  inundated 
us  and  the  room;  the  resistance  of  the  water  was  so  great  against  the 
doors  which  opened  inside,  that  we  could  scarcely  get  out  of  the 
room.  I  tore  one  door  open,  while  the  stewardess  opened  the  other, 
we  rushed  in  the  ladies'  cabin  which  was  completely  afloat,  glasses 
having  been  broken  in,  and  the  beds  and  all  the  furniture  completely 
inundated;  the  screams  of  the  ladies  and  of  ourselves  at  this  unex- 
pected shower  bath  soon  called  all  the  gentlemen  from  the  deck;  we 
ran  for  refuge  in  our  dripping  clothes  to  the  gentlemen's  cabin  which 
was  also  overflown,  and  a  complete  scene  of  confusion.  We  were 
completely  like  the  dove  in  Xoah's  Ark  who  could  not  find  a  dry 
spot  for  the  sole  of  his  feet.  The  Captain  who  had  been  taking  some 
rest  after  being  up  three  nights,  was  so  alarmed  at  the  noise  of  the 
wave  striking  the  vessel,  that  he  thought  we  had  struck  a  rock.  He 
came  running  out  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  and  looked  aghast  thinking 
we  had  certainly  sprung  a  leak;  Frederic  immediately  ran  to  our 
stateroom,  and  with  his  usual  presence  of  mind  immediately  took 
out  our  court  dresses  which  had  been  placed  on  the  floor  under  the 
berth,  for  safe  keeping.  My  box  being  underneath  was  filled  with 
water,  and  you  may  imagine  how  I  felt  when  I  saw  my  poor  box 
dripping  with  water,  and  water  running  out  of  the  cracks.  Our 
trunks  were  immediately  brought  from  the  hole,  and  I  disencum- 
bered myself  as  soon  as  possible  of  my  dripping  clothes,  my  teeth 
already  chattered  most  unmercifully.  All  the  stewards  and  boys 
were  immediately  set  to  work  to  dry  the  cabins,  but  this  was 
no  easy  task;  the  stewardess  was  almost  wild;  the  beds  and  the 
clothes  all  soaking,  and  all  the  clean  clothes  on  hand  perfectly 
drenched.  My  upper  berth  had  been  secreted  from  the  fury  of  the 
waves  by  our  being  in  front.  I  therefore  soon  sort  refuge  there  and 
Frederic  brought  me  a  cup  of  hot  tea  to  prevent  my  taking  cold,  the 
ladies  were  placed  for  the  night  on  the  other  side  of  the  boat  and 
everything  being  arranged  as  well  as  possible  for  the  night,  we  re- 
turned to  our  damp  beds. 
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Saturday  morning,  July  6th,  1839 
Rose,  and  found  ourselves  off  Copenhagen,  having  past  the  cele- 
brated Elseneur  a  few  hours  before;  the  celebrated  fortress  lies  to 
the  south  of  the  town  and  commands  the  entrance  to  the  sound,  but 
unfortunately  fate  did  not  intend  that  our  eyes  should  be  blest  with 
a  sight  of  the  fortress  of  Cronberg,  for  we  were  all  fast  asleep  when 
we  past.  This  spot  is  rendered  particularly  interesting  from  the  as- 
sociations connected  with  Hamlet  and  Ophelia.  Hamlet's  garden  is 
still  shown  here,  and  also  his  grave,  but  I  believe  the  authenticity  of 
these  interesting  localities  is  not  vouched  for;  this  fortress  was  also 
the  prison  of  Caroline  Matilda,  the  sister  of  George  III;  by  the  treaty 
of  the  Holy  Alliance  when  Norway  was  torn  from  the  alliance  of 
Denmark  and  joined  to  the  power  of  Sweden,  it  was  necessary  to 
give  to  Denmark  some  indemnification  for  the  loss;  it  was  agreed 
therefore  that  no  vessel  of  the  contrasting  parties  should  enter  the 
Sound  without  paying  a  certain  sum  to  the  Danish  Government; 
these  dues  are  very  high  and  are  a  source  of  great  revenue  to  Den- 
mark. The  Americans  also  pay  this  tax,  but  for  what  reason  I  can- 
not say.  Our  Captain  is  very  eloquent  on  this  subject,  and  never 
fails  to  get  out  of  patience  with  us  for  being  such  fools  as  to  pay  it, 
as  we  were  not  members  of  the  Holy  Alliance. 

On  Saturday  morning  therefore  we  found  ourselves  off  Copen- 
hagen, and  as  it  was  a  damp  day  we  breakfasted  on  board  and  went 
on  shore  in  a  little  boat  immediately  afterwards.  We  made  up  a 
party  to  go  and  see  the  sights  of  Copenhagen,  which  consisted  of  the 
old  English  lady,  the  Confidential  Messenger,  the  Rio  Janeiro 
gentleman,  and  a  young  gentleman  travelling  for  his  health.  As 
Frederic  had  some  dispatches  to  deliver  to  the  Russian  Embassy, 
we  first  directed  our  steps  there.  It  is  situated  on  a  public  square  in 
the  centre  of  which  is  an  equestrian  statue  in  bronze;  Copenhagen 
is  a  very  clean  city,  with  very  broad  streets  and  abounding  in  fine 
buildings,  but  as  they  are  all  built  on  the  same  level  the  effect  is  not 
so  beautiful  as  it  would  otherwise  be.  The  appearance  of  the  city 
reminded  me  very  much  of  a  Dutch  city,  indeed  I  do  not  think  it  un- 
like Antwerp.  On  the  public  square  called  Konig's  Place  are  situ- 
ated the  2  palaces,  the  King's  and  the  Queen's  palaces;  the  other 
side  is  occupied  by  a  building  which  interested  us  particularly  being 
Thorwaldsen's  studio;  we  entered  the  studio  and  were  conducted 
through  a  number  of  rooms  all  filled  with  casts,  copies,  models,  etc., 
but  nothing  very  remarkable  or  different  from  those  which  we  saw  in 

[599] 


LETTERS  OF 

his  studio  in  Rome;  we  saw  the  den  but  the  lion  was  not  there; 
though  Thorwaldsen  is  now  a  constant  resident  of  Copenhagen,  he 
was  not  now  in  his  studio;  this  was  a  disappointment  as  we  had 
hoped  to  see  him;  we  however  saw  his  bust,  and  numerous  pictures 
of  him,  which  being  very  good  likenesses  gave  us  a  very  good  idea  of 
him.  Having  spent  some  time  in  his  studio  we  went  to  the  Church  of 
Our  Lady  which  contains  the  12  apostles,  the  masterpieces  of  Thor- 
waldsen; the  church  is  Lutheran  and  remarkable  for  its  extreme 
simplicity.  The  12  apostles  are  arranged  on  both  sides  and  produce 
a  very  imposing  effect.    They  are  admirably  executed,  and  each 
apostle  has  his  appropriate  emblem.   St.  Paul  stands  in  the  place  of 
Judas;  St.  Matthew  appeared  to  me  remarkably  well  executed;  in 
the  altar  is  the  statue  of  our  Saviour  in  the  act  of  blessing  his  people, 
but  this  figure  is  thought  inferior  to  the  others;  but  the  figure  which 
excited  my  admiration  was  that  of  a  beautiful  angel  holding  a  mar- 
ble baptismal  font  in  the  form  of  a  shell;  a  beautiful  wreath  of 
flowers  encircles  her  brow,  but  perhaps  this  spoils  the  effect  a  little 
as  it  seems  to  bring  the  figure  nearer  to  earth,  and  to  appear  less 
heavenly;  the  wings  are  admirably  executed,  each  feather  being 
beautifully  chiselled;  the  figure  is  kneeling,  her  eyes  turned  towards 
heaven;  it  is  one  of  the  most  simple  and  elegant  ideas  imaginable, 
beautifully  executed.  After  lingering  in  silent  admiration  within  the 
church  we  ascended  to  the  top  to  take  a  view  of  the  city.  The  coun- 
try round  Copenhagen  is  not  at  all  interesting  as  it  is  very  low  and 
level.    The  city  was  a  prey  of  the  devastating  element  fire  in  the 
year  1728  when  2000  houses  were  consumed;  since  that  it  has  fre- 
quently suffered  in  the  same  way.   During  the  invasion  of  the  Eng- 
lish particularly  the  devastation  was  very  great.  The  king  is  super- 
annuated and  has  revoked  lately  the  sentence  of  exile  of  his  son  in 
law  to  Iceland  where  he  has  been  sometime,  in  consequence  of  some 
outrage  which  he  committed.    Nothing  can  be  more  dreary  and 
desolate  than  the  streets.    No  gaiety  or  bustle  is  seen,  as  in  most 
European  capitals,  but  all  is  silent  and  dead;  it  is  more  like  a  pro- 
vincial town.    I  am  sure  it  would  give  me  the  blues  to  live  here. 
Solitude  in  the  country  is  pleasant,  but  a  deserted  city  is  of  all 
things  the  most  gloomy.    The  pavement  of  the  streets  is  so  un- 
pleasant being  composed  entirely  of  round  stones  that  we  soon  took 
refuge  in  carriages.  There  are  not  many  sights  to  be  seen  here.  Den- 
mark is  not  of  the  same  importance  as  formerly,  and  this  decline  is 
evident  in  its  capital.  One  of  the  most  interesting  sights  here  is  the 
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Scandinavian  Museum  which  was  unfortunately  closed,  we  how- 
ever saw  it  during  the  morning.  Though  the  day  was  not  pleasant, 
we  drove  out  to  the  Castle  of  Fredericksburg,  the  summer  palace  of 
the  King;  we  had  a  pleasant  drive  out  there,  over  a  smooth  road,  be- 
tween delightful  avenues  of  trees,  with  little  cottages  lining  the 
road  which  reminded  me  most  of  the  Dutch  cottages,  but  not  so 
pretty.  The  Castle  is  situated  on  the  only  eminence  near  Copen- 
hagen, and  our  curiosity  was  very  much  excited  as  we  were  told  that 
the  view  from  the  terrace  was  the  finest  in  Denmark.  We  walked 
through  a  delightful  garden  which,  however,  looked  quite  deserted, 
and  at  length  arrived  at  the  palace  which  was  a  large  but  forlorn 
looking  building  looking  more  like  a  barrack  than  a  castle.  As  there 
was  nothing  of  interest  to  be  seen  in  the  interior,  we  proceeded  for 
the  long  wished  for  terrace,  but  on  arriving  there  there  was  one  cry 
of  disappointment,  nothing  but  an  ordinary  view  of  an  ordinary 
country  diversified  by  windmills  and  not  equal  to  that  from  the  top 
of  the  church  which  we  had  already  seen.  Our  guard  was  a  very  nice 
intelligent  mulatto  who  appeared  to  know  everything  about  the 
city  and  discharged  his  duties  of  cicerone  faithfully.  We  returned 
to  the  carriages  and  drove  off  to  the  Castle  of  Rosenberg,  situated 
near  the  city  which  is  celebrated  as  having  been  built  by  Inigo 
Jones  in  1604.  It  is  very  irregular,  composed  of  numerous  spires  in 
the  Gothic  style,  with  pointed  roof  and  high  towers.  It  is  a  very 
singular  and  interesting  building;  the  gardens  are  pretty  and  the  re- 
sort of  parties  from  the  city.  We  then  visited  the  interior  which  con- 
tains numbers  of  interesting  curiosities.  In  the  lower  story  are  shown 
the  old  pictures  and  valuables  of  Christian  V;  the  tapestry  with 
which  the  walls  are  hung  represent  his  martial  deeds.  We  were 
shown  the  room  which  he  occupied,  the  ring  to  which  his  hammock 
was  suspended,  for  he  always  slept  in  that  way,  and  the  handker- 
chief marked  with  the  blood  shed  at  a  battle  when  he  lost  both  his 
eyes.  There  are  many  very  interesting  drinking  horns  of  silver  and 
gold,  and  cups  beautifully  ornamented  with  diamonds  and  other 
precious  gems.  Among  other  curiosities  was  a  communion  cup  with 
a  death's  head  of  ivory  and  2  splendid  diamonds  formed  the  eyes. 
There  are  also  2  thrones  used  at  the  coronation  of  the  Kings  and 
Queens.  The  Queen's  is  of  massive  silver,  covered  with  silver  tissue; 
that  of  the  King  was  of  the  lions  of  the  unicorn,  on  the  top  is  a  splen- 
did amethyst.  It  would  bewilder  me  to  relate  minutely  the  many 
beautiful  and  extraordinary  curiosities;  the  splendid  jewels  belong- 

[601] 


LETTERS  OF 

ing  to  each  king  were  arrayed  in  different  rooms.  In  one  was  a  col- 
lection of  the  now  very  precious  Venetian  glass,  presented  by  the 
republic  to  one  of  the  Kings;  it  was  extremely  beautiful  and  by  far 
the  finest  collection  we  have  ever  seen.  We  then  past  into  the  old 
hall  which  contains  a  throne  of  silver  and  silver  candelabras  with 
many  other  curiosities.  There  is  also  a  very  great  collection  of  coins 
here  commencing  many  years  before  Christ.  At  this  palace  we  met 
the  Professor  who  keeps  the  keys  of  the  Scandinavian  Museum. 
Frederic  explained  to  him  that  we  were  strangers  and  that  we  wished 
very  much  to  see  this  celebrated  Museum.  Though  it  was  not  the 
regular  day  the  gentleman  was  very  polite  and  offered  to  show  us 
everything;  by  appointment  therefore  we  met  at  the  palace  of 
Christianberg  where  the  antiquities  are  preserved.  This  is  one  of 
the  most  interesting  museums  we  have  ever  seen  as  it  contains  the 
antiquities  of  Sweden,  Denmark  and  Norway  alone.  The  oldest 
antiquities  were  long  before  metals  were  known,  and  it  is  very  in- 
teresting to  see  the  instruments  which  were  used  in  their  stead; 
arrow  heads,  knives,  and  chisels,  of  the  hardest  stone;  there  are 
many  sepulchral  urns  too  filled  with  ashes,  found  in  Jutland,  exactly 
similar  to  those  of  the  Romans.  Their  arms  and  warlike  weapons 
are  very  curious  and  primitive;  it  is  a  complete  history  of  Denmark, 
but  one  of  the  most  interesting  things  was  a  series  of  calendars  be- 
ginning in  the  nth  century;  one  was  shown  to  us  of  that  time;  the 
seasons  were  marked  by  different  emblems,  such  as  the  summer  by 
a  tree,  the  days  were  then  notched  upon  it  and  on  the  side  of  the 
stick,  were  notched  the  remarkable  days  in  the  family  to  whom 
they  belonged.  We  were  then  shown  one  which  was  found  in  use  by 
some  peasants  n  years  ago;  it  was  exactly  similar  to  the  other.  I 
could  not  help  thinking  as  I  looked  upon  it  of  Sterne's  prisoner  who 
every  day  made  a  notch  in  his  stick  to  count  the  passing  days. 
After  a  very  interesting  visit  we  took  leave  of  the  gentleman  and 
went  to  the  exchange,  a  very  curious  building  in  the  Dutch  pointed 
style  of  architecture;  the  steeple  composed  of  lizards,  their  tails 
winding  up  into  a  point;  this  is  one  of  the  most  singular  buildings  in 
Copenhagen;  we  entered  the  large  room  and  found  numbers  of 
gentlemen  standing  in  groups  transacting  business,  we  past  through 
and  came  to  the  Bazaar,  which  is  in  one  part  of  the  building:  the 
shops  were  deserted,  however,  and  very  little  business  doing;  we 
purchased  some  views  of  the  city  and  then  drove  down  in  all  haste 
to  the  steamboat-wharf  as  the  steamer  was  to  start  at  5,  but  we 
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were  met  by  the  Captain  who  informed  us  that  he  was  invited  to 
dine  at  the  English  Ambassador's  and  consequently  would  not  start 
till  9,  we  accordingly  drove  to  the  Hotel  d'Angleterre,  where  we  or- 
dered dinner,  meanwhile  we  amused  ourselves  looking  out  on  the 
square  and  observing  the  inhabitants  whose  appearance  and  dress 
are  not  at  all  peculiar.  We  had  a  very  nice  dinner  but  nothing 
particularly  Danish,  strawberries  and  cream  and  delicious  peas  were 
very  much  praised  by  all  the  party.  We  had  a  very  pleasant  chat  at 
dinner  after  which  took  our  leave  of  Copenhagen,  spending  a  short 
time  on  the  wharf  looking  at  the  city  for  the  last  time.  I  do  not 
think  many  of  us  left  it  with  regret;  arrived  on  board,  found  many 
of  the  passengers  already  there  but  did  not  leave  until  the  middle  of 
the  night;  as  it  was  very  damp  on  deck  we  spent  the  evening  in  the 
cabin,  comparing  notes  with  the  other  passengers  about  the  adven- 
tures of  the  day.  I  forgot  to  mention  that  this  morning  on  opening 
my  box,  I  found  my  dress  a  little  damp  but  not  at  all  injured. 

Sunday,  July  7th,  1839 
A  beautiful  day;  sailed  along  all  day  very  delightfully,  a  perfect 
summer  sea,  we  past  the  island  of  Bornholm  at  1,  and  had  a  very 
good  view  of  it.  Spent  the  morning  reading,  dined,  had  much  agree- 
able conversation  at  dinner.  Our  Captain  said  that  he  could  not 
have  religious  worship  on  board  because  there  were  so  many  dif- 
ferent creeds,  but  that  he  every  Sunday  morning  told  his  crew  to 
sit  down  1  hours  in  the  morning  and  spend  them  in  thinking.   This 

is  truly  Irish.     Spent  the  evening  talking,  etc. 

Monday,  July  8th,  1839 
Rose  at  8,  a  delightful  morning,  sea  like  glass  and  we  are  going 
through  it  at  the  rate  of  10  miles  an  hour.  After  breakfast  wrote  my 
journal.  I  am  now  going  up  on  deck  to  which  Frederic  has  been 
frequently  summoning  me,  but  I  would  not  let  my  pleasure  inter- 
fere with  the  duty  of  journal  writing.  Spent  the  rest  of  the  morning 
on  deck  enjoying  the  delightful  air,  and  again  spent  the  afternoon 
on  deck  promenading  and  conversing. 

Tuesday,  July  9th,  1839 

After  breakfast  spent  the  morning  packing,  and  sewing  in  my 
stateroom  while  Frederic  read  Boz,  a  very  interesting  novel  of 
Oliver  Twist,  full  of  humour  and  interesting  scenes.  Read,  and  re- 
tired at  11  although  it  was  still  light. 
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Wednesday,  July  ioth,  1839 
Was  informed  this  morning  that  we  had  been  in  some  danger 
during  the  night.  The  Captain  lost  his  way,  the  current  being  much 
stronger  against  us  than  he  had  supposed,  and  in  the  midst  of  these 
difficulties  the  boiler  burst,  but  on  account  of  the  immediate  pres- 
ence of  mind  of  the  Mate,  no  serious  consequence  ensued,  except 
one  man's  being  scalded  in  the  leg,  and  a  very  great  explosion  of 
steam  giving  much  alarm  to  those  on  deck,  but  the  ladies  having  re- 
tired to  their  berths,  did  not  share  the  alarm;  indeed  I  slept  through 
it  all,  and  when  Frederic  told  me  this  morning  of  our  danger,  and  of 
his  having  been  up  all  night,  I  thought  he  was  joking  me.  The  Cap- 
tain and  all  the  gentlemen  thought  we  had  had  a  very  narrow  escape, 
as  a  few  instants  more  and  the  vessel  would  have  been  on  fire.  We 
breakfasted  and  then  went  on  deck,  where  we  were  very  much  in- 
terested looking  at  the  very  large  and  handsome  Russian  Man  of 
War  lying  in  the  harbour.   Among  others,  the  Captain  pointed  out 
a  very  handsome  frigate  which  he  said  had  been  presented  by  the 
government  of  the  United  States  to  the  Emperor  2  years  ago.   As 
we  had  never  heard  of  it  we  thought  there  must  be  some  mistake, 
but  the  Captain  insisted  that  it  was  so.    We  arrived  at  the  guard- 
ship  off  Kronstadt  at  12,  and  immediately  a  number  of  the  police 
came  up  in  a  little  boat,  came  on  board,  and  began  to  examine  our 
passports;  one  or  two  they  insisted  were  wrong;  this  created  much 
delay,  and  much  vexation  to  the  Captain  who  knew  that  they  were 
right.    Being  an  Irishman  he  soon  became  angry,  and  insisted  upon 
our  being  delayed  no  longer,  as  he  paid  for  the  privilege  of  not  being 
stopped  at  the  guardship,  and  had  no  idea  of  being  forced  to  do  what 
was  not  necessary;  having  given  the  order  to  proceed,  we  were  con- 
tinuing on  our  course,  when  the  police  officer  told  him  that  if  he  past 
the  guardship,  they  would  fire  upon  us;  the  Captain  in  a  great  rage 
ordered  the  men  to  anchor  the  boat,  but  we  had  already  gone  too  far 
and  were  obliged  to  go  round  the  guardship;  as  you  may  suppose  all 
the  ladies  were  in  fear  and  trembling  lest  a  chance  shot  might  reach 
us,  but  we  got  safely  through  the  difficulty  and  the  Captain  obliged 
the  officers  to  depart;  we  then  proceeded  to  Kronstadt  where  the 
steamboat  is  obliged  to  anchor,  as  the  water  is  too  shallow  for  her  to 
continue  her  course  to  St.  Petersburg.    The  custom  house  officers 
from  Kronstadt  then  boarded  us  in  number  45,  and  commenced 
looking  at  our  passports  which  proved  to  be  all  right,  then  com- 
menced the  searching  of  the  baggage,  but  Frederic  had  been  so  for- 
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tunate  as  to  be  made  by  Mr'  Stevenson  "  Courier  and  Bearer  of  Des- 
patches to  the  U.  S.  Legation  at  St.  Petersburg,"  a  very  necessary 
precaution,  as  the  custom  house  is  notoriously  strict  here.  We  there- 
fore were  very  much  delighted  to  find  that  our  luggage  was  past  un- 
examined; however  the  officers  were  all  so  polite  and  gentlemanly 
that  they  behaved  to  the  others  in  a  very  handsome  way.    Our 
friend  the  Confidential  Messenger,  we  found  was  carrying  a  full 
length  portrait  of  Victoria  as  a  present  to  the  Emperor;  he  was  drest 
in  his  uniform  and  looked  quite  grand.   We  took  the  small  steam- 
boat at  Kronstadt  and  after  bidding  adieu  to  the  Captain,  sailed  for 
St.  Petersburg.    The  weather  was  intensely  hot,  and  the  sun  so 
powerful  we  were  obliged  to  retire  to  a  confined  cabin  to  escape  from 
the  heat.   After  a  sail  of  3  hours  we  arrived  at  St.  Petersburg  and 
had  a  fine  view  of  the  city,  its  gilded  domes  and  steeples,  and  the 
fine  large  and  handsome  buildings  situated  on  the  quay.  Among  the 
most  remarkable  is  the  Mining  Academy,  the  Academy  for  Cadets, 
the  fine  private  houses  inhabited  by  private  individuals,  and  further 
on,  the  Senate  house,  the  Admiralty  and  the  Imperial  Palace.   All 
these  buildings  are  built  of  brick  and  covered  over  with  plaster,  all 
neatly  painted  in  light  colour  and  many  adorned  with  verandas  filled 
with  flowers.  The  public  buildings  are  also  stuccoed  over,  and  neatly 
painted.  The  city  has  consequently  a  very  new  and  neat  appearance 
and  contrasts  strongly  with  the  bluish  and  smoky  houses  of  London. 
We  stopt  at  the  wharf,  but  were  detained  some  time  until  the  Chief 
of  the  police  arrived  to  examine  our  passports;  we  already  began  to 
feel  the  inconvenience  of  not  understanding  the  language,  as  we 
were  unable  to  get  any  one  to  take  our  luggage,  and  place  it  on  a 
cart;  however  by  the  kindly  assistance  of  a  gentleman,  all  these 
matters  were  arranged,  the  cart  was  brought,  our  luggage  placed 
thereon,  and  directions  given  to  the  driver  to  go  to  Mrs'  Wilson's 
English  boarding  house.    The  hotels  here  are  very  bad,  extremely 
dirty,  and  full  of  fleas;  our  Captain  says  that  they  are  so  numerous 
that  if  they  all  pull  one  way,  they  will  pull  you  out  of  bed,  his  only 
hope  was  that  they  would  pull  in  opposite  directions  and  thus  en- 
able him  to  stand  his  ground.  We  walked  to  Mrs-  Wilson's  which  is 
near  the  landing  place,  but  received  the  disagreeable  intelligence 
that  she  was  crowded.   We  then  went  to  another  English  boarding 
house  opposite,  which  was  also  crowded;  in  despair  we  returned  to 
Mrs-  Wilson's  where  Frederic  left  us  to  go  in  search  of  lodgings;  the 
city  is  overflowing  on  account  of  the  approaching  marriage  of  the 
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grand  duchess  and  the  ensuing  fetes.  After  an  half  hour's  absence 
F.  returned  with  the  agreeable  intelligence  that  2  gentlemen  had 
given  up  their  rooms  to  us  in  the  house  opposite,  one  Mr  Smith,  who 
crost  the  Atlantic  with  Frederic  and  Mr'  McCracken,  when  F. 
went  to  Europe  the  first  time;  the  other  was  the  son  of  Mr  Saul 
Alley.  We  accordingly  took  possession  of  our  rooms  which  are  very 
comfortable  indeed;  the  house  is  situated  back  from  the  street  with 
a  little  court  yard  in  front;  the  house  and  premises  are  scrupulously 
neat,  and  the  tea,  bread  and  butter  delicious.  I  could  scarcely  per- 
suade myself  that  we  were  not  in  a  neat  country  farm  house;  the 
house  is  kept  by  2  English  maiden  sisters  and  they  are  indefatigable 
in  their  endeavours  to  please  and  make  us  comfortable.  Retired  at 
11  without  requiring  a  candle,  as  it  was  so  light  as  to  enable  us  to 
read  the  finest  print.  As  there  were  no  shutters  to  shut  out  the  light 
I  was  unable  to  sleep  for  a  long  time,  and  after  short  naps  I  awoke 
in  the  morning  by  no  means  refreshed.  The  sun  rose  at  3,  and 
glared  so  in  at  our  window  that  to  sleep  was  impossible,  moreover 
the  weather  is  intensely  hot. 

St.  Petersburg,  Thursday,  July  nth,  1839 
After  a  delightful  breakfast  we  went  to  call  upon  the  Dallas 
family.  We  saw  Mrs  and  Miss  D. ,  they  received  us  very  po- 
litely and  offered  to  do  anything  in  their  power  to  oblige  us;  they 
leave  here  in  a  week  to  return  to  America,  the  expense  of  living  here 
with  7  children  being  too  great  for  his  small  salary;  he  pays  $2000 
for  the  rent  of  his  house;  it  is  abominable  the  way  our  Ministers  are 
paid;  they  are  kept  in  a  continual  state  of  anxiety  lest  their  expenses 
may  be  too  great,  and  that  they  should  run  themselves  in  debt,  and 
yet  they  are  expected  to  live  as  genteelly  and  make  the  same  ap- 
pearance as  other  Ministers  who  have  4  times  the  salary.  After  our 
visit  we  delivered  a  letter  from  Bartolini  to  the  Countess  Orloff,  but 
she  was  absent  from  town.  We  then  visited  the  Kasen  cathedral 
which  is  the  most  splendid  here.  The  exterior  is  handsome  having  a 
colonnade  on  each  side  in  the  style  of  St.  Peter's  at  Rome;  the  ex- 
terior is  entirely  of  stucco,  but  the  interior  is  very  handsome.  It  is 
in  the  form  of  a  Greek  cross  and  the  dome  is  supported  by  immense 
columns  of  red  granite  in  one  solid  piece  and  very  highly  polished; 
the  capitals  and  bases  are  of  bronze.  The  Greek  service  is  the  pre- 
vailing mode  of  worship  here;  the  Imperial  family  belong  to  the 
Greek  church;  it  differs  but  little  from  the  Roman  Catholic;  the 
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principal  difference  is  this:  in  the  Greek  church  one  arm  of  the  cross 
is  cut  off  from  the  building,  and  is  the  Holy  of  Holies,  men  only  can 
enter  here,  and  no  profane  person  can  step  on  the  holy  carpet  in 
front  of  the  altar;  the  Greek  church  also  excludes  the  worship  of 
statues  or  sculptured  images,  paintings  only  are  allowed;  this  seems 
to  be  a  distinction  without  a  difference.  The  cathedral  is  hung  on 
all  sides  with  banners  taken  from  the  French,  the  Turks,  and  the 
Persians.  The  pictures  are  very  curiously  ornamented;  the  face  of 
the  Virgin  alone  is  exposed,  the  rest  is  covered  with  massive  silver. 
Round  the  head  are  diadems,  of  all  sorts  of  precious  stones;  one  of 
the  diamonds  in  the  Virgin's  crown  is  said  to  be  the  handsomest  in 
Russia,  with  the  exception  of  the  celebrated  one  belonging  to  the 
Emperor.  We  then  visited  the  church  of  St.  Alexander  Nevski,  it  is 
attached  to  a  monastery,  and  is  surrounded  by  red  cloisters  which 
had  a  very  gloomy  appearance;  the  Emperor  does  not  favor  mon- 
asteries, and  if  any  disturbance  takes  place  in  them,  they  are  imme- 
diately suppressed;  nothing  in  the  church  attracted  our  attention 
except  the  silver  shrine  of  Alexander  Nevski,  the  patron  saint  of 
Russia.  The  shrine  is  of  silver  and  together  with  the  candelabras 
weighs  3250  lbs.  We  then  went  to  the  Smolni  monastery;  the  in- 
terior is  entirely  of  white  stucco  highly  polished  to  imitate  marble; 
there  are  6  blue  domes  with  golden  stars  glittering  in  the  sun;  we 
peeped  into  the  Holy  of  Holies,  but  dared  not  enter  in,  the  balus- 
trade was  of  glass,  and  the  steps  of  the  altar  of  Siberian  marble. 
After  leaving  here  we  returned  to  our  carriage  which  is  a  four 
wheeled  cabriolet,  with  a  seat  in  front  for  the  driver;  the  equipages 
here  are  very  forlorn,  the  horses  being  harnessed  very  often  with 
ropes,  and  very  poor  looking  animals.  We  have  not  seen  a  hand- 
some carriage  since  our  arrival.  I  am  very  much  disappointed  too 
in  the  pavements,  for  I  had  understood  that  the  modern  pavements 
were  universal;  in  the  country  they  are  only  in  one  or  two  streets, 
and  the  round  stones  in  the  other  streets  are  so  rough  &  uneven  that 
together  with  the  hard  carriages,  I  thought  we  would  have  been 
jolted  to  death.  I  pronounce  them  to  be  the  worst  pavements  in 
Europe.  The  streets  too  are  very  dusty,  and  together  with  the 
warm  weather,  we  did  not  enjoy  ourselves  much.  I  cannot  conceal 
my  feelings  of  disappointment;  Frederic  too  is  of  my  opinion,  and 
we  are  very  sorry  for  the  trouble  we  have  taken;  however  I  must  not 
judge  too  quickly;  the  discomforts  of  two  days  ought  not  to  preju- 
dice me  too  much.  We  jolted  along  the  principal  streets,  the  Nevski 
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Prospekt  to  the  Tauride  Palace;  on  our  way,  we  past  through  streets 
lined  on  both  sides  with  regular  log  huts  unpainted,  dirty  and 
wretched,  and  inhabited  by  Russians  as  dirty  &  miserable  as  the 
houses;  nothing  can  equal  the  filthiness  of  the  lower  classes;  even 
though  the  weather  is  intensely  hot  the  Russian  wraps  himself  up  in 
his  filthy  sheepskin  which  he  wears  all  the  year  round.  The  people 
appear  to  be  a  century  behind  other  nations,  and  although  the  Em- 
peror is  an  enterprising  ambitious  man,  and  is  constantly  undertak- 
ing enterprises  calculated  to  improve  the  character  of  his  people,  and 
to  advance  them  in  civilization,  the  nation  is  far  behind  him,  they 
are  still  the  primitive  and  dirty  people  that  they  were  in  the  time  of 
Peter  the  Great,  with  their  long  flowing  beards,  long  robes  and  caf- 
tans. We  then  returned  home  much  fatigued,  and  almost  melted. 
After  dinner  we  drove  to  the  Islands  situated  at  a  short  distance 
from  St.  Petersburg;  they  are  the  Champs  Elysees  of  the  City.  As 
it  is  a  fete  day,  numbers  of  persons  were  assembled,  and  nothing 
could  be  more  amusing  than  the  variety  of  their  costumes,  and  their 
manners.  We  had  scarcely  arrived  when  a  report  was  spread  that 
the  Imperial  family  were  coming;  we  accordingly  took  our  stations, 
and  they  descended  from  a  beautiful  little  steamboat,  and  entered 
their  carriages,  which  were  by  no  means  remarkable.  The  Emperor 
and  the  Grand  Duke  Alexander  entered  an  open  droshky  and  drove 
off.  The  Emperor  is  the  handsomest  man  in  Russia  and  I  think  one 
of  the  most  splendid  I  have  ever  seen.  The  grand  duke  is  also  very 
handsome,  and  their  bearing  is  very  noble.  The  Empress  followed  in 
a  handsome  carriage,  accompanied  by  her  two  daughters;  she  has 
been  very  handsome,  and  still  looks  well,  but  she  is  the  sweetest  and 
most  lovely  character  imaginable,  and  is  idolized  by  the  people.  She 
was  a  Prussian  princess,  and  through  her  influence  the  morals  of  the 
court  have  been  changed  into  the  most  pure.  They  were  warmly 
welcomed  by  the  people  and  proceeded  to  a  pretty  palace  on  one  of 
the  islands.  We  followed  the  gay  throng,  and  when  they  were  all 
safely  lodged  returned  to  the  city. 

St.  Petersburg,  Friday,  July  12th,  1839 
Soon  after  breakfast,  entered  our  carriage,  accompanied  by  a 
young  Dutchman,  Stein  Von  Walderstein,  and  proceeded  to  visit  the 
curiosities,  our  admirable  valet  Schaffs,  pointing  out  to  us  the  most 
interesting  objects.  We  first  went  to  the  police  office  to  have  our 
passports  arranged,  and  to  obtain  a  "Carte  de  Sejour"  which  an- 
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swers  to  a  permission  to  remain  in  the  city.  We  were  almost  over- 
powered by  the  sun,  and  felt  our  ardour  for  sight  seeing  very  much 
abated.  We  however  drove  to  the  Academy  of  Arts  where  we  saw 
nothing  at  all  worth  seeing  except  the  Last  Days  of  Pompeii  by  Bri- 
ton. There  were  several  copies  of  Raphael's  paintings,  but  the  pic- 
ture which  interested  us  most  was  the  review  of  the  troops  on  the 
Champ  de  Mars.  Every  one  of  the  figures  was  an  admirable  like- 
ness. We  then  went  to  the  Hermitage,  which  is  a  beautiful  palace 
attached  to  the  Winter  Palace,  the  residence  of  the  Imperial  family. 
This  palace  is  celebrated  for  its  very  fine  collection  of  paintings;  the 
rooms  are  fitted  up  very  handsomely  and  are  ornamented  with  beau- 
tiful molakite  tables,  shades  etc.  This  palace  was  built  by  Catherine 
II  and  was  her  place  of  residence.  She  commenced  collecting  the 
gallery  of  paintings.  She  first  purchased  the  paintings  of  Crozat  of 
Paris,  then  those  of  the  Count  de  Bruhl  of  Dresden,  then  the 
Houghton  gallery  from  England,  and  the  Emperor  Alexander  after- 
wards added  Hope's  gallery,  and  the  Malmaison,  thus  forming  a 
splendid  collection.  There  are  many  very  handsome  paintings  here, 
several  fine  Paul  Potters,  Raphael,  Guido,  Salvator  Rosa,  Murillo, 
and  a  very  fine  collection  of  Dutch  paintings.  There  is  a  whole  room 
full  of  Rembrandt,  and  another  of  Teniers,  another  of  Wouver- 
mann,  another  of  Schnyder's.  Catherine  sent  artists  to  Rome  to 
copy  the  Loggia  of  Raphael,  which  occupy  a  long  gallery  in  the  pal- 
ace exactly  similar  to  that  of  the  Vatican.  There  is  also  an  immense 
collection  of  cameos  and  a  very  fine  library.  On  the  second  floor  of 
this  palace  is  a  very  beautiful  aviary,  the  cages  were  very  handsome, 
and  there  were  several  birds  in  them;  a  pair  of  beautiful  parrots  at- 
tracted our  attention.  This  aviary  conducted  to  an  open  garden 
(still  in  the  second  story),  where  very  large  trees  were  growing,  and 
laid  out  quite  prettily.  Having  seen  all  the  beauties  of  the  palace  we 
returned  home,  stopping  on  the  way  to  look  at  furs,  Camels  hair 
shawls,  etc.  I  did  not  think  either  of  these  articles  as  good  as  the 
English,  but  Moscow  is  the  best  place  for  them.  Purchased  a  num- 
ber of  Russian  slippers.  We  then  returned  home  and  after  dinner 
spent  the  evening  at  Mrs'  Dallas'  sociably.  The  evening  was  in- 
tensely warm.  We  had  a  very  pleasant  visit.  Mrs-  D.  informed  me 
that  we  were  the  first  American  ladies  she  had  seen  since  her  arrival, 
and  that  neither  her  husband  nor  herself  had  presented  any  one. 
They  offered  to  present  us,  and  we  allowed  our  names  to  be  sent  in. 
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St.  Petersburg,  Saturday,  July  13th,  1839 
The  weather  continues  intensely  warm.  Received  the  Countess 
Niloff's  card,  on  our  return  home  from  a  very  hot  and  disagreeable 
drive;  could  not  make  up  our  minds  to  go  sight  seeing;  spent  the 
morning  quietly,  therefore,  at  home.  Received  a  visit  from  Mr' 
Harris,  an  American  who  is  to  be  presented  to-morrow;  the  Em- 
peror's eldest  daughter,  20  years  of  age,  is  to  be  married  to-morrow  at 
12  to  the  prince  of  Leuchtenberg,  and  great  preparations  are  making 
for  the  wedding;  in  the  evening  there  is  to  be  a  dress  ball,  when  the 
Emperor  and  all  the  Russian  ladies  will  appear  in  the  National  dress 
which  is  extremely  magnificent.  This  afternoon  Mrs-  Dallas  called 
for  us  in  her  carriage  and  we  drove  to  the  fete  on  the  island  in  hon- 
our of  the  Empress's  birthday;  the  amusement  consisted  in  driving 
about  the  island;  there  was  a  great  concourse  of  carriages  but  they 
did  not  strike  me  as  being  very  handsome;  we  past  many  curious 
characters,  among  others  were  some  Persians  and  Tartars  whose 
costume  was  very  singular;  they  wore  high  pointed  caps  with  the 
brim  turned  up,  covered  with  gold  and  silver.  The  Emperor  and  his 
son  were  on  horseback,  and  the  Empress  in  a  carriage.  The  common 
people  were  amusing  themselves  on  the  grass  in  different  ways; 
booths  were  erected  where  hot  tea,  the  National  drink,  quass,  and 
eatables  were  sold.  I  believe  I  have  already  told  you  that  the  tea 
here  is  of  a  very  superior  kind  from  that  received  in  England  and 
America;  they  say  that  the  sea  voyage  injures  the  flavor;  all  the 
Russian  tea  is  brought  overland,  and  is  a  great  deal  more  expensive 
than  in  any  other  country.  After  we  had  driven  round  and  round 
the  Islands  passing  multitudes  of  carriages,  until  we  were  almost 
tired  to  death,  we  endeavoured  to  procure  a  station  to  see  the  fire- 
works, but  there  was  such  a  crowd  that  we  could  only  see  them  at  a 
distance;  they  appeared  to  us  however  very  mean  and  paltry;  we 
then  drove  to  town,  and  arrived  at  home  at  £  past  1 1 ;  the  effect  of 
the  fireworks  was  very  much  diminished  from  their  taking  place  in 
broad  daylight,  but  if  they  waited  for  darkness  here  they  would 
wait  till  next  winter. 

St.  Petersburg,  Sunday,  July  14th,  1839 

Went  to  church  at  11,  attended  that  attached  to  the  British  cot- 
ton factory.  The  church  is  very  pretty  supported  by  stucco  col- 
umns; heard  a  very  good  sermon;  after  church  entered  our  carriage 
and  drove  to  the  citadel,  in  the  church  of  which  are  placed  all  the 
bodies  of  the  emperors.    On  entering  the  church,  we  saw  several 

[610] 


CHARLOTTE  BRINCKERHOFF  BRONSON 

men,  with  very  long  beards,  and  their  hair  flowing  down  to  their 
waists;  they  were  drest  in  long  blue  caftans,  and  presented  a  very 
singular  appearance.    Scheffs,  our  valet,  informed  us  they  were 
priests.  The  coffins  of  the  Emperors  are  all  of  stone,  covered  with  a 
drapery  of  silver  tissue,  and  then  over  all  is  a  black  pall  with  a  crown 
embroidered  thereon,  and  the  name  of  the  deceased;  each  coffin  was 
enclosed  by  an  iron  railing.   There  lay  Peter  the  Great,  Catherine 
II,  Paul  and  Alexander;  all  how  quiet  and  still,  but  how  much  blood- 
shed had  been  caused  before  each  sank  into  their  eternal  abode; 
near  these  lay  that  of  the  grandduke  Constantine,  and  also  several 
others  of  the  Imperial  family;  we  then  left  the  church,  and  ascended 
to  the  top  of  the  citadel  to  take  a  view  of  the  city;  we  saw  stretched 
out  before  us  all  the  different  buildings  which  were  separately 
pointed  out  to  us,  and  enabled  us  to  obtain  an  accurate  idea  of  the 
city;  there  are  numbers  of  gilded  domes  and  cupolas;  others  are 
painted  green;  other  blue  spangled  with  stars;  this  variety  of  col- 
ours in  the  sun  produces  a  very  beautiful  effect.   We  had  scarcely 
been  there  a  few  minutes  before  the  man  told  us  that  the  bells  were 
to  begin  to  ring,  and  the  cannon  to  fire;  we  therefore  made  the  best 
of  our  way  down,  and  just  escaped  the  firing  which  commenced  as 
soon  as  the  marriage  ceremony  finished.  We  then  went  to  the  house 
of  Peter  the  Great,  it  resembles  much  his  house  at  Zaardam  in  Hol- 
land, but  is  rather  a  better  house;  it  is  said  to  have  been  made  by 
Peter  himself;  it  consists  of  a  bedroom,  reception  room  and  dining 
room;  it  was  the  first  house  ever  built  in  St.  Petersburg;  it  is  of 
brick  and  is  enclosed  within  a  wooden  house.   The  bedroom  is  now 
converted  into  a  chapel  where  the  enthusiastic  poor  often  come  to 
perform  their  devotions.  Near  the  house  is  a  little  boat  made  with 
his  own  hands  and  in  which  he  used  to  sail.    We  then  visited  the 
summer  gardens  which  are  very  prettily  laid  out,  and  are  in  the 
spring  a  very  fashionable  place  of  resort.   After  walking  about  for 
some  time,  we  went  to  the  Trinity  with  the  blue  spangled  dome.  The 
interior  is  very  imposing;  it  is  a  military  church;  it  is  of  white  stucco; 
we  then  returned  home,  and  after  dinner  drove  to  Katerinohoff; 
Mrs  Dallas  had  sent  in  our  names  to  be  presented,  but  they  arrived 
too  late  and  Count  Messelrode  volunteered  to  present  them  the  first 
opportunity,  but  we  gave  up  all  idea  of  being  presented  and  begged 
M""  Dallas  to  have  our  names  struck  off.    Katerinohoff  is  a  very 
delightful  public  garden  where  persons  of  all  ranks  assemble  of  a 
summer's  afternoon;  but  there  were  few  fashionables  here  on  ac- 
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count  of  the  ball.  We  saw  the  very  handsome  triumphal  arch  built 
by  Alexander  to  celebrate  the  victory  over  Napoleon,  and  in  honor 
of  the  Army;  it  is  entirely  of  bronze,  and  is  one  of  the  handsomest 
monuments  in  St.  Petersburg;  we  past  through  the  gay  throngs  as- 
sembled in  the  gardens,  and  had  a  lovely  drive  home;  took  tea  and 
then  went  out  to  see  the  grand  illumination  to  celebrate  the  wed- 
ding. We  drove  up  the  Nevski  Prospekt  in  a  long  line  of  carriages, 
and  I  was  very  much  delighted  with  the  brilliant  display  and  taste  in 
the  arrangement.  They  pleased  my  taste  better  than  the  Corona- 
tion illumination;  there  was  the  endless  'V.R.'  with  little  variety, 
but  here  a  number  of  different  designs  appeared,  but  the  effect  of  the 
whole  was  beautiful.  Those  that  pleased  me  most  were  those  of  a 
Russian  nobleman  who  gave  a  ball  to-night;  those  at  the  Cafe 
Chinois  which  consisted  of  beautiful  colored  lamps  and  transparen- 
cies; those  of  the  exchange;  the  crescent  in  the  Isaac  Square,  and  a 
nobleman's  house  near  the  Palace.  During  the  drive  the  Empress 
past  us  in  the  Russian  costume  which  she  had  worn  at  the  ball;  the 
Emperor  and  the  groom  also  past.  We  returned  home  at  \  past  12, 
very  much  fatigued. 

St.  Petersburg,  Monday,  July  15th,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  paying  visits,  to  Mr9"  Dallas,  the  Countess 
Orloff,  and  our  old  friend  whom  we  met  in  Italy,  the  Baroness  Lie- 
ven;  they  were  however  all  out;  we  then  went  to  the  Mining  Aca- 
demy, one  of  the  most  interesting  institutions  here;  all  the  ingenuity 
of  man  has  invented  for  working  gold  mines  is  here  assembled,  and 
there  are  various  models  showing  how  the  gold  mines  in  Siberia  are 
worked.  There  are  also  many  other  interesting  curiosities,  beautiful 
specimens  of  amethyst,  beryl,  emeralds,  rubies,  and  an  immense 
mass  of  malachite.  We  also  saw  the  skeleton  of  the  gigantic  animal 
the  Momsnet  (?),  and  many  views  of  Siberia,  which  represent  it  as 
being  a  very  beautiful  country;  our  valet  Schaffs,  accompanied  an 
English  traveller  to  Siberia  and  he  said  that  the  country  was  ex- 
tremely beautiful.  After  seeing  the  model  rooms,  we  past  through 
the  academical  rooms  and  then  descended  below  ground  into  a  mine 
constructed  for  the  use  of  the  pupils  in  order  to  explain  to  them  the 
appearance  and  nature  of  the  different  ores;  we  were  very  much 
cooled  in  this  damp  region,  and  I  thought  I  should  have  suffocated 
when  we  returned  to  the  hot  temperature  above.  We  then  discon- 
tinued our  sight  seeing,  as  the  weather  was  so  intensely  warm,  and 
remained  quietly  at  home  till  dinner,  after  which  drove  to  the  Island 
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where  we  heard  a  fine  band  of  music;  we  met  several  carriages  and 
found  it  very  agreeable.  We  returned  home  in  a  violent  shower,  and 
as  it  was  quite  late  soon  retired. 

St.  Petersburg,  Tuesday,  July  16th,  1839 
At  \  past  9  we  left  home  and  drove  to  the  railway,  one  of  the  very 
few  in  Russia;  we  took  our  seats  and  in  40  minutes  were  at  Tsar- 
skoye  Selo  the  country  residence  of  the  Imperial  family.  The  coun- 
try throughout  Russia  is  perfectly  level,  and  therefore  very  unin- 
teresting; we  crost  the  Moscow  road,  the  Imperial  palace  was  built 
by  Catherine  for  her  favorite  Count  OrlofF.  The  exterior  of  the 
building  is  not  handsome  being  entirely  of  stucco;  the  front  of  the 
palace  was  once  gilded  but  the  winter  soon  caused  it  to  disappear 
and  now  the  ornaments  are  merely  painted  yellow.  We  traversed 
the  gardens  which  were  very  prettily  laid  out  and  entered  the  pal- 
ace; we  were  conducted  through  a  number  of  rooms  very  hand- 
somely furnished  and  gilded,  but  those  that  struck  me  most  were  2, 
the  walls  of  one  were  entirely  of  amber;  though  very  rich  the  effect 
was  not  good;  the  floor  of  the  other  was  of  ebony  inlaid  with  mother 
of  pearl;  this  was  extremely  beautiful.  The  room  of  the  late  Em- 
peror Alexander  is  also  shown;  it  remains  precisely  as  he  left  it;  his 
simple  camp  bedstead,  his  swords,  his  boots,  all  remain  as  in  days  of 
yore;  we  then  visited  the  chapel  which  is  entirely  of  black  wood  pro- 
fusely gilded;  the  contrast  of  the  black  and  gold  is  very  handsome; 
the  altar  was  also  profusely  gilded,  and  a  balcony  above  was  ar- 
ranged for  the  Emperor  and  family.  We  were  also  shown  the  rooms 
of  Catherine.  Her  bedroom  was  remarkable,  being  ornamented 
with  colored  glass  pillars,  the  effect  of  which  was  very  handsome; 
we  then  traversed  the  gardens,  and  arrived  at  a  long  building,  called 
the  dining  hall;  the  piazzas  were  ornamented  with  ancient  busts. 
We  then  visited  the  armory  which  is  a  red  brick  building.  The  in- 
terior is  very  pretty,  and  the  armour  and  instruments  very  prettily 
arranged.  Besides  beautiful  specimens  of  European  arms  there  is  an 
extensive  collection  of  Syrian  and  Persian  scimitars,  etc.;  we  were 
shown  the  drums  used  by  the  late  Alexander  in  his  childhood,  and 
1  splendid  saddles  presented  by  the  Sultan  to  the  Emperor;  one  was 
entirely  embroidered  with  diamonds,  and  the  other  wrought  with 
pearls  and  diamonds.  We  saw  here  the  canes  of  Catherine  II,  the 
heads  studded  with  diamonds.  We  then  past  the  Prince  of  Olden- 
burg's palace,  in  front  of  which  is  a  small  vessel  where  the  Imperial 
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children  amuse  themselves  climbing  the  masts,  and  imagining  them- 
selves sailors.   We  then  visited  the  farm  house,  situated  in  the  cen- 
ter of  the  gardens;  here  the  Emperor  and  Empress  when  fatigued 
with  company  retire,  and  spend  the  evening  quietly  together;  on 
such  occasions  we  were  told  the  Empress  makes  tea,  and  the  Em- 
peror cuts  and  spreads  the  bread;  every  thing  here  was  beautifully 
neat  and  simple;  we  sat  there  in  the  parlour  sometime  resting  and 
cooling  ourselves  for  the  weather  was  intensely  hot;  we  then  visited 
the  stables  where  they  have  every  variety  of  cow;  we  then  went  to 
see  the  palace  where  the  Emperor  resides  when  here;  the  other  is  not 
occupied  by  him;  here  every  thing  is  fitted  up  with  great  luxury  and 
magnificence,  and  I  preferred  it  much  to  the  other.  The  apartments 
are  extremely  handsome;  in  one  was  a  sliding  gallery,  known  as  the 
Russian  Mountain,  this  amusement  of  sliding  down  the  ice  is  very 
common  in  the  winter  season,  and  the  Imperial  family  join  in  the 
sport  with  much  enthusiasm;  in  another  room  is  one  of  those  horses, 
sometimes  seen  in  New  York  for  taking  exercise  in  the  house;  I  sat 
thereon  and  found  it  delightful.  We  saw  in  one  room  all  the  busts  of 
the  family,  and  also  the  Empress'  boudoir,  of  course  very  beauti- 
fully furnished;  we  then  left,  and  bent  our  steps  toward  the  road, 
while  Schaffs  went  on  to  procure  the  national  vehicle  droshky; 
these  sometimes  contain  two  persons;  they  are  hung  very  low,  and 
consist  of  one  long  seat  on  which  the  driver  sits  astride;  the  pas- 
senger sits  in  the  same  way  behind;  there  is  no  cover  to  protect  from 
the  sun  and  rain;  there  is  a  very  pretty  mode  of  driving  them  here; 
there  is  one  horse  attached  to  it  who  trots,  another  is  fastened  sepa- 
rately on  the  left  side,  and  being  harnessed  with  his  head  curved 
downward,  is  kept  in  a  full  gallop  while  the  other  horse  trots;  this  is 
a  beautiful  and  unique  style  of  driving  and  with  a  sleigh  must  be 
still  more  beautiful;  our  droshky  however  had  a  regular  seat  for  2 
persons;  our  party  consisted  of  4,  with  Baron  Stein  von  Waldestein; 
we  drove  in  this  way  to  Pavlosk  where  we  immediately  repaired  to 
the  hotel;  this  is  extremely  beautiful.    In  the  center  of  the  house  is  a 
large  hall  in  the  center  of  which  is  a  fountain,  encrusted  with  min- 
erals, shells,  etc.    On  each  side  are  handsome  dining  rooms,  and 
there  are  1  long  wings  on  each  side  in  front  of  which  are  latticed 
piazzas,  with  chairs,  tables,  etc.  where  persons  eat  ice  of  an  after- 
noon.   In  front  of  the  house  are  beautiful  gardens,  summerhouses, 
etc;  we  ordered  a  Russian  dinner  which  commenced  with  cold  soup, 
highly  flavoured  with  onions,  etc.  and  followed  by  fish  drest  in  an  in- 
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describable  way,  cutlets  of  real  chicken  and  Russian  partridges;  for 
dessert  we  had  a  droll  mixture  of  strawberries,  currants,  and  jelly 
all  forming  one  mass:  I  did  not  fancy  the  dinner  much  and  infinitely 
prefer  the  French;  a  band  of  music  commenced  playing  just  as  we 
had  finished.  We  then  visited  the  palace  of  the  grand  duke  Michael, 
which  is  not  at  all  worth  describing;  the  grounds,  however,  are  pret- 
tily laid  out.  We  returned  to  the  rail  car  just  in  time  to  be  too  late 
for  the  6  o'clock  train,  and  therefore  sat  in  the  gardens,  listening  to 
a  delightful  band  of  music  until  8,  and  then  left  on  the  train  for  the 
city.  On  our  arrival  home  we  found  an  informal  invitation  for  us, 
inviting  us  to  the  ball  in  the  evening,  together  with  a  letter  from  Mr 
Dallas,  saying  that  we  must  positively  go,  and  be  ready  at  \  past  7. 
Understanding  that  we  were  out  of  town  he  had  sent  an  express  for 
us,  but  it  had  missed  us;  it  was  now  \  past  9  and  we  were  obliged  to 
give  up  the  presentation  in  despair. 

St.  Petersburg,  Wednesday,  July  17th,  1839 
At  \  past  11,  went  to  see  the  ship  launched;  the  ship  was  one  of 
the  largest  Russian  Men-of-War,  and  is  the  pride  of  the  Russians;  it 
was  in  a  covered  building,  on  each  side  of  which  seats  were  arranged 
for  the  Imperial  family  and  the  Count;  we  drove  to  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river  and  had  a  splendid  view  of  her  as  she  slowly  glided 
off  the  stocks,  and  sank  into  the  river  without  raising  a  single  wave, 
(quantities  of  oil,  however,  had  been  previously  thrown  upon  a  can- 
vas and  placed  in  the  water  so  as  to  render  it  smooth).  A  band  of 
music  was  on  board  and  the  ship  seemed  to  glide  off  in  time  to  the 
music;  it  was  a  very  beautiful  sight;  it  was  on  a  raft  however  and 
did  not  descend  in  the  water  to  her  natural  depth,  but  remained 
propt  up  looking  like  a  gigantic  whale;  this  launch  was  afterward 
criticized  by  some  American  captains  who  did  not  think  it  as  beau- 
tiful as  ours  though  more  safe.  We  then  drove  round  to  the  other 
side  of  the  river,  and  saw  the  Emperor  and  Empress  just  returning 
home;  this  launch  was  the  most  beautiful  sight  imaginable.  In  the 
center  of  the  river  was  the  Imperial  barge,  colours  flying,  all  the  ves- 
sels in  the  river  were  manned,  and  the  moment  the  vessel  sank  into 
the  water  there  was  an  instantaneous  discharge  of  cannon.  We  then 
went  to  see  Mrs'  Dallas;  the  young  ladies  were  very  much  distressed 
that  we  did  not  see  the  ball  as  they  assured  us  it  was  the  most  bril- 
liant ever  given  and  the  most  splendid  banquet  imaginable,  they 
said  too  that  the  Empress  asked  where  the  American  ladies  were, 
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who  were  to  have  been  presented,  but  unfortunately  we  were  not 
forthcoming.  The  Countess  Orloff  though  she  has  not  seen  us,  has, 
it  is  said,  been  interesting  herself  in  our  favour.  We  then  returned 
home  and  received  a  visit  from  Baroness  Lieven.  She  was  delighted 
to  see  us,  but  was  quite  low  spirited  as  her  mother  is  alarmingly  ill 
in  the  country  and  she  dares  not  leave  her  for  an  instant.  We  went 
with  M*"  Gibson  to  see  an  English  lady,  Miss  Doughty,  who  had  ap- 
pointed this  morning  to  receive  us;  she  is  a  single  lady  of  forty,  a 
literary  character,  and  a  very  nice  agreeable  woman;  she  was  very 
kind  in  offering  her  services  in  any  way  that  could  oblige  us,  and  we 
returned  home  very  much  pleased  with  her.  We  then  spent  the  rest 
of  the  morning  driving  about,  shopping,  etc.  After  dinner  we  went 
to  spend  the  evening  with  Mrs  Dallas.  After  tea,  the  young  ladies, 
Caroline,  Frederic  and  Mr  Dallas  went  out  to  take  a  row  round  the 
great  frigate  but  I  remained  with  Mrs'  Dallas  as  I  did  not  feel  very 
well.   Spent  the  evening  pleasantly  and  returned  home  at  n. 

St.  Petersburg,  Thursday,  July  18th,  1839 
Soon  after  breakfast  drove  out  to  the  museum  of  Peter  the  Great; 
we  there  saw  all  the  instruments  of  which  he  made  use  in  turning, 
making  boats,  etc.;  here  is  exhibited  the  skin  of  Peter's  favorite  dog, 
and  also  his  horse.  In  one  of  the  rooms  is  a  crimson  silk  canopy  un- 
der which  sits  a  wax  figure  of  Peter  in  his  suit  of  blue  satin,  the  same 
clothes  worn  in  his  life  time;  there  are  numbers  of  articles  of  the 
handiwork  of  Peter;  ivory  chandeliers,  tables,  writing  desks,  etc. 
We  then  went  to  the  Zoological  Institute  where  we  saw  a  large  col- 
lection of  birds,  beasts,  fishes,  etc.  There  was  an  immense  skeleton 
of  the  mammoth;  the  immensity  of  this  animal  is  more  apparent  as 
an  elephant  is  placed  by  its  side  and  shrinks  into  insignificance  in 
comparison;  this  animal  was  found  in  Siberia,  in  a  mass  of  ice;  there 
is  a  globe  here  the  largest  in  Europe;  it  was  constructed  under  Euler; 
a  door  opens  in  the  side,  but  it  was  closed  and  we  could  not  enter;  its 
height  is  10  feet.  We  then  went  to  the  Mint  but  the  process  of  mak- 
ing money  is  the  same  everywhere,  therefore  I  will  not  describe  it. 
We  then  returned  home  and  received  a  visit  from  Baron  Steiglitz, 
the  banker,  he  invited  us  to  dine  with  him  on  Wednesday  next,  but 
we  shall  be  absent  from  Petersburg,  being  at  PeterhofFs.  Wrote  my 
journal  till  dinner  after  which  drove  to  the  Islands  and  heard  a  de- 
lightful band  of  music;  they  played  the  Russian  evening  hymn 

[616] 


CHARLOTTE  BRINCKERHOFF  BRONSON 

which  is  extremely  beautiful.  Returned  home  at  \  past  10  and  soon 

retired. 

St.  Petersburg,  Friday,  July  19th,  1839 

The  weather  continues  intensely  hot,  the  thermometer  being  at 
86°  in  the  shade.  Drove  to  the  Tauride  palace  where  we  saw  the  Im- 
perial stand  to  be  placed  in  the  St.  Isaac's  Church;  it  is  a  circular 
temple  supported  by  several  large  malachite  columns,  the  steps 
were  of  the  most  beautiful  polished  granite  &  the  floor  of  mosaic. 
We  then  visited  the  Arsenals;  the  new  Arsenal  is  a  very  handsome 
building,  and  contains  a  large  quantity  of  arms;  we  were  conducted 
up  a  handsome  staircase,  and  proceeded  into  a  long  gallery  filled 
with  cannon,  muskets,  swords,  etc;  one  of  the  officers  politely 
showed  us  into  the  different  workrooms,  after  which  we  went  to  the 
old  Arsenal,  more  interesting  as  it  contains  memorials  of  the  Streltzi, 
the  band,  who  after  unbounded  cruelties  was  exterminated  by 
Peter  the  Great;  and  the  clothes  of  Peter  the  Great;  we  also  saw  the 
cabriolet  in  which  he  rode,  which  is  of  course  in  a  very  dilapidated 
condition;  we  were  then  conducted  into  another  room  where  were 
the  hearse  and  the  funeral  trappings  used  at  the  funeral  of  the  late 
Emperor  Alexander;  they  were  of  black  properly  decorated  with 
silver.  We  then  went  to  the  foundry  where  we  saw  the  process  of 
casting  cannon  which  I  will  not  weary  you  with  describing.  We 
then  went  to  the  Gobelin  tapestry  manufactory  which  is  not  how- 
ever equal  to  the  French;  we  saw  some  handsome  carpets  however 
making  for  the  Empress.  We  then  took  a  long  drive  out  to  the  glass 
manufactory  of  the  Emperor  where  we  saw  some  very  beautiful 
specimens  of  the  plate  glass  for  which  Russia  is  so  celebrated;  they 
are  of  immense  size.  We  returned  home  and  found  Miss  Doughty 
waiting  to  see  us;  she  invited  us  to  spend  the  evening  with  her  but 
we  were  engaged  at  the  theatre.  After  dinner  at  8,  we  drove  to  the 
Russian  theatre  where  was  to  be  performed  "Le  diable  boiteux,"a 
pantomimic  ballet;  in  consequence  of  the  ball  at  the  Prince  of  Old- 
enburg's, the  Emperor  and  all  the  Imperial  family  were  absent,  and 
the  house  was  not  well  filled;  I  was  delighted  with  the  bright  and 
very  beautiful  appearance  of  the  theatre.  The  Imperial  box  is  very 
large,  and  is  magnificently  fitted  up  with  crimson  velvet  with  very 
rich  gold  fringe,  and  very  handsome  velvet  curtains.  This  box 
opened  into  a  very  handsome  apartment  beautifully  furnished  with 
mirrors  and  handsomely  illuminated,  which  is  the  retiring  room  for 
the  Imperial  family.   There  are  no  columns  in  the  boxes  to  impede 
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the  view,  and  the  effect  is  very  beautiful  and  airy.  On  each  side  of 
the  stage  are  2  boxes  also  beautifully  fitted  up  with  crimson  velvet 
draperies  for  some  distinguished  nobles.  We  sat  in  the  box  next  but 
one  to  the  Imperial  box.  The  scenery  and  dresses  of  the  opera  were 
extremely  beautiful  but  we  had  seen  the  piece  in  Paris  and  the  per- 
formers were  very  different;  but  I  think  I  never  saw  such  beautiful 
scenery.  One  of  the  scenes  was  a  beautiful  garden  with  a  handsome 
palace  and  numbers  of  flowers  around;  in  the  center  was  a  real  foun- 
tain, the  noise  and  play  of  the  waters  were  delightful.  We  found  it  so 
very  warm  that  we  did  not  wait  to  see  the  piece  half  over,  but  went 
from  the  brilliantly  illuminated  theatre,  into  broad  daylight.  I  can- 
not yet  get  accustomed  to  the  total  absence  of  darkness.  We  went 
to  take  some  ice  cream,  particularly  agreeable  this  hot  weather,  and 
then  returned  home.  Mr  Dallas  called  to  inform  us  this  morning 
that  we  were  to  be  presented  at  Peterhoff  on  Tuesday;  in  all  haste 
therefore  I  was  obliged  to  go  and  prepare  a  white  day  dress  to  wear 
there,  as  the  Empress  has  a  particular  dislike  to  black,  and  it  is  not 
allowed  at  Court.  I  had  not  a  single  white  dress  or  colored  with  me, 
as  I  am  still  wearing  half  mourning,  and  had  left  all  my  colored  ar- 
ticles in  London;  I  however  succeeded  in  making  all  necessary  out- 
door arrangements,  and  we  spent  Saturday  in  packing  up  our  trunks 
and  putting  our  ball  dresses  in  order;  there  is  to  be  a  masked  ball  at 
Peterhoff,  however,  directly  before  which  we  are  to  be  presented. 
In  the  course  of  the  morning  received  my  dress,  and  for  your  edifi- 
cation will  inform  you  that  it  sits  beautifully.  Frederic  has  in  the 
mean  time  just  received  his  new  diplomatic  uniform  made  by 
Strauss,  and  it  also  fits  to  perfection;  the  coat  is  of  light  blue,  the 
collar,  cuffs  and  pockets  ornamented  with  gold  lace,  and  pale  yellow 
cashmere  pantaloons  and  waistcoat  also  ornamented  with  gold  lace; 
his  cocked  hat  and  sword  were  lent  him  by  our  consul,  Mr  Gibson, 
who  stays  at  the  house  with  us.  We  are  to  go  down  on  Monday 
morning  at  9,  to  Peterhoff,  about  20  miles  distant,  in  a  handsome 
closed  carriage  drawn  by  4  horses  abreast,  and  accompanied  by  the 
invaluable  Schaffs.  Dined,  and  then  Frederic  and  I  went  out  to  take 
a  walk  about  9,  but  it  still  continued  so  intensely  hot  that  we  were 
obliged  to  take  a  droshky  and  drive  home.  Nothing  can  equal  the 
intense  heat  which  we  have  had  since  our  arrival  in  this  city,  I  do 
not  recollect  ever  to  have  found  it  more  intense.  Mr'  Chew  our 
charge  that  is  to  be  and  Mr  &  Mrs-  Tavish  from  Baltimore  sate 
with  us  in  the  parlour  talking  till  12,  when  we  retired. 
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St.  Petersburg,  Sunday,  July  21st,  1839 
The  heat  continues  intense.    We  have  been  obliged  for  several 
nights  to  sleep  with  our  windows  wide  open  in  order  to  catch  the 
slightest  breeze  that  may  be  stirring,  but  find  the  nights  very  oppress- 
ive; we  are  moreover  very  much  annoyed  with  flies  which  adhere  so 
to  the  skin,  that  it  requires  some  effort  to  get  them  away.   I  found 
myself  so  annoyed  by  a  fly  this  morning  while  dressing,  that  I  was 
obliged  to  run  away,  he  however  commenced  chasing  me,  and  I 
know  not  when  I  should  have  been  liberated  had  not  Frederic  come 
to  my  rescue;  everyone  complains  alike  of  the  heat.   We  mustered 
up  courage  and  went  opposite  to  the  English  Church;  none  of  the 
other  boarders  however  were  able  to  make  the  effort.   We  returned 
home  almost  dead,  and  our  kind  hostess  Miss  Dee  immediately  pro- 
posed that  we  should  have  some  lemonade,  which  Frederic  prepared 
forthwith.  Our  situation  is  extremely  pleasant,  the  house  as  neat  as 
possible,  and  the  fare  excellent,  the  boarders  are  very  agreeable,  and 
we  seem  to  be  a  large  family  rather  than  an  assemblage  of  strangers; 
yesterday  there  was  a  party  made  to  shell  peas;  all  entered  eagerly 
into  it  except  myself  who  was  otherwise  occupied  preparing  dresses; 
Caroline  amused  herself  picking  raspberries  to  assist  Miss  Dee;  un- 
fortunately as  we  were  all  sitting  talking  in  the  evening  I  had  a  key 
in  my  hand,  being  very  eloquent  and  full  of  gesture,  I  struck  myself 
violently  just  under  the  eye;  for  the  moment  the  pain  was  great,  but 
recollecting  the  presentation,  everyone  ran  for  something  to  keep 
it  from  turning  black;  one  ran  for  ice,  another  for  a  cold  spoon,  an- 
other for  butter,  another  for  cologne;  very  much  to  my  annoyance  it 
commenced  turning;  but  I  used  with  great  haste  each  remedy  which 
each  person  assured  me  was  the  best,  and  after  spending  half  an 
hour,  icing,  buttering  my  face,  I  finally  washed  off  the  whole  with 
cologne  water;  this  morning  I  was  happy  to  find  no  trace  remained. 
While  we  were  dressing  this  morning,  three  large  notes  came  inviting 
us  to  the  ball  at  Peterhoff  and  also  to  a  dinner  to  take  place  there  on 
Tuesday  before  the  ball.  We  are  going  to  Mr8-  Dallas  this  evening 
to  hear  more  about  it,  till  then  adieu.  After  dinner  we  were  sitting 
in  the  parlour  endeavoring  to  catch  the  least  breath  of  air,  when 
General  Sontag  entered  on  a  visit  to  Mr  Gibbons;  he  is  by  birth  an 
American,  but  entered  the  Russian  service  30  years  ago,  and  has 
never  visited  the  United  States  since;  he  was  introduced  to  us,  and 
before  he  left,  it  was  understood  that  he  was  to  be  of  our  party  to  go 
to  Moscow.  In  the  mean  time  Mr  Dallas  and  Mr  Chew  called,  and 
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insisted  upon  our  accompanying  them  home;  Mrs  Dallas  and  the 
younger  ladies  had  gone  out  to  take  tea,  but  were  expected  home 
every  moment,  but  Miss  Julia  entertained  us  meanwhile;  the  Dutch 
minister  Count  Skemmelpanning,  his  wife  and  son  called  to  take 
leave  of  the  Dallas';  they  came  here  the  same  week  as  Mr  Dallas, 
have  remained  2  years,  and  are  now  going  to  take  their  departure  on 
the  same  day.  Mrs  Dallas  did  not  return  till  quite  late.  I  then 
made  all  necessary  inquiries  and  it  was  concluded  that  instead  of 
going  down  Monday  night  to  Peterhoff  we  should  leave  early  on 
Tuesday,  in  company  with  Mr  Dallas.  Spent  the  whole  of  Monday 
in  making  preparatory  arrangements;  there  is  to  be  such  a  crowd  at 
Peterhoff,  and  the  accommodations  are  so  few,  that  enormous  prices 
are  asked;  100  dollars  for  the  night  of  the  fete  alone  is  not  an  uncom- 
mon price  for  one  room,  very  fortunately  we  are  invited  to  stay  at 
the  palace  in  the  English  garden  with  the  diplomatic  corps;  the 
weather  still  continues  intensely  hot. 

St.  Petersburg,  Tuesday,  July  23rd,  1839 
Rose  at  4,  breakfasted,  and  at  5  were  seated  in  our  carriage;  it  is 
of  a  light  blue,  and  having  once  belonged  to  some  great  person,  is 
covered  with  coronets;  we  were  drawn  by  4  horses  abreast;  in  com- 
pany with  Mr  Dallas  and  his  family  we  started  off  followed  by  Mr 
Tavish  and  Mr  Chew;  the  road  to  Peterhoff  is  very  pretty,  being 
bordered  by  the  country  seats  of  the  nobles;  the  houses  are  mostly 
fanciful  and  the  grounds  laid  out  with  much  taste;  one  mansion  in 
particular  struck  me;  it  was  made  in  imitation  of  an  old  baronial 
castle,  with  turrets  and  towers;  the  windows  were  all  ornamented 
with  verandahs  filled  with  a  profusion  of  flowers;  a  beautiful  little 
sheet  of  water  lay  just  by.  The  road  was  excessively  crowded;  as 
this  is  a  public  fete,  persons  of  all  descriptions  have  been  going 
down;  some  in  carriages  with  band  boxes  strapped  on  behind;  other 
in  droshkies,  with  their  new  clothes  in  bundles,  while  others  still 
more  humble  trudged  along  the  road  carrying  a  little  bandbox  with 
all  their  finery  in  their  hand;  though  it  was  quite  early,  still  it  was 
very  warm,  and  we  constantly  met  parties  of  pedestrians  sitting  on 
the  grass  resting;  the  scene  was  very  amusing  as  there  were  num- 
bers of  odd  characters.  We  arrived  at  Peterhoff  at  §  past  8,  and 
drove  to  the  palace,  where  we  were  politely  received  by  the  master 
of  ceremonies,  and  conducted  to  an  apartment  which  had  been  pre- 
pared for  us.    As  the  palace  is  not  large  enough  to  accommodate 
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easily  all  the  diplomatic  corps  and  strangers  our  accommodations 
were  rather  limited;  Mrs'  Dallas  and  the  young  ladies  had  one  bed 
room;  Caroline  and  I  another,  both  opening  into  a  parlour  where  we 
all  assembled,  and  all  the  gentlemen  made  their  toilet  in  another 
room;  immediately  upon  our  arrival  a  liveried  servant  came  up,  and 
asked  us  if  we  would  take  tea  or  coffee;  though  we  had  all  break- 
fasted, we  determined  to  taste  some  of  the  Imperial  coffee,  and  ac- 
cordingly some  was  brought;  after  coffee  the  master  of  ceremonies 
came  and  informed  us  that  the  Imperial  liens  (an  open  carriage)  were 
at  the  door  entirely  at  our  disposal;  it  was  accordingly  agreed  to  visit 
the  grounds,  but  I  was  so  fatigued  with  the  drive  and  had  so  much 
fatigue  before  me  that  I  thought  it  best  to  refuse  myself.  I  accord- 
ingly laid  down  while  the  rest  of  the  party  drove  off,  Frederic  like  a 
good  husband  remaining  with  me;  the  park  is  laid  out  very  prettily 
in  long  avenues  shaded  with  trees  and  ornamented  with  fountains. 
In  about  an  hour  the  party  returned  very  much  delighted  with  their 
drive  during  which  they  had  seen  a  number  of  the  foreign  ladies 
staying  at  the  palace  with  us;  the  lien  is  a  long  carriage  accommo- 
dating 8  persons,  4  on  each  side  who  sit  back  to  back;  there  is  no  top 
to  it;  the  coachmen  are  in  full  livery  with  a  profusion  of  gold  lace; 
the  party  had  scarcely  returned,  before  they  were  summoned  to  a 
dejeuner  a  la  fourchette,  but  Mrs'  Dallas  and  I  did  not  go  down  to  it, 
as  we  were  fatigued,  and  as  we  should  see  the  same  persons  at  din- 
ner; Caroline  and  the  Misses  Dallas  with  the  gentlemen  went  down 
and  returned  in  raptures  with  every  thing;  Mrs'  Dallas  then  re- 
ceived some  visits  from  some  of  her  diplomatic  friends,  and  also 
from  the  French  Ambassador's  lady,  Mad.  Barranta,  a  very  inter- 
esting agreeable  woman.  At  1,  Mr'  Dallas  and  Mr"  Chew  drove  to 
the  Imperial  palace  and  were  presented  to  the  Archduke  of  Austria 
who  is  here  on  a  visit;  at  \  past  2  we  commenced  dressing  for  dinner, 
Caroline  performing  the  part  of  my  hairdresser,  as  she  is  particularly 
fond  of  this,  my  hair  was  perfectly  smooth,  and  drest  with  much 
taste  in  the  last  Paris  fashion;  my  dress  consisted  of  a  very  thin 
white  muslin,  covered  with  little  white  leaves,  trimmed  with  Mech- 
lin lace  round  the  neck  and  the  short  sleeves;  my  hair  was  entirely 
without  ornament.  I  had  also  a  long  white  sash  and  bow;  Caroline 
also  wore  a  plain  white  muslin,  with  a  low  necked  cape  trimmed  with 
blue,  with  blue  sash;  the  Misses  Dallas  were  also  in  white;  Mrs- 

D wore  a  green  silk  dress  with  colored  flowers  on  it,  and  a  white 

chip  hat  with  feathers;  she  did  not  however  look  as  well  as  hereto- 
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fore  when  I  have  seen  her;  at  the  dinner  hour  we  were  called  by  a 
liveried  servant,  and  Mr'  Dallas  offering  me  his  arm  we  proceeded 
to  the  drawing  room,  where  the  company  commenced  assembling; 
among  the  guests  were  all  the  foreign  ministers  and  their  ladies,  but 
few  strangers  as  presentations  at  Court  are  very  rare;  several  gentle- 
men came  up  and  spoke  to  me  in  the  European  fashion  without  in- 
troduction, and  here  again,  among  many  times,  I  was  obliged  to 
have  recourse  to  my  invaluable  stock  of  French  as  all  here  are  for- 
eigners.  We  were  then  handed  in  to  dinner  and  took  our  seats;  in 
the  middle  of  the  table  sat  Count  WoronzofF,  the  grand  master  of 
ceremonies,  on  his  right  Mad.  Barranta,  the  ladies  of  the  ambassa- 
dors taking  preference  of  the  ministers,  next  to  her  sat  Mr'  Dallas, 
then  myself,  and  then  came  the  rest  of  the  party;  immediately  op- 
posite to  me  sat  the  celebrated  Mademoiselle  Sontag,  the  singer, 
now  Countess  Rossy,  wife  of  the  Sardinian  Minister;  she  is  con- 
sidered by  many  handsome,  though  I  do  not  think  she  is;  the  dinner 
commenced  with  2  kinds  of  hot  soup,  and  then  in  the  Russian  fash- 
ion, 1  cold,  and  then  followed  a  succession  of  dishes  which  I  will  not 
attempt  to  describe;  the  dinner  table  was  quite  long,  with  i  wings; 
there  were  70  persons  at  the  table;  during  the  dinner  we  had  a  very 
severe  thunder  shower,  the  peals  of  thunder  were  terrific  and  the 
flashes  of  lightening  very  vivid;  during  the  whole  of  the  dinner  a 
band  of  music  was  stationed  in  the  next  room,  but  the  noise  of  the 
plates,  the  thunder, and  the  music  produced  any  thing  but  harmony; 
the  dessert  consisted  of  all  sorts  of  fruits,  forced  in  a  hot  house, 
peaches,  apricots,  nectarine,  plums,  melons,  watermelons,  and  then 
followed  by  ices  in  the  shape  of  fruits  and  each  having  the  flavours 
of  the  fruits.   I  tasted  some  strawberries  which  were  delightful;  the 
table  ornaments  were  not  as  handsome  as  I  expected,  this  was  ac- 
counted for  however  by  its  being  a  country  palace.   At  a  sign  from 
Count  Woronzoff  the  whole  party  rose  and  drank  the  health  of  the 
Imperial  family;  after  coffee  we  retired  to  the  drawing  room,  and  a 
murmur  went  round,  that  on  account  of  the  severe  storm,  the  ball 
and  illuminations  would  not  take  place;  we  were  all  very  much  dis- 
appointed, but  before  long  the  clouds  broke  away  and  we  had  the 
promise  of  a  fine  evening;  we  then  immediately  returned  to  our 
rooms,  to  complete  the  ceremony  of  dressing  for  the  ball;  my  dress 
was  the  same  that  I  wore  at  the  presentation  in  England  and  trim- 
med with  Brussels  lace;  my  hair  was  ornamented  with  my  Brussels 
lappets,  fastened  at  the  top  with  a  sprig  of  silver  flowers,  I  wore  a 
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white  japonica  on  one  side.    Caroline  was  dressed  in  white  tulle, 
with  pink  flowers  and  a  pink  wreath;  the  Misses  Dallas  were  in  pink 

silks  with  pink  crape  over;  Mra  D in  white  silk  with  a  chip  hat; 

thus  equipped  the  gentlemen  all  being  in  uniform  as  at  dinner  we 
wrapt  ourselves  in  our  shawls,  I  sporting  my  embroidered  camels 
hair,  and  descended  to  the  parlour,  where  we  found  a  large  table  set 
out  covered  with  tea  arrangements.  We  stood  round  the  table,  and 
partook  of  some  tea  and  then  waited  anxiously  for  Count  Woronzoff" 
to  give  us  the  signal  of  departure.  At  last  it  came  and  at  \  past  7  we 
entered  the  Imperial  closed  carriages,  and  soon  found  ourselves  mid 
crowds  assembled  to  look  at  the  company  at  the  Imperial  palace. 
A  band  of  music  was  playing,  though  it  was  very  late,  the  whole 
palace  was  illuminated  and  the  combination  of  the  2  lights  rendered 
the  scene  very  brilliant.  I  committed  my  shawl  to  the  care  of  the 
younger  Miss  Dallas  who  was  too  young  to  be  admitted  and  was  to 
wait  in  the  antechamber,  and  we  were  then  ushered  up  stairs  into  the 
ball  room,  where  we  saw  multitudes  of  ladies  covered  with  jewels, 
and  presenting  a  very  brilliant  scene.  We  had  scarcely  arrived  be- 
fore Count  Woronzoff  paraded  us  out  of  the  room,  we  past  the  black 
guards  drest  in  Turkish  costume,  stationed  at  each  door,  and  were 
conducted  into  a  room  fitted  up  in  the  Chinese  style;  we  there  saw 
an  old  princess  who  inquired  our  names  very  particularly;  as  she  was 
very  deaf  Mr"  D.  could  not  make  her  hear;  the  girls  were  summoned 
to  her  assistance,  but  before  the  old  lady  could  understand,  the  Em- 
press stood  before  us.  She  spoke  first  to  Mr3,  D who  took  a  for- 
mal leave  of  her;  she  then  turned  to  me,  and  asked  me  my  name,  as 
the  old  princess  could  not  get  it  right  I  told  her;  she  then  asked  me 
some  questions  about  our  travels,  and  then  turned  the  conversation 
to  Miss  Tallmadge  of  whose  health  I  gave  her  a  favorable  account; 
she  talked  to  me  a  little  while  longer  and  then  asked  me  who  my 
companion  was;  I  mentioned  she  was  my  niece.  She  remarked  that 
I  was  very  young  to  be  an  aunt,  and  then  past  on  to  take  leave  of  the 
Misses  Dallas,  which  was  soon  over;  she  then  bowed  and  left  the 
room;  I  had  expected  to  have  felt  very  much  embarrassed,  but  her 
manners  were  so  affable  and  gracious  that  I  felt  very  much  at  home, 
though  she  conversed  in  French.  I  had  been  warned  all  day  lest  I 
should  make  some  blunder,  and  say^oz*  instead  of  your  majesty,  and 
had  been  endeavoring  to  impress  this  matter  upon  my  mind,  but  for- 
tunately I  made  no  mistakes  and  did  not  feel  at  all  embarrassed. 
We  were  then  ushered  back  into  the  ball  room,  and  the  doors 
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opened,  a  line  was  immediately  formed  in  the  centre  of  the  room, 
of  those  gentlemen  who  were  to  be  presented,  among  others  was 
Frederic;  the  Emperor  and  Empress  then  appeared,  and  walked  up 
the  room  stopping  to  speak  to  each  person  as  they  were  presented; 
both  the  Emperor  and  Empress  spoke  to  Frederic.  As  soon  as  this 
ceremony  was  finished,  the  Emperor  conducted  the  Empress  by  the 
hand,  and  they  walked  La  Polonaise,  through  the  whole  suite  of 
rooms;  a  Chamberlain  of  the  Court  presented  his  hand  to  me,  and  I 
of  course  could  not  refuse;  I  was  very  much  disturbed  that  I  did  not 
know  the  figures,  but  I  soon  found  that  the  dance  consisted  of 
walking  through  the  rooms  in  the  train  of  the  Emperor,  the  gentle- 
men all  in  cocked  hats,  the  ladies  all  on  the  right  hand,  the  public 
was  then  admitted,  and  it  reminded  me  very  much  of  the  president's 
levee,  some  of  the  women  being  in  hats,  caps,  etc.  but  these  were 
only  arranged  along  the  room,  not  allowed  to  enter  into  the  amuse- 
ments, but  only  to  look  on  at  the  gay  train  passing  before  them; 
this  was  the  extent  of  their  wishes;  the  Emperor  of  course  knew  no 
rule  as  regards  the  figure,  he  turned  to  the  right  or  left  whenever  it 
suited  him,  and  it  was  the  business  of  the  crowd  to  make  way  for  him 
instantly;  he  is  a  splendid  looking  man,  and  looked  nobly  as  he 
paced  up  and  down  the  room;  the  music  was  very  fine.  The  Empress 
was  drest  in  white  with  two  flounces  of  cherry  colored  fringe  round 
the  skirt,  and  the  sleeves  and  body  trimmed  with  the  same;  she  had 
also  a  white  headdress  trimmed  with  the  same;  her  dress  was  pro- 
fusely ornamented  with  diamonds  and  emeralds,  and  she  had  a 
splendid  ornament  of  diamonds  in  her  hair;  diamonds  were  ar- 
ranged down  the  bodice  and  seemed  to  secure  her  dress  behind;  the 
sleeves  were  also  ornamented  with  the  same.  The  young  bride  is 
very  beautiful;  she  was  drest  in  pink,  her  hair  beautifully  orna- 
mented with  a  string  of  large  diamonds,  and  sprig  of  diamonds  on 
each  side  of  the  face  intermingled  with  lilies  of  the  valley;  nothing 
could  have  been  more  beautiful;  the  Princess  Olga  is  a  tall  fine  look- 
ing girl  with  a  profusion  of  light  blonde  ringlets,  she  is  considered 
handsomer  than  the  bride,  though  all  our  party  thought  otherwise. 
She  was  drest  in  pink,  with  a  wreath  of  pink  roses  round  her  head; 
the  youngest  was  drest  in  white  also  with  a  string  of  diamonds.  The 
grand  duke  Alexander  was  in  Cossack  uniform.  One  corner  of  the 
principal  ballroom  was  railed  off,  and  fitted  up  with  chairs,  divans, 
etc.,  for  the  imperial  family  to  retire  to,  2  black  Turks  guarded  the 
entrance.  Among  the  most  conspicuous  characters  were  2  Georgian 
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queens,  and  their  maid  of  honour;  they  were  drest  in  very  singular 
white  dresses  embroidered  with  gold,  with  broad  gold  crowns  on 
their  heads,  and  long  white  veils  covering  their  persons  entirely; 
they  seemed  very  odd  characters;  they  were  about  45  years  of  age 
and  looked  like  maiden  ladies;  one  of  them  dropt  her  handkerchief, 
a  gentleman  picked  it  up,  upon  which  she  rose  from  her  seat,  made 
a  very  low  curtsey  and  then  kissed  it;  there  were  also  some  Tartars 
with  very  splendid  gold  embroidered  dresses,  with  high  pointed 
gold  caps;  there  were  also  many  other  distinguished  characters,  but 
my  letter  will  swell  to  a  volume  if  I  am  so  minute.  We  continued 
dancing  the  polonaise,  until  I  could  scarcely  stand,  constantly 
changing  partners,  I  danced  with  several  chamberlains  of  the  Court 
and  finally  with  Mr  &  Mrs'  Tavish  when  I  at  last  came  in  to  the 
company  of  some  of  our  own  party,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since  the 
commencement  of  the  evening.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  to  you 
this  brilliant  scene;  such  a  concourse  of  persons,  many  brilliant  with 
diamonds,  the  bright  illuminations,  the  waving  of  the  plumes  in  the 
gentlemen's  hats,  all  reflected  in  the  mirrors  produced  the  most 
brilliant  scene  I  have  ever  witnessed;  the  Emperor  danced  with  the 
Empress,  his  daughters,  and  the  most  distinguished  of  his  Court.  I 
returned  to  Frederic  and  the  Dallas  and  leant  upon  the  Imperial 
railing  until  the  illuminations  commenced;  these  broke  forth  in  a 
flood  of  light,  and  were  extremely  magnificent;  meanwhile  we  were 
called  to  supper;  we  descended  into  the  supper  room  which  was 
fitted  up  like  a  tent  but  of  immense  size,  there  was  an  immensely 
long  table  very  prettily  set  out  with  ornaments,  bonbons,  lighted 
candelabras;  at  each  plate  was  a  very  large  handsome  silver  cooler, 
with  a  bottle  of  wine  in  it;  one  side  of  the  table  was  appropriated  to 
the  diplomatic  corps  and  strangers  of  distinction,  the  other  to  the 
persons  of  the  court;  the  supper  commenced  with  soup,  and  then 
succeeded  a  variety  of  meats,  game,  etc.,  fruits,  bonbons,  etc.  were 
already  on  the  table.  Immediately  after  supper  we  returned  to  the 
ballroom,  where  Frederic  had  been  told  by  the  Master  of  Cere- 
monies to  be  immediately  after  supper  when  he  would  conduct  us 
to  the  liens  prepared  for  us;  we  waited  for  some  time,  but  as  he  did 
not  appear,  we  followed  the  Dallas,  and  having  put  on  our  shawls, 
prepared  to  get  in;  but  there  was  so  much  confusion,  a  mistake 
having  been  already  made,  that  there  were  not  seats  enough  in  the 
lien  we  supposed  was  ours;  we  left  Caroline  therefore  with  Mr3,  Dal- 
las, and  Frederic  and  I  went  in  pursuit  of  the  Master  of  Ceremonies; 
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we  discovered  one  soon,  and  upon  explaining  our  case,  he  made  a 
thousand  apologies  that  we  should  have  met  with  any  difficulties 
and  immediately  found  us  seats  in  another,  but  our  walk  having 
been  through  the  mud  my  satin  shoes  were  almost  black  and  my  em- 
broidered dress  very  muddy.  I  found  myself  seated  between  1 
gentlemen,  one  of  whom  was  a  Prince  and  the  other  a  foreigner  of 
high  rank;  Frederic  and  I  sat  dos-a-dos;  the  2  gentlemen  and  1  lady 
with  whom  I  was  seated  immediately  entered  into  conversation 
with  me,  and  were  extremely  polite  and  agreeable;  as  I  found  it 
quite  cold  coming  from  a  heated  ballroom,  the  Prince  lent  me  his 
domino,  which  by  the  bye  all  the  gentlemen  were  obliged  to  wear;  it 
consisted  of  a  long  black  silk  cloak  with  a  Cape  and  Collar,  trimmed 
with  black  lace,  lined  with  blue  satin;  it  is  very  scant;  some  were  of 
black  lace  entirely,  and  were  no  doubt  black  veils  put  on  for  the 
occasion;  the  Prince  then  covered  my  dress  with  his  cloak  to  prevent 
its  being  covered  with  mud.  Having  all  taken  our  seats,  the  Em- 
peror and  the  Imperial  family  led  the  way,  and  a  long  train  of  the 
liens  filled  with  ladies  in  ball  costume  without  hats;  the  effect  was 
brilliant  as  we  drove  through  long  avenues  brilliantly  illuminated 
on  both  sides  with  profusion  of  lights,  and  on  each  side  was  a  crowd 
of  spectators  watching  the  cortege  as  it  past;  we  drove  on  through 
groves,  fountains,  avenues  all  illuminated,  past  the  house  of  Peter 
the  Great,  splendidly  lighted,  looking  like  a  fairy  castle,  and  arrived 
on  the  borders  of  a  little  lake  on  each  side  of  which  were  raised  em- 
bankments of  lights  in  beautiful  forms;  the  effect  of  the  lights  in  the 
water  below  was  beautiful,  beyond  description;  we  past  fountains 
with  lights  concealed  under  the  rising  steps  over  which  the  water 
fell;  arches  under  which  we  drove  as  if  by  magic;  nothing  was  heard 
but  exclamations  of  admiration  and  surprise  as  each  new  scene 
burst  upon  us;  it  is  by  far  the  most  brilliant  illumination  I  have  ever 
seen,  and  it  consisted  of  an  endless  and  very  great  variety  all  of  the 
most  splendid  sort.  We  drove  rapidly  through  the  gardens  for 
about  an  hour,  constantly  coming  upon  something  new,  and  then  as 
a  finale  turned  into  a  splendid  avenue  as  light  as  day  where  the  Im- 
perial liens  drove  up  and  down  2  or  3  times,  thus  passing  in  review 
the  whole  cortege;  one  of  the  most  beautiful  sights  was  the  illumi- 
nated palace;  the  windows  all  being  open,  and  beautifully  fitted  up; 
it  seemed  like  an  enchanted  castle;  at  last  we  drove  away,  and  be- 
fore going  to  the  English  palace  drove  to  the  house  of  the  lady  whom 
I  have  already  mentioned,  her  husband  running  along  side,  there 
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being  such  a  number  of  persons  that  only  the  foreign  ministers  and 
strangers  were  provided  with  carriages.  Upon  her  arrival  at  her 
house  she  insisted  upon  my  taking  her  cloak  to  drive  to  the  English 
palace  with;  this  I  declined  as  I  told  her  we  were  going  to  leave  for 
Petersburg  immediately,  and  I  should  not  be  able  to  return  it,  and 
as  it  was  a  very  handsome  cloak  lined  with  white  satin  I  did  not  like 
to  trust  it  to  a  servant;  she  told  me  it  was  of  greater  importance  for 
me  to  have  the  cloak  than  for  her  not  to  lose  it,  and  as  she  and  her 
husband  both  persisted  with  so  much  politeness  I  took  it,  as  the 
Prince  promised  to  take  charge  of  it  and  send  it  to  her,  though  he 
also  was  going  to  leave  at  the  same  time.  We  accordingly  took  our 
leave  of  her  and  we  drove  to  the  palace,  the  Prince  took  charge  of 
the  cloak,  but  as  it  was  entrusted  to  the  care  of  a  servant  I  know  not 
if  it  ever  returned  to  its  owner.  We  found  the  Dallas  had  already 
returned,  and  in  \  hour  they  left,  but  we  had  so  many  dresses  to 
pack  etc.,  that  we  were  detained  an  hour;  we  took  tea  to  strengthen 
us  for  our  drive  homeward  at  3  in  the  morning  at  broad  daylight  re- 
turned home.  I  laid  my  head  on  Frederic's  shoulder  and  slept  the 
whole  way  home;  arrived  at  five,  and  found  no  one  up;  we  imme- 
diately went  to  bed  and  slept  till  II,  having  been  24  hours  without 
sleep.  Spent  Wednesday  packing  up  to  leave  for  Moscow  tomorrow. 
The  Dallas  family  did  not  go  to  bed,  but  at  1  left  in  the  steamboat 
for  Cronstadt  and  thence  to  Paris.  We  saw  Mr'  &  Mrs'  Tavish  in 
the  evening  who  had  gone  down  with  them  to  Cronstadt;  he  said 
they  all  looked  wretchedly  and  to  crown  all  were  beginning  to  be 
homesick  when  they  went  on  board  the  steamer  bound  to  Paris. 
We  returned  early  to  rest  and  prepare  for  the  fatigues  of  our  jour- 
ney. We  have  taken  a  diligence  to  ourselves  which  contains  8,  and 
have  the  privilege  of  stopping  when  and  wherever  we  choose. 

St.  Petersburg,  Thursday,  July  25th,  1839 
Rose,  breakfasted,  and  at  II,  our  party  had  assembled  and  we 
were  ready  to  depart.  It  consisted  of  General  Sontag  and  servant, 
Miss  Leet,  our  fellow  passenger  in  the  "Sirius,"  Colonel  Ireland  of 
New  York,  Baron  Von  Stein  and  ourselves,  in  all  8  persons.  We  left 
Petersburg  at  11,  and  past  the  very  handsome  bronze  gate  erected 
to  the  grand  army  at  12,  we  then  bade  adieu  to  the  city  and  drove 
at  a  very  good  pace  over  one  of  the  best  macadamized  roads  in 
Europe;  it  extends  upwards  of  500  miles  to  Moscow,  and  is  as 
smooth  as  a  floor;  our  diligence  was  extremely  comfortable;  it  con- 
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sisted  of  a  closed  apartment  said  to  be  able  to  contain  4  persons,  but 
6  could  be  easily  accommodated;  behind  were  3  very  nice  seats,  in  a 
small  apartment  with  a  looking  glass  and  a  table,  in  front  were  2 
seats  which  were  very  much  liked  as  it  enabled  one  to  see  the  coun- 
try; during  the  journey  we  frequently  changed  our  seats;  the  scenery 
on  the  road  is  perfectly  uninteresting;  it  is  almost  a  dead  level  the 
whole  way  to  Moscow;  the  country  however  is  well  cultivated 
which  compensates  in  some  degree  for  its  want  of  beauty.  We  found 
the  diligence  very  easy  indeed;  the  Russian  diligences  are  cele- 
brated, they  are  said  to  be  the  most  comfortable  public  vehicles  in 
Russia;  ours  was  particularly  good,  and  we  had  a  very  good  con- 
ductor. The  Russian  villages  are  anything  but  pretty;  they  consist 
of  a  cluster  of  log  huts  ranged  in  a  straight  line  along  the  road,  the 
gable  end  to  the  street,  and  they  are  entirely  without  paint.  Some 
of  the  better  class  of  huts  are  more  ornamented;  the  roof  which  pro- 
jects beyond  the  house  is  frequently  carved,  and  in  some  instances 
the  windows  are  painted  gaudily.  On  each  house  is  painted  an  axe, 
a  ladder,  a  bucket,  or  some  other  implement,  which  in  case  of  fire 
they  are  obliged  to  take  to  the  scene  of  action;  thus  no  time  is  lost 
on  such  occasions  for  want  of  the  proper  implements,  everyone 
being  fined  unless  they  come  with  the  utensils  marked  on  his  house; 
there  appears  to  be  little  comfort  in  a  Russian  cottage;  the  Russians 
are  extremely  filthy,  and  their  appearance  is  very  disgusting;  the 
men  wear  even  in  summer  sheepskins  thrown  over  their  shoulders 
with  the  fur  inside,  their  long  beards  do  not  seem  to  accord  much 
with  cleanliness;  their  sheepskins  they  wear  all  the  year  round,  it 
serving  as  a  bed  by  night.  As  we  past  through  the  villages  late  in 
the  evening,  we  invariably  saw  lying  round  the  tavern  door  12  or  14 
persons,  wrapt  in  their  skins,  and  lying  in  lines;  indeed  when  I  first 
saw  them  I  could  not  imagine  what  sort  of  animal  they  were;  they 
lay  here  on  the  cold  ground  all  night;  the  costume  of  the  women  is 
anything  but  pretty  and  has  not  even  the  charm  of  neatness;  in 
passing  through  a  village  few  inhabitants  are  seen,  all  being  em- 
ployed in  the  fields;  a  few  miserable  beggars  cluster  round  the  car- 
riage and  drawl  out  their  tales  of  woe  in  the  most  unintelligible 
language.  We  arrived  the  first  night  at  Pomerania  where  there  is  a 
very  nice  post  house  established  by  government.  We  had  a  very 
nice  dinner  indeed  but  when  we  inquired  for  sleeping  apartments, 
we  found  they  were  painting  the  house,  and  that  there  were  none; 
the  German  landlord  however  consented  to  give  us  a  room  with  3 
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sofas  in  it,  where  we  ladies  retired  having  no  other  bed  but  our 
shawls,  and  our  cloaks  serving  for  covering;  the  gentlemen  spent  the 
night  in  the  parlour.  We  slept  comfortably  though,  and  though  we 
had  some  difficulty  in  procuring  towels,  etc.,  still  we  made  out  and 
at  6  were  on  the  road.  We  soon  past  through  the  town  of  Novgorod; 
it  formerly  was  a  celebrated  republic,  but  it  now  bears  no  marks  of 
its  ancient  splendor,  except  its  time  worn  Kremlin.  We  dined  at 
Novgorod,  had  a  very  good  dinner,  and  continued  our  journey  to 
Zaidzana  where  we  slept  again  on  sofas;  though  these  houses  are 
very  large  and  comfortable  there  are  no  beds  in  any  of  them  as  Rus- 
sians when  they  travel  always  carry  their  own  beds,  pillows,  etc. 
These  houses  are  established  by  government  and  are  all  now  busy 
painting  and  preparing  for  the  emperor  who  is  expected  to  go  to 
Moscow  in  a  month  to  attend  the  grand  review  at  Boradino. 

Novgorod,  Saturday,  July  27th,  1839 
Rose  at  6,  breakfasted,  and  soon  were  on  the  road;  we  found  the 
tea  at  all  the  inns  excellent,  and  the  bread  good;  our  company  too  is 
very  agreeable;  the  Colonel  makes  himself  very  agreeable,  and  is  ex- 
tremely polite  and  gentlemanly.  We  past  to-day  through  the  town 
of  Valdai  celebrated  for  cringles,  a  sort  of  biscuit  covered  with  salt; 
we  did  not  taste  them  as  we  had  been  feasting  on  some  of  a  superior 
kind  presented  to  us  by  General  Sontag;  slept  at  Chaidflosa,  or 
rather  tried  to  sleep,  for  though  we  rested  on  sofas,  we  found  our 
companions  so  numerous  and  so  disagreeable  that  we  could  not 
sleep,  and  when  we  commenced  our  journey  in  the  morning,  felt  as 
if  we  had  been  travelling  all  night. 

Chaidflosa,  Sunday,  July  28th,  1839 
We  have  found  the  weather  very  delightful,  not  suffering  at  all 
from  heat,  we  have  not  been  incommoded  either  by  dust.  We  stopt 
to  dine  at  Torzhok  where  as  it  was  Sunday,  we  saw  the  peasants  in 
their  holiday  dresses;  the  men  all  wore  long  dresses  which  give  them 
a  very  awkward  look;  the  costume  of  the  women  is  curious  but  very 
ugly.  We  were  detained  at  the  next  stage  an  hour  by  a  very  serious 
thunderstorm;  the  flashes  of  lightening  were  uncommonly  vivid; 
while  waiting  for  the  rain  to  cease,  we  drank  tea,  having  had  a  very 
miserable  dinner  at  Torzhok.  When  we  arrived  at  Tver,  where  we 
had  intended  to  sleep,  it  was  so  late  that  we  determined  to  ride  all 
night;  we  accordingly  arranged  ourselves  as  well  as  possible,  and 
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when  Monday  morning  arrived  found  ourselves  very  much  re- 
freshed, having  had  a  very  comfortable  night's  rest,  undisturbed  by 
any  monsters.  We  stopt  to  breakfast  at  Klin,  but  the  house  was  so 
crowded  that  we  were  with  difficulty  supplied  with  a  room  to  adjust 
our  toilettes;  we  breakfasted  and  then  proceeded  on  our  journey. 
We  travelled  all  day,  stopping  to  change  horses,  and  to  refresh  our- 
selves with  mead,  for  which  they  are  very  celebrated  here.  About  7 
we  arrived  in  sight  of  Moscow.  Nothing  can  be  more  beautiful  than 
the  first  approach  of  this  capitol,  its  gilded  domes,  its  minarets  glit- 
tering in  the  evening  sun,  presented  a  most  beautiful  sight,  and  fully 
realized  my  imaginations  of  an  eastern  town.  I  was  struck  with  sur- 
prise with  the  immense  number  of  domes  and  minarets,  some  blue, 
others  green,  white,  gilded  and  silvered.  I  have  since  learned  there 
are  300  churches  and  there  are  5  domes  and  minarets  to  each  church. 
We  entered  the  city  by  a  triumphal  arch,  erected  to  the  memory  of 
Alexander.  The  late  conflagration  of  Moscow,  instead  of  burying  it 
in  ruins  has  but  added  to  its  splendor,  for  the  palaces  and  buildings 
have  been  restored  in  much  greater  magnificence.  We  drove  imme- 
diately to  Mrs'  Howard's,  an  English  boarding  house,  where  we  ob- 
tained very  pleasant  rooms.  While  we  were  resting,  dinner  was  pre- 
pared, and  a  most  delicious  one  it  was.   Soon  after  we  retired. 

Moscow,  Tuesday,  July  30th,  1839 
Rose,  breakfasted,  and  sent  for  carriages  to  take  us  round  the 
city.  When  they  arrived  we  found  that  each  was  drawn  by  4  horses; 
the  distances  here  are  so  great  that  2  are  not  thought  sufficient. 
Frederic  and  I  have  a  carriage  drawn  by  4  horses,  and  the  2  ladies 
and  2  gentlemen  have  a  barouche.  We  of  course  drove  to  the  Krem- 
lin, which  is  considered  one  of  the  most  sacred  spots  in  the  Russian 
empire.  It  is  a  fortress  containing  palaces,  churches,  monasteries, 
the  senate  house,  the  Treasury,  etc.,  and  contains  the  most  interest- 
ing curiosities  in  Moscow;  it  is  fitted  with  domes  and  minarets,  and 
presents  a  very  eastern  appearance;  the  Kremlin  is  looked  upon  with 
the  greatest  respect.  One  of  the  gates  leading  into  it  is  called  the 
Holy  Gate,  and  no  man  durst  pass  through  it  without  taking  off  his 
hat;  the  Russians  are  the  most  superstitious,  bigoted  people  in  the 
world;  they  prostrate  themselves  on  the  ground  before  altars, 
churches,  or  the  Holy  Gate,  kiss  the  ground,  and  make  the  sign  of 
the  cross  several  times.  We  first  went  to  the  tower  of  Ivan  Veliki;  be- 
fore the  tower,  placed  under  an  immense  octagon  stone,  stands  the 
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celebrated  Moscow  bell,  the  largest  in  the  world;  it  measures  67  ft.  4 
inches  in  circumference,  is  22  ft.  5  inches  high,  so  large  that  persons 
can  enter;  its  value  is  £65,  681.  This  bell  is  an  object  of  veneration 
with  the  common  people,  it  is  of  bronze,  but  there  is  a  great  deal  of 
gold  and  silver  in  it.  It  was  once  suspended  in  a  wooden  tower  but 
the  building  took  fire,  was  fractured  and  sank  deep  into  the  earth;  it 
is  said  that  while  in  this  condition  a  family  took  refuge  within  it,  and 
made  it  their  abode,  but  it  is  now  guarded,  and  no  one  is  allowed  to 
enter  in  it.  We  then  visited  the  church  of  the  Assumption,  the  finest 
in  Moscow.  It  is  not  very  large,  but  the  whole  interior  is  covered 
with  gold  decorations,  golden  figures  of  saints;  the  ceiling  also  is 
filled  with  them.  Nothing  can  be  more  gorgeous  than  this  cathedral, 
but  nevertheless  I  did  not  admire  it  at  all;  the  chandeliers  are  all  of 
mosaic  silver;  here  the  emperors  are  crowned  and  here  also  is  the 
carved  throne  under  which  the  saints  were  crowned;  here  also  are 
the  tombs  of  the  patriarchs.  The  treasury  of  this  church  contains 
many  curious  and  splendid  dresses;  among  other  things  is  a  large 
manuscript  copy  of  the  New  Testament,  the  cover  is  entirely  filled 
with  rubies,  turquoises  and  emeralds;  we  also  saw  displayed  here 
the  robes  of  the  priests  which  were  literally  covered  with  pearls.  I 
have  never  seen  such  a  profusion  of  them,  but  they  were  arranged  so 
badly  that  they  produced  little  effect.  We  then  left  the  Kremlin, 
and  crost  over  to  the  Bazaar  which  is  one  of  the  greatest  curiosities 
here;  it  is  an  immense  space  of  ground,  laid  out  in  different  streets, 
lined  with  shops,  and  all  under  cover,  forming  an  immense  building; 
here  every  trade  is  assembled,  each  occupying  a  street;  here  the 
money  changers,  there  the  jewellers,  there  silk  merchants,  and  so  on; 
nothing  can  exceed  the  noise  and  bustle  going  on  here;  as  you  pass 
by  the  stores,  the  proprietors  rush  out,  and  in  an  unknown  tongue 
bellow  forth  the  nature  of  their  wares;  they  thrust  themselves  di- 
rectly in  your  path,  and  with  shrill  voices  shriek  in  your  ears.  Noth- 
ing can  be  more  disagreeable  than  to  be  constantly  assailed,  though 
it  is  so  amusing  that  we  could  scarcely  refrain  from  laughing.  The 
shops  that  attracted  us  most  were  those  where  the  Toula  ornaments 
were  sold;  this  work  consists  of  gold,  silver  and  steel  inlaid,  the 
workmanship  is  beautiful;  cups,  spoons,  knives  &  forks  are  made  of 
it.  While  we  were  looking  at  the  different  articles  I  was  so  much 
overcome  by  the  intense  heat  that  we  were  obliged  to  leave;  we  find 
the  weather  here  even  more  oppressive  than  in  St.  Petersburg,  and 
nothing  is  more  disagreeable  than  to  go  about  sight  seeing  in  such 
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intensely  hot  weather.  We  returned  home  and  spent  the  rest  of  the 
morning,  till  dinner,  quietly;  after  dinner  as  it  was  much  cooler,  we 
drove  to  the  gardens  of  the  Kremlin;  they  are  situated  outside  of  the 
Kremlin  walls,  and  are  laid  out  very  prettily,  but  do  not  compare 
with  most  of  the  public  walks  we  have  seen.  From  the  bridge  above 
the  gardens,  we  had  a  very  fine  view  of  Moscow,  which  looks  more 
beautifully  when  seen  from  an  eminence  than  any  other  city  in 
Europe;  the  interior  of  the  city  does  not  delight  me  more  than  I  an- 
ticipated, but  when  seen  from  a  distance  nothing  can  be  more  splen- 
did than  its  domes,  and  minarets  raising  their  lofty  heads  in-majes- 
tic splendour;  we  walked  through  the  gardens,  and  met  numbers  of 
people  but  our  valet  informed  us  they  were  not  the  most  fashion- 
able; we  therefore  drove  to  a  garden  on  the  Boulevard  where  he  as- 
sured us  the  bon  ton  walked;  but  I  did  not  admire  their  taste,  for  the 
garden  was  not  pretty,  and  the  situation  does  not  compare  to  the 
Kremlin  gardens.  He  then  took  us  to  a  private  garden  which  he  as- 
sured us  was  very  fine,  we  entered,  and  were  immediately  attracted 
by  seeing  a  shepherd  lying  on  the  grass  surrounded  by  his  sheep; 
we  found  it  was  a  painted  figure;  throughout  the  garden  these  figures 
are  interspersed,  milk  maids,  country  lads,  cattle  grazing,  etc.; 
there  was  not  much  taste  displayed,  and  I  thought  the  ornaments 
faulty;  there  were  also  artificial  ruins,  rustic  bridges,  fountains,  a 
miniature  lake  with  swans,  ducks,  geese,  etc.  swimming  in  it;  there 
was  also  a  temple  erected  to  Minerva  the  protectress  of  Telema- 
chus;  there  was  also  a  Russian  cottage  which  we  entered,  and  which 
was  made  in  exact  imitation  of  the  reality;  in  it  was  a  table  covered 
with  kitchen  utensils;  as  we  were  leaving  the  garden,  we  saw  a  ser- 
vant enter  the  garden  with  tea  things  followed  by  the  master  and 
mistress  of  the  house,  who  are  Polish  nobles.  Our  valet  when  we  left 
the  garden  insisted  upon  returning  to  ask  permission  to  see  the 
house  which  he  said  was  very  splendid;  we  told  him  to  present  our 
compliments  to  the  Count  and  tell  him  we  were  Americans;  he  re- 
turned with  the  permission  and  we  entered,  but  had  scarcely  as- 
cended the  stairs  before  the  Count  and  Countess  came  in  person  to 
do  the  honors,  and  as  they  understood  nothing  but  Russian  our 
politeness  was  dumb  show;  the  Count  directed  our  attention  to  the 
most  interesting  articles  and  then  presented  us  with  some  bonbons; 
we  took  our  departure  and  returned  to  tea,  where  we  found  several 
English  gentlemen  had  arrived.     Retired  at  1 1 . 
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Moscow,  Wednesday,  July  31st,  1839 
Immediately  after  breakfast  we  entered  our  carriage  and  drove 
to  the  manufactory  of  velvet  for  which  Moscow  is  so  celebrated;  it  is 
figured  cotton  velvet,  with  very  gay  colours.  I  think  of  getting  one, 
and  will  also  get  one  for  my  dear  sister,  as  I  think  it  will  please  her 
from  its  novelty;  she  must  prepare,  however,  for  something  very 
ugly.  As  they  have  to  be  ordered,  and  will  not  be  finished  under  3 
weeks,  they  will  be  sent  on  to  us  in  New  York.  We  then  returned 
and  drove  to  the  Kremlin  treasury.  After  some  delay,  we  were 
ushered  into  a  large  circular  room  filled  with  armour,  mounted 
knights,  etc.;  among  the  most  interesting  objects  were  the  Polish 
revolution  standards,  the  Constitution  of  Poland,  and  the  litter  in 
which  Charles  XII  was  carried  at  Pultava.  In  the  next  room  were 
exhibited  the  crowns  of  all  the  Conquered  kingdoms  now  annexed  to 
the  empire  of  Russia;  the  crowns  of  Astrakhan,  Kazan,  Siberia,  etc. 
are  all  blazing  with  diamonds  and  other  precious  stones;  among 
other  curiosities  are  1  plain  wooden  chairs  in  which  the  Emperor 
and  Empress  are  crowned,  but  these  chairs  were  covered  with  dia- 
monds, emeralds,  and  precious  stones;  there  are  also  shown  the 
dresses  of  Catherine  II,  Anne,  and  the  late  emperor;  there  are  also 
many  relics  of  Peter  the  Great;  among  other  articles  are  immense 
pairs  of  boots,  with  huge  soles.  There  are  also  2  magnificent  saddles 
presented  by  the  Sultan  to  Catherine;  they  are  splendidly  orna- 
mented with  diamonds,  pearls,  etc.;  the  bridle  head  reins,  stirrup 
and  saddle  cloth  are  strewn  with  diamonds,  amethysts,  turquoises; 
in  the  center  of  the  horse's  chest  was  a  gold  plate  ornamented  with 
an  immense  diamond  around  which  was  a  circle  of  pink  topaz,  with 
pearls  and  diamonds;  there  is  also  a  very  curious  collection  of  sabres, 
scimitars,  etc.,  all  splendidly  ornamented  with  gems;  there  is  also  an 
immense  collection  of  plate  gilded;  there  are  upwards  of  100  large 
salvers;  there  are  also  several  silver  tables;  I  never  saw  such  a  vast 
and  splendid  display  of  jewels;  indeed  the  emerald  quite  exceeded  all 
my  anticipations;  the  magnificent  dresses  of  the  emperors  too,  cov- 
ered with  precious  stones  all  of  the  greatest  splendour,  but  it  is  use- 
less for  me  to  attempt  further  description  of  this  most  splendid 
treasury  in  Europe;  we  felt  almost  bewildered  with  the  dazzling  dis- 
play; we  descended  into  the  lower  story  where  there  is  a  collection  of 
models.  The  most  interesting  is  the  model  of  a  large  palace  which 
Catherine  proposed  building  to  include  the  whole  Kremlin,  and 
those  of  various  palaces,  churches,  etc.  to  form  one  splendid  palace; 
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the  model  is  very  beautiful;  the  interior  of  the  rooms  is  ornamented 
with  columns  and  painted  just  as  the  palace  was  to  have  been  orna- 
mented, and  it  is  quite  a  curiosity;  we  then  saw  a  vast  collection  of 
state  carriages,  all  profusely  gilded.  We  then  visited  the  palace  of 
Peter  the  Great,  which  was  also  occupied  by  his  grandfather;  we 
were  led  through  numerous  rooms  fitted  up  handsomely  but  in  the 
old  style,  with  vaulted  roofs,  painted  walls,  etc.  The  rooms  had 
very  much  the  appearance  of  an  old  baronial  castle;  the  bedroom 
was  small,  the  chairs  high  backed  of  the  olden  time,  the  bed  curtains 
of  a  rich  satin  yellow  on  one  side  and  green  on  the  other,  not  lined 
but  all  in  one  piece.  We  then  ascended  a  narrow  staircase,  the  steps 
of  which  were  carved  stone,  and  were  conducted  into  a  very  hand- 
some hall,  with  crimson  velvet  chairs  and  painted  with  a  variety  of 
designs;  the  view  of  Moscow  is  beautiful  from  these  windows,  we 
look  at  it  through  all  the  delightful  varieties  of  stained  glass,  some 
giving  the  appearance  of  a  golden  tint,  others  covering  the  land- 
scape with  snow.  We  took  another  view  from  a  beautiful  terrace, 
and  then  went  to  the  Bazaar  where  we  amused  ourselves  looking  at 
the  different  articles  for  sale;  the  weather  to-day  is  so  much  cooler 
that  we  were  enabled  to  drive  about  with  comfort.  We  then  drove 
to  several  other  large  stores  where  however  we  saw  nothing  that 
struck  my  fancy.  We  then  returned  to  dinner  and  in  the  afternoon 
drove  to  the  Semenovsky  Monastery  very  celebrated  for  its  music; 
it  is  about  5  miles  from  Moscow.  We  found  numerous  devotees  per- 
forming their  devotions  in  front  of  the  church,  prostrating  them- 
selves, kneeling  and  kissing  the  ground;  we  entered,  and  found  the 
church  small,  and  filled  with  very  common  persons;  as  the  music  is 
very  celebrated,  we  staid  however  in  very  dangerous  contact  with 
our  neighbors.  The  screen  which  conceals  the  altar,  and  before 
which  all  the  ceremonies  take  place  is  an  entire  mass  of  silver  gilded, 
and  presents  a  very  gorgeous  appearance;  the  high  priests  were 
arrayed  in  dresses  of  gold  tissue,  their  hair  being  parted  in  front 
and  thrown  over  their  shoulders,  and  their  beards  and  mustachios 
of  a  tremendous  length;  the  assistant  priests  were  drest  in  long  black 
robes  with  black  caps  about  a  foot  high,  with  a  long  piece  of  black 
cloth  hanging  over  their  shoulders.  After  mass  was  chanted  a  long 
deep  murmur  rose,  and  gradually  increased  swelling  into  the  rich, 
mellow  tones  of  the  organ.  I  turned  round  but  saw  none,  and  found 
a  number  of  priests  singing.  Nothing  could  be  more  delightful  than 
the  low  harmonious  chant,  changing  at  times  into  strains  of  the 
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greatest  sweetness;  the  singing  continued  for  some  time  the  people 

still  going  on  with  their  blind  devotions.   We  saw  the  ceremony  of 

blessing  the  bread,  and  then  returned  to  our  carriage  mid  throngs  of 

prostrated  devotees;  we  had  a  delightful  drive  home;  the  Russians 

generally  drive  fast,  and  with  our  high  carriage  and  4  horses,  we 

drove  very  rapidly;  returned  to  tea  &  chatted  at  the  tea  table  till  it 

was  time  to  retire. 

Moscow,  Thursday,  August  1st,  1839 

Immediately  after  breakfast  we  went  in  our  carriage  to  see  a  re- 
ligious procession;  it  is  the  fete  day  of  one  of  the  churches;  we  took 
our  station  at  the  corner  of  a  street,  and  saw  the  whole  procession 
pass.  First  came  a  number  of  religious  standards,  and  pictures  of  the 
Virgin  which  the  populace  devoutly  kissed,  then  followed  the  whole 
body  of  priests  with  their  heads  uncovered,  their  long  hair  streaming 
down  their  backs;  next  came  the  high  priests  in  their  golden  robes 
and  then  the  Archbishop  with  a  splendid  tiara  of  jewels,  the  whole 
procession  guarded  by  a  body  of  soldiers;  it  is  impossible  to  describe 
the  blind  devotion  of  the  populace,  every  head  was  uncovered,  the 
sun  pouring  down  upon  them;  after  many  bowing  and  prostrations, 
the  crowd  dispersed,  and  we  drove  to  the  Bazaar,  where  we  spent 
some  time  in  looking  at  the  Toula  and  other  ornaments.  We  then 
went  to  see  some  camel's  hair  shawls,  but  found  none  to  suit  us;  we 
then  went  to  a  fur  store,  where  we  saw  many  handsome  furs;  the 
most  valuable  furs  are  the  blue  fox  and  sable,  but  these  are  enor- 
mously dear;  the  Ermine  is  much  cheaper  as  it  is  not  allowed  to  be 
worn  by  any  person  in  Russia,  as  it  is  an  imperial  fur;  we  did  not 
make  any  selections,  as  we  wish  to  look  round  well  before  commit- 
ting ourselves.  We  then  returned  home,  and  having  collected  our 
party  drove  out  a  few  versts  to  the  Chateau  of  Sheremetyev,1  a 
Russian  Count;  his  house  is  very  splendid  and  gives  some  idea  of  the 
splendour  of  the  Ancient  Nobles.  The  rooms  are  ornamented  with 
columns,  and  contain  many  handsome  tables  of  malachite,  marble, 
and  other  precious  articles;  there  are  also  many  handsome  statues, 
among  others  an  antique  Grecian  statue  of  the  Goddess  of  Health, 
taken  from  Adrian's  villa;  there  are  also  many  fine  modern  works. 
We  visited  many  apartments  all  handsomely  furnished,  but  evi- 
dently very  much  neglected;  we  then  walked  through  the  grounds 
which  are  laid  out  on  a  very  handsome  scale;  we  also  visited  the  hot 
houses  where  we  were  allowed  to  purchase  some  apricots  and  plums, 

1  Now  Ostdnkino. 
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the  latter  however  were  not  very  ripe.  We  then  had  a  pleasant  but 
very  dusty  drive  home  to  dinner.  Mr8,  Howard's  table  is  excellent, 
and  indeed  everything  connected  with  the  house  is  perfectly  com- 
fortable. After  dinner  we  drove  to  see  a  Russian  fete;  we  soon  found 
ourselves  in  the  midst  of  a  most  curious  population,  amusing  them- 
selves and  kicking  up  a  very  great  dust;  some  were  riding  round  on 
horses  suspended  to  a  beam  by  ropes,  others  were  in  the  merry-go- 
rounds,  others  in  boxes  which  wheeled  up  and  down  in  the  air,  in- 
deed every  sort  of  vulgar  amusement  was  going  on;  booths  were 
erected  where  all  sorts  of  eatables  were  sold,  and  booths  devoted  to 
the  sale  of  tea  of  which  the  Russians  are  extravagantly  fond.  We 
soon  left  this  motley  scene  and  drove  to  see  some  regiments  per- 
forming their  manoeuvres  which  they  did  in  an  approved  style; 
we  then  intended  to  go  to  the  Petrovski  palace  but  as  it  was  too 
late  we  returned  home,  tired  and  retired. 

Moscow,  Friday,  August  2nd,  1839 
The  weather  is  again  very  warm;  after  breakfast,  arranged  dif- 
ferent specimens  of  tea  in  bottles  to  be  hermetically  sealed  to  carry 
home  as  a  specimen  of  the  far  famed  Russian  tea;  wrote  my  journal 
and  drest  to  go  out.  I  forgot  to  mention  our  having  visited  the  Rid- 
ing School,  one  of  the  greatest  curiosities  in  Moscow.  It  is  the  place 
of  exercise  for  the  troops  in  winter,  it  is  so  large  that  two  regiments 
can  perform  all  their  evolutions  and  manoeuvres  in  it  at  the  same 
time;  it  is  the  largest  room  in  the  world  unsupported  by  pillars;  the 
ceiling  is  flat;  the  building  is  560  feet  long,  168  broad  and  48  high; 
they  say  that  the  garret  of  this  building  resembles  an  enormous  man 
of  war  on  the  stocks  from  the  immense  forests  of  beams  and  cross 
beams  employed  in  its  construction.  At  1 1  we  drove  a  short  distance 
from  the  heart  of  the  city  to  a  small  unpretending  looking  church  to 
see  the  tartar  worship.  Their  religion  is  the  Mahometan  &  Friday  is 
their  Sunday.  The  interior  of  the  building  is  of  red  brick  coarsely 
finished.  Nothing  can  be  more  simple  than  this  room,  it  is  not  large, 
and  opposite  to  the  door  is  a  large  niche  in  which  were  placed  2  silver 
candelabras;  the  effect  as  we  entered  was  most  striking;  a  profound 
silence  reigned;  the  Tartars  were  all  sitting  cross  legged  on  the  floor 
which  was  covered  with  mats  and  carpets;  some  were  bare  footed, 
others  with  stockings,  some  with  slippers;  no  one  is  allowed  to  set 
foot  on  the  holy  carpets  with  boots  or  shoes  on;  at  the  door  therefore 
we  encountered  a  large  assortment  of  every  size  and  shape.    We 

IW1 


CHARLOTTE  BRINCKERHOFF  BRONSON 

took  our  stations  at  the  door  where  we  watched  with  much  interest 
their  singular  ceremonies;  while  sitting  on  the  ground,  not  a  sound 
was  heard,  occasionally  one  or  two  would  prostrate  themselves  on 
their  foreheads,  and  then  return  to  their  old  positions.  Their  dress 
was  of  coarse  Turkish,  a  long  loose  gown  of  Bronssa  silk,  their  heads 
shaved,  with  varieties  of  skull  caps,  some  embroidered  with  gold, 
others  ornamented  with  fur;  there  were  4  persons  however  who 
seemed  of  higher  rank  than  the  rest;  these  wore  large  white  turbans; 
after  some  time  one  of  these  worthies  rose,  walked  slowly  to  the  side 
of  the  room,  took  a  club  in  his  hand,  and  muttered  some  words, 
upon  this  another  came  forward,  mounted  a  step  covered  with  red 
cloth,  clasped  the  club  with  both  hands,  shut  his  eyes  and  for  a  long 
time  chanted  alone,  after  which  followed  numerous  prostrations  and 
standing  up;  finally  the  priest  entered  the  niche,  all  the  congrega- 
tion stood  before  him,  where  he  commenced  chanting,  at  a  particu- 
lar word  they  all  fell  on  their  faces,  remained  a  minute,  and  another 
word  restored  them  to  their  upright  position;  this  was  done  several 
times,  after  which  they  all  sat  down,  and  the  priest  read  the  Koran 
to  them.  As  this  completed  the  ceremony  we  left  very  much  amused 
and  gratified.  We  have  now  seen  the  true  Mahometan  worship  as 
it  is  performed  in  Constantinople;  Col.  Ireland  who  has  seen  it  there 
says  it  is  precisely  the  same;  there  are  no  women  permitted  to  wor- 
ship here,  the  Mahometans  believing  that  women  have  no  souls, 
allow  them  to  come  no  nearer  than  the  door.  A  number  of  English 
from  our  house  were  at  the  worship  this  morning;  one  person  trod 
on  the  holy  carpet,  a  Tartar  immediately  came  forward  and  ordered 
him  off  the  sacred  ground.  After  visiting  the  worship  we  drove  to 
the  Kremlin  to  see  the  Imperial  palace;  it  is  furnished  very  hand- 
somely with  the  usual  profusion  of  malachite  tables,  vases  etc.  and 
handsome  curtains  and  furniture;  the  bathing  room  however  struck 
me  particularly;  the  walls  were  ornamented  with  pink  glazed  muslin 
over  which  was  white  hook  muslin  fluted;  the  sofas  and  chairs  were 
the  same,  the  flutes  hanging  in  the  centre  like  the  rays  of  the  sun; 
this  occurred  to  me  would  be  a  beautiful  way  of  ornamenting  one  of 
the  parlours  at  Pelham,  on  the  North  River;  it  is  an  improvement 
upon  one  of  the  rooms  at  Mrs-  Willis'  country  seat;  hers  is  blue,  but 
pink  is  decidedly  prettier.  We  left  the  palace  and  then  went  to  the 
Bazaar  where  we  made  some  purchases;  we  then  went  to  see  some 
furs  but  found  them  quite  as  expensive  as  others  we  had  seen;  we 
drove  about  the  city,  transacting  business  in  various  parts  and  al- 
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most  overwhelmed  by  the  intense  heat.  We  returned  to  dinner  after 
taking  some  ice.    After  dinner  we  went  to  see  the  palace  of  Alex- 
androfsky,  it  formerly  belonged  to  Count  Orloff;  but  the  Empress 
being  on  a  visit  to  the  Countess  admired  the  house  and  grounds 
which  were  immediately  presented  to  her;  the  Emperor  afterwards 
presented  the  Count  with  $300,000  the  value  of  the  place.  The  situ- 
ation is  very  fine;  it  is  on  an  eminence  commanding  a  fine  view  of 
Moscow;  the  surface  undulating,  the  effect  is  very  beautiful,  as 
much  taste  is  displayed  in  the  laying  out.   The  house  is  very  hand- 
somely furnished  and  gives  one  a  very  good  idea  of  the  style  of  living 
of  the  Russian  nobles;  there  are  quantities  of  beautiful  flowers  which 
a  number  of  men  were  watering  with  pipes  as  we  past;  we  returned 
by  a  curious  route  through  the  gardens  to  our  carriage,  and  then 
drove  to  the  Sparrow  hills  which  command  a  very  fine  view  of  Mos- 
cow; the  afternoon  was  not  fortunate,  however,  as  some  clouds  of 
dust  covered  the  city  so  that  the  view  was  very  indistinct;  we  shall 
however  visit  the  spot  again  to  see  the  melancholy  site  of  the  de- 
parture of  the  exiles  for  Siberia.   We  then  drove  to  the  Convent  of 
the  Donskoi,  near  these  hills;  as  we  entered  the  Chapel  the  priests 
were  singing  mass  and  we  heard  some  very  fine  music;  the  Russians 
are  celebrated  for  their  fine  voices  and  their  talent  for  music,  indeed 
we  all  agreed  we  had  never  heard  finer  voices;  the  Chapel  like  all 
Greek  churches  was  profusely  ornamented  with  gold;  the  church  was 
illuminated,  and  the  priests  in  their  black  dresses  lurking  around  in 
different  corners  looked  quite  like  spectres;  we  then  walked  into  the 
cemetery  where  a  number  of  handsome  monuments  were  collected 
together  principally  built  of  granite;  there  was  one  female  worship- 
per at  one  of  the  tombs;  she  was  very  busy  engaged  kissing  the 
ground,  prostrating  herself  and  gave  a  final  kiss  to  the  tomb  itself; 
we  left  her  at  her  devotions  and  past  on  enjoying  a  beautiful  view 
of  the  surrounding  country  and  Moscow  in  the  distance.    Kuter- 
soff's  wife  has  a  very  handsome  monument  erected  here.  We  drove 
home  mid  clouds  of  dust  so  thick  that  we  could  scarcely  see  our  pos- 
tilion; nothing  can  be  more  disagreeable  in  such  very  hot  weather; 
the  roads  in  every  direction  are  sandy  and  dusty.    Read,  and  re- 
tired at  11. 

Moscow,  Saturday,  August  3rd,  1839 

Spent  the  morning  very  busily  shopping  with  Frederic,  and  at- 
tending to  different  sorts  of  business;  this  is  the  hottest  day  we  have 
had  this  summer,  the  thermometer  being  at  40  Reaumur;  at  12,  we 
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returned  home,  and  with  the  rest  of  our  party  we  went  to  the  Found- 
ling Hospital  which  is  the  most  magnificent  in  Europe;  it  was 
founded  by  Catherine  II,  and  is  on  the  most  liberal  scale;  the  build- 
ing is  truly  magnificent,  and  very  extensive;  indeed  as  we  proceeded 
along  the  immense  corridors  of  interminable  length  I  thought  we 
should  never  see  the  whole  of  the  building;  indeed  we  saw  but  half  of 
it.  Every  summer  the  children  are  sent  to  a  country  establishment 
for  the  benefit  of  their  health;  meanwhile  the  building  is  cleaned  and 
put  in  order;  this  summer  very  extensive  repairs  are  taking  place, 
and  piles  of  brick  mortar,  boards,  etc.  cover  the  premises  and  block 
up  every  room;  we  were  ushered  up  numerous  flights  of  stairs  into 
an  upper  story  where  we  were  conducted  into  several  rooms  filled 
with  beds;  nurses  in  the  uniform  of  the  establishment  were  standing 
along  the  line  of  beds  with  the  babies  in  their  arms;  the  nurses  all 
wear  high  red  caps  with  a  gold  border  which  is  the  Russian  costume; 
the  rest  of  their  dress  is  not  remarkable.  As  we  passed  through  the 
rooms,  the  nurses  all  bowed  respectfully  to  the  ground  and  nothing 
was  heard  to  break  the  stillness  except  occasionally  the  cry  of  some 
unlucky  child.  We  were  then  conducted  through  the  lower  apart- 
ments where  the  girls  were  taught  all  sorts  of  trades;  some  were  busy 
embroidering  handkerchiefs,  caps,  collars,  etc.  which  they  did  very 
well;  others  were  making  up  linen  which  they  also  did  very  neatly. 
Those  girls  who  evince  talents  for  any  particular  branch  of  educa- 
tion are  immediately  instructed  therein;  besides  household  duties 
they  are  also  taught  the  languages,  history,  music  and  painting, 
thus  enabling  them  to  be  governesses;  others  less  gifted  are  in- 
structed in  housekeeping,  etc.  We  saw  some  hats  and  caps  made  by 
them  but  they  were  not  very  tasteful.  We  were  very  much  de- 
lighted with  the  plan  of  this  institution  although  we  saw  it  under 
great  disadvantages.  We  then  returned  to  our  carriage  taking  leave 
of  the  lady  who  had  shown  us  about  the  establishment.  We  re- 
turned home  and  spent  the  remainder  of  the  morning  reading,  sew- 
ing. After  dinner  we  entered  the  carriage  and  drove  to  Petrovski 
which  is  about  5  versts  from  Moscow;  Napoleon  retreated  here  dur- 
ing the  conflagration  and  it  was  from  the  windows  of  the  palace  that 
he  had  a  fine  view  of  the  fire;  the  French  troops  were  encamped  in 
the  plain  in  front  of  the  palace;  the  palace  has  been  burnt  since  that 
time  but  the  part  which  Napoleon  occupied  escaped,  and  is  still 
shown.  The  palace  is  of  red  brick  ornamented  with  white  stucco; 
the  contrast  of  the  red  and  white  did  not  please  me,  but  the  architec- 
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ture  of  the  palace  is  good;  the  towers  and  turrets  have  a  very  fine 
effect;  the  rooms  are  furnished  handsomely  but  there  is  nothing  at 
all  remarkable  in  them;  one  large  circular  hall  is  handsome  and  the 
view  from  the  terrace  very  fine.  We  drove  round  the  grounds  which 
are  handsomely  laid  out,  but  it  was  so  dusty  we  returned  to  town; 
we  then  went  to  look  at  the  diligences;  we  went  to  several  offices, 
but  found  all  the  carriages  dirty  and  uncomfortable;  at  last  we  met 
with  the  one  in  which  we  came  on;  we  gave  $150  for  it,  it  contains  8 
persons;  the  expense  of  horses  is  included  in  that  sum;  the  journey  is 
500  miles;  this  is  cheap  travelling.  We  then  drove  to  the  Kremlin; 
we  entered  some  of  the  churches  where  are  the  tombs  of  the  Czars, 
service  was  performing  and  the  congregation  so  forlorn  looking  and 
dirty  that  we  did  not  like  to  linger  long  in  it;  we  walked  through  the 
Kremlin  and  enjoyed  the  magnificent  view  of  Moscow  from  the  ter- 
race; we  also  saw  the  cross  which  Napoleon  ordered  to  be  taken  from 
its  lofty  situation  and  carried  off,  he  supposed  it  to  be  gold,  but  it 
was  only  copper  gilt;  the  Cossacks,  however,  retook  it  just  by  the 
frontiers  before  the  French  had  discovered  their  mistake;  the  golden 
cross  remained  untouched.  We  then  returned  home,  covered  with 
dust. 

Moscow,  Sunday,  August  4th,  1839 

The  day  pleasant,  but  weather  very  warm.  Went  to  the  English 
church  at  1 1,  heard  a  good  sermon,  rain  was  prayed  for;  after  church 
returned,  wrote  journal  and  read.  Frederic  purchased  yesterday  a 
very  handsome  India  Camel's  hair  shawl  which  I  admire  extremely; 
I  have  not  yet  heard  for  whom  he  intends  it,  but  hope  that  on  the  1st 
of  next  March  it  will  find  its  way  into  my  wardrobe.  Miss  Leet,  our 
maiden  friend  is  a  very  great  hand  at  bargaining;  a  Tartar  never  en- 
ters the  house  but  he  is  immediately  assailed  by  her  and  all  his  stores 
are  displayed.  My  bedroom  is  next  to  the  dining  room,  and  conse- 
quently a  favorite  place  of  resort,  all  business  transactions  take  place 
here,  and  it  would  amuse  you  to  hear  the  bargaining  going  forward. 
Miss  L.  has  a  great  affection  for  turquoise;  yesterday  she  caught  a 
Tartar  with  some,  but  she  proved  the  Tartar  for  his  price  was  250 
roubles,  she  offered  60  and  the  poor  man  gave  up  and  took  the  of- 
fered sum,  but  the  amusing  part  was  that  the  bargaining  took  place 
without  the  aid  of  speech,  the  sum  asked  by  the  man  being  written 
on  a  piece  of  paper,  and  she  then  put  down  the  price  she  would  give; 
he  at  first  proved  inexorable,  but  as  we  were  getting  tired  of  his  so- 
ciety, each  one  of  us  commenced  packing  him  off,  one  handing  him 
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his  caps,  another  his  scarfs,  another  his  stone;  finding  himself  on  the 
point  of  being  dismissed  he  came  forward  with  the  7  turquoises  and 
put  his  finger  on  the  60  roubles;  we  all  laughed  out,  at  which  he  was 
very  much  disconcerted  and  took  his  departure;  this  is  the  case  with 
all  the  race;  the  rule  here  is  to  give  half  of  what  they  ask  but  it 
proved  that  even  that  was  too  much.  After  dinner  we  drove  to 
Petrovski  where  we  saw  a  droshky  race;  we  then  went  to  the  gardens 
where  all  the  nobility  of  Moscow  had  assembled  to  take  a  drive  as  it 
is  a  fete  day.  We  saw  many  carriages  and  four  but  not  much  style; 
quantities  of  carriages  throng  the  dusty  roads  which  created  an  im- 
mense cloud,  though  water  carts  were  endeavoring  in  vain  to  lay  the 
dust;  numbers  of  pedestrians  were  wandering  about  the  gardens;  in 
one  part  was  a  band  of  gipsies  singing;  they  are  celebrated  for  their 
singing,  we  heard  them  at  a  distance.  After  driving  and  walking 
about  for  some  time,  we  entered  our  carriage  and  drove  home  at  a 
glorious  pace;  took  tea,  chatted  and  retired. 

Moscow,  Monday,  August  5th,  1839 
Rose  at  6,  breakfasted  at  7,  and  at  8  were  seated  in  our  carriages 
and  driving  toward  Sparrow  Hill  where  we  were  to  see  the  prisoners 
condemned  to  be  exiled  in  Siberia;  in  an  hour  we  arrived.  No  dwell- 
ing is  situated  on  these  hills  (the  most  beautiful  situation  near  Mos- 
cow) except  the  poor  wooden  tenements  appropriated  to  the  con- 
demned exiles;  round  the  buildings  soldiers  are  stationed  to  guard 
the  prisoners;  there  are  several  different  houses,  each  one  appro- 
priated to  different  classes  of  prisoners,  before  each  house  a  court 
yard  is  attached  where  the  prisoners  are  allowed  to  take  the  air;  we 
first  entered  the  house  of  the  Siberian  exiles;  a  large  number  of  men, 
women  &  children  were  standing  along  the  wall  in  lines,  having  been 
prepared  for  inspection;  the  men  all  had  the  hair  of  their  heads 
shaved  which  joined  to  their  prison  garb,  which  consisted  of  a  shirt 
and  loose  trousers,  gave  them  a  very  sinister  look.  The  men  are  con- 
demned to  go  to  Siberia  for  murder,  treason  and  robbing  the  church; 
only  the  most  aggravated  crimes  are  punished  with  confinement  to 
the  gold  mines  in  Siberia;  the  rest  are  colonists,  each  family  having 
a  house  &  a  piece  of  land  appropriated  to  him  which  he  cultivates;  a 
portion  of  his  earnings  he  pays  to  the  government,  the  rest  he  keeps 
for  the  support  of  himself  &  family.  As  an  exile  is  permitted  to  take 
with  him  his  wife  and  children,  if  they  wish  it,  to  such  a  man  the 
punishment  is  merely  a  name,  as  he  has  his  home  with  him;  it  is 
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true,  however,  that  there  have  been  instances  when  even  such  a  man 
braved  the  severest  punishment  in  order  to  look  once  more  upon  his 
native  village  and  has  been  brought  back  to  Siberia  loaded  with 
chains  &  condemned  to  work  in  the  mines;  there  were  a  great  num- 
ber of  women  who  for  the  sake  of  their  husbands  left  everything, 
and  even  resolved  to  share  the  long  and  painful  journey  on  foot 
rather  than  be  separated;  I  could  not  but  admire  their  devotion  as 
they  were  pointed  out  to  us.  We  were  shown  a  noble,  but  his  ap- 
pearance was  not  more  refined  or  gentlemanly  than  the  rest.  I  could 
not  help  being  a  little  ashamed  to  find  myself  among  so  many  crimi- 
nals without  any  apparent  guard,  only  the  guide  who  conducted  us; 
some  of  the  men  looked  so  fierce  that  I  almost  feared  they  might  take 
the  opportunity  for  an  insurrection;  we  however  finished  our  visit 
without  being  at  all  disturbed  by  them,  and  went  to  another  part 
where  those  who  were  about  being  liberated  were  lodged;  many  of 
these  were  deserters  from  the  army,  another  were  stewards  who  had 
defrauded  their  masters,  which  is  a  very  frequent  crime;  we  saw  also 
the  spot  where  the  chains  were  fastened  to  the  culprits,  but  nothing 
of  the  sort  was  going  on  at  the  time;  we  left  the  prison  having  seen 
quite  enough  to  satisfy  our  curiosity  and  returned  to  our  carriages 
where  after  taking  a  farewell  look  of  Moscow  from  the  Sparrow  hills, 
we  drove  to  the  city,  and  spent  the  remainder  of  the  morning  pur- 
chasing furs  etc.;  dined,  and  in  the  afternoon  drove  to  the  Kremlin, 
and  bade  farewell  to  it,  and  its  ancient  towers;  read,  chatted  and 
retired. 

Moscow,  Tuesday,  August  6th,  1839 

Breakfasted  and  at  12  left  Moscow  to  return  to  Petersburg.  We 
had  intended  going  on  to  the  fair  at  Nishnei  but  all  our  friends  spoke 
in  such  unfavorable  terms  of  the  roads  that  we  gave  it  up;  the  dis- 
tance is  500  miles,  and  as  there  is  not  an  inn  on  the  road,  it  is  neces- 
sary to  ride  night  and  day,  without  even  the  consolation  of  a  hotel  at 
Nishnei,  for  many  persons  have  been  obliged  to  sleep  in  their  car- 
riages, during  their  whole  stay;  no  ladies  ever  go,  and  few  gentlemen 
except  travelling  merchants.  Our  party  consisted  of  6  persons, 
whom  I  have  already  mentioned.  We  stopped  at  Klin,  about  50 
versts  from  Moscow  where  we  dined  and  retired,  the  gentlemen 
sleeping  on  the  floor,  and  the  ladies  on  sofas;  but  sleep  came  not  at 
my  bidding,  for  I  was  so  tormented  that  I  did  not  close  my  eyes  all 
night,  but  spent  a  considerable  portion  looking  out  of  the  window. 
Frederic  however  being  very  sleepy,  slept  on  unconscious  of  my 
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woes.  Just  after  we  were  called  by  the  man  I  fell  into  a  short  slum- 
ber which  refreshed  me  a  little.   I  determined  that  anything  would 
be  preferable  to  spending  another  night  in  this  way,  and  resolved  to 
propose  riding  on  all  night.   Slept  a  great  part  of  the  day,  as  I  felt 
much  too  wretched  to  read  or  talk.  We  stopt  to  dine  at  a  small  vil- 
lage, having  brought  our  own  provisions  with  us  consisting  of  some 
of  Miss  Howard's  best  bread,  ham  and  tongue,  and  also  of  claret  and 
other  wines,  each  gentleman  having  his  favorite.   We  drove  on  to 
Torshok  where  we  refreshed  ourselves  with  some  good  tea,  in  order 
to  give  us  strength  to  bear  a  night's  journey;  at  10  we  arranged  our 
pillows,  of  which  we  have  a  good  supply,  and  were  preparing  for  a 
comfortable  night.   Frederic,  the  Baron  and  myself  in  the  interior, 
Miss  Leet  and  Caroline  behind,  and  the  Colonel  in  front,  when  the 
diligence  stopt  very  suddenly,  and  a  violent  shriek  roused  us  in- 
stantly; Frederic  and  the  Baron  jumped  out  of  the  carriage  and  ran 
to  the  horses,  three  of  which  were  thrown  down  entangled  in  the 
traces,  and  the  poor  post  boy  under  them  all  shouting  most  lustily 
with  pain.   I  have  forgotten  to  mention  that  our  conductor  speaks 
nothing  but  Russian  and  we  are  thrown  entirely  on  our  own  re- 
sources to  make  ourselves  understood.   The  Russians  are  very  slow 
and  stood  looking  on  without  knowing  what  to  do;  Frederic  mean- 
while took  out  his  knife,  cut  the  traces,  and  disentangled  the  poor 
boy  who  continued  shrieking  fearfully.    The  driver  then  com- 
menced shouting  for  assistance,  and  some  men  soon  arrived;  Fred- 
eric immediately  took  some  brandy,  of  which  we  had  a  bottle,  and 
endeavoured  to  relieve  the  poor  boy's  pain  by  rubbing  him  and  giv- 
ing him  to  drink,  and  finally  he  became  more  quiet.    Meanwhile  I 
was  left  in  the  carriage  unconscious  of  what  was  going  on,  and  hear- 
ing louder  and  louder  shrieks;  unable  to  wait  any  longer,  I  jumped 
out  without  waiting  for  the  steps  to  be  lowered,  and  arrived  safely 
on  the  ground,  very  much  to  Frederic's  horror,  who  told  me  that  I 
did  very  wrong,  as  I  might  have  injured  myself  very  much;  after  a 
long  delay  the  harness  was  arranged,  the  boy  placed  in  the  carriage 
&  we  proceeded,  but  at  so  slow  a  pace,  that  in  the  morning  we  found 
we  had  made  only  i  posts;  we  breakfasted  at  a  small  village  and 
proceeded  on  our  journey,  chatting,  reading,  etc.   Dined  at  Valdai  on 
our  ham,  tongue,  etc.  and  with  the  addition  of  some  raspberries, 
made  a  very  nice  repast.    Continued  our  journey  and  arrived  at 
Zaidzana  very  late.    We  took  tea  and  prepared  to  spend  another 
night  in  the  carriage;  the  Baron  abandoned  the  interior  to  Frederic 
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and  me,  as  I  was  not  well,  and  I  was  enabled  to  have  a  complete  bed 
made  of  cushions  etc.  Spent  a  quiet  night  and  on  Friday  morning 
found  ourselves  at  Novgorod  where  F.  and  I  breakfasted,  the  rest  of 
the  party  not  having  an  appetite  at  so  early  an  hour;  we  went  on  2 
posts  further,  where  breakfast  was  ordered  and  I  reposed  on  the 
sofa  during  the  repast;  dined  at  Pomerania  and  hoped  to  arrive  at 
Petersburg  at  night,  but  we  were  obliged  to  spend  another  night  en 
route  and  Saturday  at  4  in  the  morning  we  found  ourselves  at  Miss 
Dee's  knocking  for  admission;  we  were  soon  shown  into  our  rooms 
which  were  all  prepared  and  I  threw  myself  on  the  bed  almost  in  a 
state  of  exhaustion;  I  do  not  recollect  ever  being  so  much  fatigued;  I 
could  not  but  be  thankful  we  had  not  attempted  the  journey  to 
Nishnei,  as  I  never  could  have  borne  it.  Slept  till  10,  rose,  but  was 
still  extremely  tired.  The  Lubeck  boat  sails  this  afternoon  but  we 
could  not  get  ready  in  time  to  go;  here  we  are  therefore  for  a  week. 
Spent  all  day  lying  down,  and  sleeping.  Rose  &  drest  for  dinner 
quite  refreshed;  after  dinner  Frederic  &  I  went  out  to  take  a  walk 
for  the  benefit  of  the  air,  returned,  read  and  retired. 

St.  Petersburg,  Sunday,  August  nth,  1839 
As  it  rained  did  not  go  to  church  but  spent  the  morning  reading. 
Frederic  received  a  visit  from  Mr.  Chew;  dined,  and  in  the  afternoon 
went  to  take  a  walk  with  F.;  we  went  to  the  Kazan  church  which 
seemed  to  me  more  grand  and  handsomer  than  ever.  A  number  of 
devotees  were  making  their  prostrations  before  the  different  altars; 
we  lingered  for  some  time  and  then  hastened  our  walk  along  the 
Nevski  Prospekt;  walked  along  the  quay,  and  then  returned  home 
after  a  delightful  ramble;  read,  chatted  and  retired. 

St.  Petersburg,  Monday,  August  iath,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  going  to  different  fur  stores,  as  we  have  many 
commissions.  We  took  an  early  dinner,  or  rather  lunch,  and  at  2 
were  seated  in  a  close  carriage  drawn  by  4  horses,  and  were  on  our 
way  to  the  Camp  where  60,000  troops  were  assembled  and  were 
going  to  perform  dressed  manoeuvres  during  the  afternoon;  the 
weather  however  was  not  favorable,  for  it  was  cold  and  cloudy;  the 
change  in  the  weather  has  been  so  very  great  that  I  am  now  suffer- 
ing with  a  very  violent  cold  in  the  head,  which  does  not  by  any 
means  brighten  my  intellect.  After  a  cold  drive  of  24  versts  we  ar- 
rived at  the  Camp;  nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than  this  vast 
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collection  of  tents,  extending  for  several  versts,  but  very  much  to 
our  distress  we  found  that  the  manoeuvres  were  to  take  place  15 
versts  beyond  and  that  before  we  could  arrive  there,  they  would  be 
over;  such  is  the  inconvenience  of  being  in  a  country  where  nothing 
definitive  can  be  learnt,  where  every  movement  depends  on  the  ca- 
pricious whims  of  one  man,  liable  to  be  changed  every  hour.  Since 
the  news  had  reached  us  of  the  manoeuvres  taking  place  here,  the 
order  had  been  changed  and  the  whole  army  was  marched  beyond; 
this  was  very  provoking  as  it  must  be  a  very  beautiful  sight,  the  Em- 
peror commanding  one  army,  and  his  son  the  enemy;  the  army  too 
consists  of  Georgians,  Circassians,  etc.,  and  it  would  have  been  a 
beautiful  sight  to  see  them  going  through  all  the  minutiae  of  a  bat- 
tle; none  of  these  men  are  to  be  sent  on  to  Borodino  to  be  present  at 
the  review  as  the  number  150,000  is  complete  without  them.  We 
consoled  ourselves  by  walking  through  the  Camp  looking  at  the  dif- 
ferent tents,  but  were  speedily  driven  back  to  our  carriage  by  the 
cold;  we  returned  to  St.  Petersburg  in  time  for  tea,  I  feeling  very 
much  fatigued,  and  fearing  that  I  had  increased  my  cold. 

St.  Petersburg,  Tuesday,  August  13th,  1839 
My  birthday.  I  have  arrived  at  the  glorious  age  of  21,  and  am 
very  happy  to  inform  papa  that  I  am  no  longer  an  infant  in  the  eyes 
of  the  law.  We  had  been  planning  many  little  excursions  and  modes 
of  celebrating  this  day,  but  my  cold  was  so  much  increased  that  I 
was  only  able  to  attend  to  some  business,  well  muffled  up  in  large 
shawls,  but  the  wind  blew  so  violently  that  Frederic  thought  I  had 
better  risk  my  health  no  longer  and  we  returned  home.  I  had 
scarcely  arrived  at  home  before  I  felt  so  badly  that  I  took  refuge  in 
bed  and  was  obliged  to  give  up  my  birthday  dinner  which  I  had  an- 
ticipated with  so  much  pleasure;  Miss  Dee  was  very  kind  to  me,  and 
it  is  entirely  due  to  a  certain  remedy  she  gave  me  that  my  cold 
which  had  settled  on  my  chest  was  removed.  I  shall  recollect  it  for 
the  benefit  of  myself  and  friends. 

St.  Petersburg,  Wednesday,  August  14th,  1839 
Woke  and  found  my  chest  much  relieved,  but  was  obliged  to 
spend  all  the  morning  in  bed.  A  doctor  who  happened  to  be  making 
a  visit  to  Mrs  Gibson  called  in  to  see  me,  but  said  that  I  seemed  to 
be  doing  very  well;  he  called  again  in  the  evening  and  found  me  drest 
and  sitting  up,  he  staid  a  few  moments  and  assured  me  that  I  should 
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be  well  enough  to  sail  tomorrow  in  the  Sirius  for  Copenhagen;  Mr 
Chew  and  Mr"  Gevers  dined  here  to-day,  but  I  could  not  join  the 
party. 

St.  Petersburg,  Thursday,  August  15th,  1839 

Amused  myself  packing  up  though  it  continued  to  pour  in  tor- 
rents; at  12  we  lunched,  bade  adieu  to  Miss  Dee,  Miss  Benson  and 
our  other  kind  friends  and  went  down  to  the  quay,  Scheffs  being 
obliged  to  take  our  luggage  to  the  custom  house  to  have  leads  put 
on;  here  they  were  detained  a  very  long  time,  we  became  very  anx- 
ious lest  we  should  be  too  late  for  the  boat,  and  Frederic  went  him- 
self to  look  after  it  leaving  us  with  Mr"  Gevers,  Mr  Chew,  Mr'  & 
Mr8,  Tavish  and  the  Baron.  At  the  last  moment  they  arrived  and 
we  went  on  board  taking  leave  of  the  three  first  gentlemen.  The 
weather  was  now  fine  though  still  cold;  we  were  on  board  a  small 
steamer  which  was  to  take  us  down  to  Cronstadt  where  the  Sirius  is 
lying.  After  3  hours  sailing  we  arrived  along  side  and  had  soon  a 
warm  welcome  from  our  old  friend  the  Captain.  Frederic  and  I  ob- 
tained our  old  stateroom,  and  we  found  ourselves  very  comfortable 
indeed.  We  dined  as  it  was  now  near  7,  but  found  we  were  not  to  set 
sail  till  tomorrow  morning  as  the  Russian  officer  had  not  yet  re- 
turned our  papers.  Our  company  consists  of  24.  The  ladies  are:  the 
Petersburg  clergyman's  wife  and  daughter,  a  sick  English  lady,  a 
Miss  Catley,  Miss  Leet,  our  old  travelling  companion,  another 
clergyman's  lady  and  ourselves.  The  gentlemen  are:  a  clergyman,  2 
Germans,  the  baron,  some  nondescripts,  Lord  Dunkellan  also  and 
his  guardian  Mr  Bagot. 

Friday,  August  16th,  1839 

Detained  at  Cronstadt  till  2,  when  our  papers  being  ready  the  ves- 
sel sailed.  We  spent  the  day  reading  and  chatting,  and  Caroline  and 
I  amused  ourselves  by  sewing  my  fur  trimmings  on  my  cloak  to  pass 
it  through  the  Custom  house.  Dined.  During  dinner  the  clouds 
gathered  and  we  had  a  tremendous  shower  which  rendered  the  decks 
so  damp  that  we  were  confined  below  the  rest  of  the  day;  we  had  a 
glorious  sunset  however;  read,  and  spent  the  evening  reading. 

Saturday,  August  17th,  1839 

Breakfasted  at  5  past  9  after  which  wrote  my  journal.  The  day 

is  so  cloudy  and  damp  that  I  dare  not  expose  myself  on  deck  though 

my  cold  is  much  better.  The  rest  of  the  day  spent  as  usual,  reading 

and  chatting  in  the  cabin  and  walking  on  deck. 
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Sunday,  August  18th,  1839 
The  day  pleasant  though  windy.  At  11,  Mr  Brown  the  clergy- 
man expressed  his  desire  of  having  divine  services  in  the  Cabin;  we 
all  assembled,  he  made  some  extemporaneous  prayers  and  explained 
one  or  two  chapters;  he  is  an  independent  presbyterian;  after  serv- 
ice read,  dined,  walked  on  deck,  etc. 

Monday,  August  19th,  1839 

Spent  the  day  very  much  as  usual;  few  extraordinary  events 
mark  the  passing  time,  the  regular  round  of  meals  reminds  us  of  the 
hours  as  they  fly.  Tomorrow  we  reach  Copenhagen;  spent  the  day 
therefore  in  preparing  our  furs,  etc.  for  passing  the  Custom  house; 
as  I  had  just  bought  a  dress  unmade,  I  amused  myself  by  sewing  up 
the  breadths  so  as  to  give  it  the  appearance  of  an  article  of  dress. 

Copenhagen,  Tuesday,  August  20th,  1839 
Arrived  at  Copenhagen  at  12.  As  soon  as  the  health  officer  had 
visited  us  Frederic  went  on  shore  to  ascertain  about  the  boats  for 
Lubeck  and  from  Hamburg  to  London;  we  wished  to  take  a  different 
route  from  our  former  one,  wishing  to  see  Hamburg  and  to  escape 
the  long  sea  voyage;  finding  that  the  arrangements  suited  us,"  we 
bade  adieu  to  our  fellow  passengers  &  soon  found  ourselves  at  the 
Custom  house  where  our  trunks  were  not  even  opened;  we  then 
went  to  the  hotel  d'Angleterre,  where  we  spent  the  night  as  the  boat 
does  not  leave  for  Lubeck  till  tomorrow  at  2;  dined,  had  a  very  nice 
dinner  after  which  Frederic  paid  a  visit  to  the  Consul  and  to  a  Mr- 
Ryan  to  whom  he  had  letters,  and  who  sent  us  some  American  pa- 
pers up  to  the  date  of  July  17.  In  an  English  paper  we  read  the  in- 
telligence that  the  Scotch  tournament  at  Eglinton  is  to  take  place 
on  the  28th  of  this  month;  we  shall  therefore  be  entirely  too  late  to 
be  present,  which  distresses  us  all  beyond  measure.  Papa's  friend 
S"1  Frederick  Johnstone  is  to  be  one  of  the  knights,  our  fellow  pas- 
senger Mr  Bagot  is  to  be  his  squire,  but  I  think  he  will  not  arrive  in 
time.  We  spent  the  evening  drinking  tea  and  chatting,  the  Baron 
being  still  of  our  party;  he  is  19  years  of  age,  and  he  is  so  very  in- 
sipid that  we  are  all  sick  and  tired  of  him;  we  cannot  however  shake 
him  off  until  we  arrive  at  Hamburg  where  he  leaves  for  Amsterdam. 

Copenhagen,  Wednesday,  August  21st,  1839 

Rose,  breakfasted  at  \  past  9,  after  which  wrote  journal;  our 

rooms  are  very  fine,  opening  on  the  large  square  in  the  centre  of 
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which  stands  an  equestrian  statue;  there  is  a  greal  deal  of  passing  as 
this  is  the  principal  part  of  the  city,  but  still  it  is  a  dull  place;  as  we 
have  seen  all  the  curiosities  of  the  city,  we  do  not  intend  troubling 
ourselves  with  sight  seeing;  at  12  our  consul  Mr-  Woodside  called  to 
see  us,  but  he  is  not  very  agreeable.  At  1  we  left  the  house  to  go  on 
board  the  steamboat  Malmo  bound  to  Lubeck.  On  our  arrival  at  the 
wharf  we  had  the  usual  difficulty  to  contend  with  of  disputing  with 
porters  etc.,  and  finally  arrived  in  a  little  boat  at  the  steamboat 
which  we  found  very  small.  As  the  voyage  is  generally  performed  in 
14  or  15  hours  we  consoled  ourselves  that  it  would  soon  be  over;  we 
found  the  cabin  extremely  confined.  Frederic  and  I  obtained  a 
stateroom  which  was  scarcely  large  enough  to  stand  in;  however 
we  dined  and  spent  the  afternoon  on  deck,  though  the  wind  was 
quite  strong  and  dead  ahead;  we  took  tea  on  deck,  and  went  below 
at  9;  our  stateroom  contained  no  berths  but  one  sofa  which  at  night 
served  for  a  bed.  Another  bed  was  procured  by  opening  a  shelf  in 
the  wall  which  when  opened  nearly  stifled  the  person  below.  A  bed 
having  been  made  on  this  shelf,  I  ascended  and  prepared  to  pass  the 
night  in  refreshing  slumbers  but  my  position  was  very  unenviable.  I 
was  almost  stifled  with  the  close  contact  with  the  ceiling,  and  my 
shelf  was  so  narrow  that  I  could  scarcely  move;  I  threw  myself  in,  in 
my  day  dress  and  after  a  few  moments  fell  asleep,  but  fate  did  not 
intend  that  I  should  pass  the  night  thus  quietly;  at  1,  I  was  awak- 
ened by  a  great  jarring  of  the  engine,  and  by  the  violence  of  the 
waves  beating  against  the  vessel,  the  wind  also  continued  to  rage 
fearfully.  I  was  in  utter  darkness,  and  found  that  I  was  alone,  Fred- 
eric having  gone  on  deck;  he  soon  returned  and  I  enquired  the  cause 
of  so  much  noise  and  bustle;  he  endeavoured  to  quiet  me  by  telling 
me  that  nothing  was  the  matter,  but  I  soon  perceived  from  his  great 
anxiety  and  his  repeated  visits  to  the  deck  that  all  was  not  right.  I 
then  commenced  being  alarmed,  as  we  were  exposed  to  the  violent 
waves  of  the  Baltic  in  a  frail  and  small  vessel;  every  wave  that  burst 
over  the  deck  seemed  to  make  my  heart  beat  with  astonishing  ra- 
pidity; at  the  head  of  my  bed  was  a  small  window  opening  on  deck 
against  which  I  heard  the  continual  splashing  of  the  waters,  and 
could  see  some  portion  of  the  bustle  on  deck;  added  to  these  agree- 
able scenes  were  the  groans  of  2  women  in  the  ladies  cabin  who  were 
very  ill,  and  as  persons  of  the  lower  class  always  do,  were  groaning 
and  uttering  piteous  cries  in  the  intervals  of  their  distress.  Frederic 
returned  and  told  me  that  now  we  were  getting  on  better  and  that 
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I  had  better  compose  myself  to  sleep.    I  pronounced  this  quite  im- 
possible in  my  present  perturbed  state  of  mind,  but  like  a  good  wife 
I  set  about  it  in  good  earnest,  and  what  will  not  perseverance  ef- 
fect; in  the  course  of  time  I  fell  asleep  and  did  not  awake  till  8, 
when  F.  informed  me  that  instead  of  arriving  at  7,  as  we  had  sup- 
posed, we  should  not  arrive  in  a  long  time,  as  during  the  night  we 
had  not  gone  over  1  mile  an  hour.    My  courage  however  had  re- 
turned with  full  vigour  with  the  day  light  &  I  therefore  did  not  give 
myself  up  to  despair,  but  drest,  and  had  a  nice  breakfast  of  coffee 
etc.  in  my  room.   After  breakfast  went  on  deck  but  found  it  very 
unpleasant  as  it  was  raining.  At  12  we  reached  Travemunde,  a  very 
pretty  Dutch  looking  town  situated  along  the  banks  of  the  river;  it 
now  cleared  up  and  we  had  a  delightful  sail  along  the  river  as  we  all 
enjoyed  very  much  the  sight  of  land.  At  1  we  arrived  at  Lubeck  a 
very  pretty  town  in  the  Dutch  style  of  architecture  and  with  all  the 
Dutch  neatness;  it  rained  just  as  we  arrived,  very  much  to  our  an- 
noyance.  We  proceeded  to  the  hotel  du  Nord  where  F.  made  the 
necessary  arrangements  for  a  carriage  to  take  us  to  Hamburg;  in  the 
meanwhile  we  walked  out  to  see  the  curiosities  of  the  town;  nothing 
can  be  neater  than  this  town;  the  main  street  is  shaded  by  rows  of 
trees  on  either  side,  and  the  windows  are  frequently  ornamented 
with  flowers  which  gives  a  very  gay  and  pretty  appearance  to  the 
town;  the  high  peaked  roofs  with  the  fronts  curiously  ornamented 
with  heads  and  different  emblems  reminded  us  of  the  town  of  Hol- 
land, and  the  neat  pretty  costumes  of  the  women  with  their  pretty 
lace  caps  attracted  our  admiration.  We  went  first  to  the  Exchange, 
a  spacious  hall  in  which  the  merchants  &  brokers  of  this  free  town 
assemble  to  transact  their  business;  on  the  ceiling  the  Lubeck  arms, 
a  double  headed  eagle,  are  painted.  We  walked  on  to  the  Hotel  de 
Ville,  a  very  curiously  ornamented  and  old  fashioned  looking  build- 
ing, and  were  ushered  into  a  large  room,  very  much  ornamented 
with  carvings;  on  one  side  of  the  room  were  6  large  windows  in  al- 
coves and  continuing  up  to  the  ceiling;  one  would  have  supposed 
that  these  windows  had  been  made  in  the  room  of  some  young 
ladies  so  high  as  to  preclude  the  possibility  of  their  looking  out  of  the 
window  instead  of  its  being  the  council  hall  of  the  staid  old  Dutch 
burgomasters,  but  such  is  the  Dutch  architecture;  the  other  side  of 
the  room  is  ornamented  with  several  pictures  of  the  modern  school; 
the  room  is  divided  by  a  balustrade;  several  large  high  backed  sofas 
are  situated  on  an  eminence  before  which  are  tables;  one  old  burgo- 
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master  had  provided  himself  with  a  footmuff;  I  could  not  but  ad- 
mire his  prudence;  the  seats  were  all  covered  up  with  crimson  velvet, 
but  the  burgomasters  like  good  Dutch  housekeepers  always  keep  it 
covered  with  green  muslin  except  on  great  occasions.  We  then  went 
to  the  cathedral  of  St.  Michael  now  converted  into  a  reformed  Dutch 
church;  the  old  ornaments  of  the  catholic  church  however  still  re- 
main; the  altar  is  entirely  of  black  marble  ornamented  with  statues 
and  bas  reliefs  in  white  marble;  round  the  columns  of  the  church  are 
very  curious  carvings  of  figures,  angels,  etc.;  but  the  greatest  curi- 
osity in  the  cathedral  is  the  celebrated  dance  of  death  by  Holbein, 
situated  in  one  of  the  chapels;  death  is  represented  playing  on  an  in- 
strument, and  another  figure  of  death  follows,  leading  a  pope,  an- 
other follows  with  a  cardinal,  and  so  on  with  all  sorts  of  characters, 
monks,  knights,  peasants,  young  men,  young  women  and  infants, 
all  represented  as  drawn  into  the  dance  by  Death;  it  is  very  curious 
indeed,  and  is  very  celebrated;  there  is  also  a  clock  in  the  church  to 
which  is  affixed  a  calendar  which  was  calculated  for  ioo  years,  all 
the  eclipses  and  phases  of  the  moon  also  calculated  for  the  same 
length  of  time;  the  ioo  years  will  soon  expire.   We  left  the  church, 
and  as  the  rain  had  recommenced  proceeded  homewards  where  we 
found  dinner  ready.  At  £  past  4  we  stored  ourselves  and  our  luggage 
into  a  curious  little  carriage  and  commenced  the  journey  to  Ham- 
burg over  what  is  considered  the  worst  road  in  Europe;  we  had 
often  heard  the  road  spoken  of  as  being  very  bad,  but  always  by 
Englishmen  who  you  know  are  very  nice  about  their  roads,  but  we 
concluded  that  as  Americans  we  should  find  the  horrors  exagger- 
ated; accordingly  the  first  3  hours  to Oldersloe  during  which  we  drove 
over  a  very  good  macadamized  road,  rendered  a  little  muddy  by  the 
late  heavy  rains,  we  were  abusing  the  English  for  abusing  the  road; 
at  dusk  we  drove  up  to  the  Bath  House  at  Oldersloe,  a  large  but  for- 
lorn looking  building  prettily  situated;  with  some  difficulty  we 
made  the  Danes  understand  that  we  wanted  bread,  butter  &  cream; 
we  however  procured  everything  necessary,  and  soon  retired,  hav- 
ing the  satisfaction  of  hearing  it  pour,  thus  spoiling  the  roads  for 
tomorrow. 

Oldersloe,  Friday,  August  23rd,  1839 

We  roused  at  £  past  4,  by  a  violent  knocking  at  the  door  to  warn 
us  that  it  was  time  for  us  to  depart;  though  the  summons  came  at 
our  request  I  felt  very  wrathy  at  having  my  slumbers  thus  dis- 
turbed. I  however  rose,  drest  myself,  breakfasted  and  at  \  past  5  we 
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were  continuing  our  journey  over  an  execrable  road,  some  parts  of  it 
can  be  compared  to  nothing  but  a  ploughed  field  rendered  still  more 
disagreeable  from  the  late  rains.  We  of  course  proceeded  very  slowly 
until  we  arrived  at  parts  of  the  road  where  some  improvements  were 
going  on;  the  King  of  Denmark  will  not  improve  this  road  as  he 
seems  to  think  it  good  policy  to  prevent  as  much  as  possible  a  com- 
munication between  Hamburgh  &  Lubeck  in  order  to  bring  Kiel  more 
into  notice  as  there  is  a  very  fine  road  from  Hamburgh  thence.  After 
repeated  delays  we  arrived  at  i  at  the  gates  of  Hamburgh  where  an 
officer  came  up  to  us  and  asked  us  if  we  had  any  merchandise,  and 
then  wrote  our  names  on  a  slate;  we  then  entered  the  beautiful 
town  of  Hamburgh;  nothing  can  be  prettier  than  the  environs;  the 
ramparts  are  laid  out  very  tastefully  in  gardens,  promenades  which 
extend  all  round  the  city.  I  longed  to  jump  from  the  carriage  and  to 
lose  myself  amid  the  shady  groves;  really  after  coming  from  Russia 
where  hills  are  unknown  these  little  eminences  covered  with  grass, 
tufted  trees  seemed  to  be  extremely  beautiful.    We  drove  along  a 
fine  road  bordered  on  each  side  with  trees  forming  an  agreeable 
shade  and  finally  arrived  at  one  of  the  prettiest  parts  of  the  town.  A 
long  and  handsome  street,  lined  with  very  handsome  houses  occu- 
pied 2  sides  of  a  small  lake,  formed  by  an  arm  of  the  land  projecting 
into  the  sea  thus  forming  a  complete  lake.  We  drove  immediately  to 
the  Stadt  London  where  although  the  house  was  crowded  we  ob- 
tained a  room  for  arranging  our  toilette;  meanwhile  Frederic  went  to 
the  steamboat  office  and  engaged  places  for  us  in  the  steamer  which 
leaves  this  evening  at  midnight.  After  we  had  finished  some  neces- 
sary arrangements  we  took  a  carriage  and  drove  around  to  see  the 
town;  the  houses  here  are  very  handsome,  large,  and  the  windows 
are  glazed  with  very  large  panes  of  plate  glass;  some  of  the  steps  are 
of  open  ironwork  which  is  very  pretty.   Almost  all  the  windows  of 
the  handsomest  were  ornamented  with  handsome  flowers  which  re- 
minded me  very  much  of  my  dear  sister's  display.   We  were  shown 
all  the  handsomest  buildings,  among  others  a  very  fine  academy 
with  handsome  columns.   I  do  not  know  when  I  have  been  so  much 
pleased  with  any  city  as  with  this.  Neatness  prevails  in  the  streets 
&  houses,  and  there  appears  to  be  a  good  deal  of  style  here;  the 
stores  here  are  very  handsome  and  showy,  particularly  the  French 
ones  which  offer  the  most  tempting  displays.   We  were  very  sorry 
that  our  stay  here  must  be  so  limited  as  the  steamer  only  leaves 
twice  a  week.  We  drove  to  the  Esplanade  which  is  lined  with  beau- 
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tiful  houses  all  bearing  much  pretention  to  style.  We  returned 
home  at  4  in  time  for  the  table  d'hote  which  was  set  in  a  very  hand- 
some room  lighted  from  above;  the  ladies  at  table  were  principally 
English,  though  there  were  also*  Spaniards  and  Poles;  after  a  very 
nice  dinner  we  drove  out  for  a  short  time,  then  returned  to  make  our 
preparations  for  departure.  The  grand  duke  of  Oldenburg  and  his 
lady  are  at  present  staying  here,  and  as  they  past  through  the  hall 
we  had  a  very  good  view  of  them;  we  bade  adieu  to  our  hotel,  and 
after  driving  through  a  great  many  narrow  streets  arrived  at  the 
wharf  where  we  took  two  little  boats  and  were  rowed  to  the  steam- 
boat Neptune.  Frederic  and  I  then  took  possession  of  our  state- 
room which  is  the  largest  and  finest  we  have  ever  had;  there  is  a  sofa 
in  it  and  all  the  conveniences  for  dressing;  it  is  on  deck  and  affords 
me  an  opportunity  of  sitting  by  the  window  on  the  sofa,  and  looking 
out  at  sea;  the  ladies'  cabin  and  the  eating  saloon  are  also  on  deck, 
the  gentlemen's  cabin  below. 

Saturday,  August  24th,  1839 
Rose  and  found  we  had  been  sailing  since  midnight;  the  weather 
fine,  sea  smooth,  breakfasted  and  spent  the  morning  in  my  state- 
room reading  the  life  of  Catherine  II.  Had  an  excellent  dinner,  all 
the  ladies  sick  except  one  besides  ourselves;  I  think  it  imagination. 
Spent  the  afternoon  reading  in  my  room;  after  tea  chatted  till  10. 

Sunday,  August  25th,  1839 
Spent  the  day  reading  in  my  room,  sea  still  smooth,  going  very 
fast;  the  captain  boarded  a  vessel  and  procured  some  fish,  turbot, 
sole,  etc.,  which  we  found  very  delightful  at  dinner;  after  dinner 
read  and  talked  till  tea;  without  any  increase  of  motion  all  the  ladies 
and  some  of  the  gentlemen  are  sick  but  we  are  such  old  travellers 
that  we  are  as  well  as  ever,  indeed  I  do  not  know  when  we  had  had 
such  a  delightful  voyage;  I  observed  yesterday  in  the  cabin,  a  beau- 
tiful little  bird  cage,  with  a  little  bird,  which  of  course  reminded  me 
of  sister;  I  thought  the  cage  would  please  her  as  that  sort  is  only 
made  in  Hamburgh;  Frederic  made  overtures  to  the  captain  to  buy 
it  which  as  it  was  not  bespoken,  he  allowed  me  to  have;  wishing  me 
however  to  take  the  bird  too,  which  we  did;  you  will  therefore  see 
me  one  of  these  days  with  my  little  canary  bird  in  its  little  Ham- 
burgh cage.  Took  tea,  chatted  and  retired  having  the  lights  from 
the  English  shore  in  sight. 
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Monday,  August  26th,  1839 
We  find  ourselves  in  the  Thames  and  shall  probably  arrive  in 
London  at  noon,  till  then  adieu,  as  I  must  now  dress  for  breakfast; 
this,  my  journal,  I  have  been  writing  in  bed,  very  much  at  my  ease; 
adieu.  Breakfasted  and  made  preparations  for  departure;  Caroline 
and  I  drest  ourselves  up  in  our  furs,  and  I  put  on  the  camel's  hair 
shawl  in  order  to  avoid  paying  duty;  we  went  on  shore  in  a  little 
boat  leaving  the  baggage  on  board.  Frederic  deposited  us  in  a  hotel 
near  the  London  bridge  while  he  went  to  attend  to  the  luggage; 
never  was  I  so  fully  aware  of  the  size  of  London  as  to-day  as  we 
sailed  up  through  forests  of  masts,  encountering  forests  of  masts 
and  profusion  of  steamers  all  crowded  plying  up  and  down  the 
river  to  Gravesend,  Greenwich,  etc.  We  waited  at  the  hotel  nearly 
1  hours,  amusing  ourselves  by  looking  at  the  countless  crowds  cross- 
ing the  London  bridge;  here  is  an  atmosphere  of  smoke,  all  the 
houses  blackened  by  it,  indeed  my  face  never  feels  clean  in  London, 
I  always  think  it  must  be  smutted.  On  Frederic's  return  we  drove 
to  the  Brunswick  hotel,  where  we  procured  a  very  delightful  parlour 
&  bedroom;  while  I  was  unpacking  a  servant  told  me  a  gentleman 
was  below,  I  descended  and  found  Mr'  Murray;  it  was  a  very  singu- 
lar circumstance,  though  he  had  been  staying  at  Mrs  Friedman's 
some  time,  he  did  not  like  it,  and  came  this  morning  to  see  if  he 
could  get  rooms  here,  and  found  us;  after  dinner  we  went  over  to  see 
Mrs-  Murray,  who  is  much  better,  but  was  not  at  all  pleased  with 
her  visit  to  Paris,  as  she  saw  it  under  many  disadvantages,  being 
alone  &  not  understanding  the  language;  she  placed  Agnes  at  school 
there.  They  past  through  Belgium  and  were  very  much  delighted 
with  their  travels;  Mr  M.  left  Mrs  M.  at  Paris  6  weeks  while  he  re- 
turned to  attend  to  some  business  in  England;  they  then  came  back 
by  Rouen  and  Havre;  we  spent  the  evening  with  her  and  returned 
home. 

London,  Tuesday,  August  27th,  1839 

Soon  after  breakfast  Mrs'  M.  came  over  to  our  hotel  and  was 
soon  settled  in  the  house  with  all  her  luggage.  At  12  we  went  to 
Roll's  Court,  where  we  were  to  see  the  procession  of  the  Queen  going 
to  prorogue  Parliament.  We  had  a  window  through  the  politeness  of 
Mr'  Charles  Murray,  who  was  there  with  1  other  ladies.  It  was  an- 
ticipated that  the  Queen  would  be  hissed  as  she  past  through  the 
streets  as  she  is  very  unpopular,  but  as  she  past  there  were  a  few 
cheers  just  enough  to  break  the  dead  silence  and  showed  how  cold  all 
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hearts  were  towards  her;  the  royal  carriages  were  all  handsomely  ar- 
rayed, and  the  horses  in  their  best  caparisons;  the  different  members 
of  the  royal  family  past  first,  and  then  came  the  Queen  in  her  state 
glass  coach  drawn  by  6  cream  colored  horses;  she  was  very  hand- 
somely drest  with  a  splendid  tiara  of  diamonds  on  her  head,  she 
seemed  sad  and  dejected  at  the  coldness  which  prevailed,  and  bowed 
her  head  continually  as  if  courting  applause;  as  she  past  our  window 
2  of  the  ladies  waved  their  handkerchiefs,  which  she  immediately  ac- 
knowledged by  a  very  polite  bow;  we  waited  until  she  had  made  her 
speech  in  the  house,  and  she  then  returned  in  the  course  of  an  hour 
but  the  cheers  were  not  more  abundant;  the  duchess  of  Sutherland 
was  seated  on  the  front  seat  drest  in  black  ornamented  with  jewels, 
and  next  to  her  the  master  of  the  horse,  altogether  the  whole  was  a 
failure;  we  heard  that  in  some  part  of  the  city  she  was  hissed.  How 
astonishing  that  in  one  short  year  she  should  have  made  herself  so 
unpopular;  it  is  needless  for  me  to  enter  into  particulars  as  you  re- 
ceive and  read  the  papers  which  at  one  time  were  filled  with  the 
doings  at  the  palace.  We  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  in  shopping, 
and  returned  to  dinner  at  6,  the  Murrays  occupying  the  same  par- 
lour as  ourselves;  after  dinner  received  a  visit  from  an  old  friend 
Mr  Davezac,  our  consul  at  the  Hague;  he  has  been  put  out  of  office 
and  a  M*"  Bleecker  from  Albany  is  in  his  place;  he  talked  a  great  deal 
and  made  himself  quite  agreeable;  we  cannot  make  him  understand 
the  relationship  between  us  all;  he  will  think  I  am  Mrs'  M's  daugh- 
ter, and  then  he  puzzles  himself  why  there  is  no  likeness. 

London,  Wednesday,  August  28th,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  in  shopping  and  seeing  the  different  curiosities 
of  the  city;  Frederic  and  I  went  out  alone,  and  had  a  charming 
walk,  returned  to  dinner  at  6,  and  after  dinner  we  all  went  to  the 
Haymarket  theatre  to  see  Macready  in  the  Maid  of  Lyons;  we  were 
much  delighted  indeed  with  his  performance,  his  pronunciation  is 
clear  and  slow,  his  gestures  good,  and  he  performs  with  power  and 
feeling,  but  I  think  you  have  seen  him.  Power  then  came  forward 
in  one  of  his  Irish  characters,  and  amused  us  very  much;  we  re- 
turned home  at  %  past  II,  very  much  gratified. 

London,  Thursday,  August  29th,  1839 

After  breakfast  Frederic  and  I  determined  to  go  on  board  the 

British  Queen;  we  drove  down  to  the  London  Bridge  from  whence 
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steamers  are  constantly  plying  to  Gravesend,  stopping  at  Blackwall; 
we  went  on  board  and  after  a  pleasant  sail  down  the  Thames,  pass- 
ing by  Greenwich  hospital,  we  arrived  at  Blackwall;  we  left  the 
steamer  in  a  little  boat  and  were  rowed  along  side  the  British  Queen; 
though  it  was  not  a  public  day,  we  readily  found  admittance;  I  need 
not  describe  her  as  probably  you  have  seen  her  ere  this,  as  she  is 
considered  such  a  great  wonder,  being  the  largest  vessel  in  the  Brit- 
ish navy;  we  were  shown  about  the  vessel  by  colored  stewards 
which  quite  reminded  me  of  home,  it  is  so  unusual  to  see  a  black  face 
here.  We  were  very  much  delighted  with  the  vessel  and  her  accom- 
modations, but  thought  the  price  exorbitant,  it  being  raised  to  50 
guineas  a  person;  the  vessel  was  somewhat  in  confusion  as  they  were 
taking  in  coal,  and  the  cargo,  and  were  making  some  alterations  in 
the  cabin;  having  seen  every  part  of  the  vessel  we  went  ashore  at 
Blackwall  where  we  entered  an  omnibus  and  drove  to  the  West  end 
5  miles  distant;  we  spent  the  rest  of  the  morning  shopping  etc.;  re- 
turned to  dinner.  While  we  were  at  dinner  Dr  Skinner  the  clergy- 
man came  in,  he  sat  down  and  dined  with  us,  giving  us  a  description 
of  his  travels;  he  spent  most  of  the  evening  with  us.  After  his  de- 
parture we  chatted  and  retired. 

London,  Friday,  August  30th,  1839 
Spent  the  day  in  packing  as  it  rained  all  day;  having  finished  my 
own  arrangements  I  helped  Mrs  M.  to  pack  up  as  she  was  quite  fa- 
tigued; in  the  evening  we  went  to  Vauxhall  garden  as  it  was  the  last 
night;  the  Curriculum  is  well  worth  seeing,  but  it  was  over  when  we 
arrived;  we  however  saw  the  illuminations  of  the  gardens  which 
were  very  pretty;  the  most  conspicuous  object  was  a  temple  illumin- 
ated to  resemble  an  organ,  it  was  very  beautiful;  there  was  a  band  of 
music,  and  also  singers;  we  walked  through  avenues  brilliantly  il- 
luminated with  colored  lamps,  and  had  a  very  fine  view  of  the  whole 
garden  from  a  retiring  room;  the  concert  over,  the  next  entertain- 
ment consisted  of  imitations  of  different  actors,  which  took  place  in 
a  small  but  pretty  theatre;  the  imitator  had  some  talent,  and  we 
recognized  immediately  his  imitation  of  Macready;  after  this  fol- 
lowed imitations  of  Yankee  character  in  the  person  of  Sam  Slick; 
these  imitations  were  made  by  a  young  lady  who  also  preformed  the 
part  of  a  good  old  English  lady  and  of  a  termagant.  After  this  fol- 
lowed fireworks  and  different  entertainments,  but  we  waited  to  see 
no  more. 
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London,  Saturday,  August  31st,  1839 
Breakfasted,  left  my  bird  in  the  care  of  Mrs  Walter,  and  made 
our  final  preparations;  we  had  a  visit  from  Mr  Davezac  who  by  the 
way  has  favoured  us  frequently.  At  2,  the  coach  called  for  us,  and 
we  took  the  whole  of  the  interior.  We  had  a  very  pleasant  drive  to 
Oxford,  though  unfortunately  it  was  raining;  the  country  through 
which  we  past  was  extremely  beautiful  and  struck  us  from  its  ex- 
treme neatness  and  high  cultivation;  just  before  arriving  at  Oxford 
we  had  a  splendid  view  indeed;  exclamations  of  admiration  were 
heard  on  every  side;  on  arriving  at  Oxford  drove  to  the  Angel  Inn, 
where  we  had  tea  &  retired.  After  experiencing  the  delights  of  for- 
eign and  Russian  inns  we  found  the  English  ones  very  delightful; 
our  sitting  room  has  been  once  occupied  by  the  queen  which  of 
course  enhances  its  value. 

Oxford,  Sunday,  September  1st,  1839 

Found  the  weather  delightful;  breakfasted  and  then  prepared  for 
church;  we  went  to  St.  Peter's  a  very  pretty  little  church  with  win- 
dows of  painted  glass,  but  found  the  sermon  very  dull;  just  as  we 
were  leaving  the  church  it  commenced  raining,  but  soon  stopt,  and 
enabled  us  to  take  a  walk  through  the  beautiful  town  and  catch  a 
glimpse  of  its  numerous  colleges;  they  are  19  in  number,  and  all 
built  of  stone  in  different  styles  of  architecture  and  some  are  of  great 
antiquity.  We  left  the  Angel  Inn  and  walked  through  High  Street 
until  we  came  to  a  large  stone  gateway  which  we  entered,  and  found 
ourselves  standing  before  a  noble  ancient  pile  which  we  discovered 
was  the  Magdalen  College,  one  of  the  most  remarkable;  being 
joined  by  the  porter  we  entered  the  chapel,  which  is  the  finest  in  the 
place,  having  just  been  restored  in  the  ancient  gothic  style;  the  seats 
are  carved  in  oak  very  richly  ornamented  with  head  sets  &  above 
them  is  a  fine  gothic  tracery  work  in  stone  very  exquisitely  exe- 
cuted; nothing  can  be  more  beautiful  than  this  fine  open  work 
carved  in  the  solid  stone;  the  altar  has  been  refitted  in  the  ancient 
style  and  was  intended  to  have  been  ornamented  with  statues,  but 
as  these  are  not  allowed  in  the  church  the  niches  are  left  unoccupied; 
there  is  here  a  very  celebrated  picture  of  Christ  bearing  the  cross 
said  to  be  by  Guido;  the  organ  of  this  church  is  particularly  beauti- 
ful as  well  as  the  painted  glass  of  the  windows;  the  college  is  built  in 
the  form  of  a  quadrangle,  in  the  centre  of  which  is  a  beautiful  square 
of  grass.  We  walked  through  the  cloisters,  and  thence  into  the  gar- 
dens where  there  are  lovely  shady  walks  along  the  banks  of  the  river, 
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but  being  overtaken  by  a  shower  we  were  obliged  to  take  refuge  in 
the  cloisters;  after  the  shower  Frederic  and  I  continued  our  walk 
through  High  Street  which  is  lined  with  Colleges;  among  those 
which  we  visited  were  the  All  Souls,  the  Brasenose,  which  are  situ- 
ated adjoining  to  St.  Mary's  church,  one  of  the  oldest  in  Oxford; 
they  bear  evident  marks  of  great  antiquity  which  made  me  regard 
them  with  great  veneration;  the  sun  was  now  shining  forth  beauti- 
fully, and  I  cannot  describe  to  you  my  feelings  as  I  wandered  among 
the  abodes  where  so  many  distinguished  men  have  been  educated, 
and  where  so  many  have  been  constant  residents;  all  was  as  silent  as 
possible,  occasionally  the  tolling  of  a  bell  calling  a  congregation  to 
church,  broke  the  stillness  and  added  to  the  effect;  unconscious 
whither  our  steps  were  tending  we  walked  on  and  found  ourselves  at 
the  gates  of  the  new  College  which  we  entered,  and  past  an  iron  rail- 
ing covered  with  roses  and  honeysuckles  which  led  us  into  a  beauti- 
ful garden  laid  out  with  great  taste,  and  ornamented  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  flowers;  we  wandered  about  in  this  wilderness  of  sweets 
and  soon  came  upon  a  deserted  tower  which  we  entered  &  discovered 
the  port  holes  which  probably  served  as  a  defence  in  the  olden  times 
of  war;  the  high  wall  is  now  overgrown  with  ivy,  and  from  a  fortress 
the  building  has  become  the  abode  of  literature  &  science;  we  wan- 
dered here  for  some  time,  and  then  pursued  our  way  to  the  Univer- 
sity, a  fine  large  old  building;  as  it  is  not  now  term  time  and  all  the 
students  were  absent,  all  was  quiet  &  still.  All  these  colleges  con- 
tain fine  libraries,  and  good  picture  galleries;  at  this  season  strangers 
are  not  admitted;  the  students  are  not  only  taught  by  public  lec- 
tures, but  the  richer  classes  have  also  private  tutors  who  devote 
themselves  to  one  pupil;  each  student  has  a  parlour  &  study,  and  the 
nobles  and  gentlemen  commoners  are  allowed  to  keep  a  servant;  the 
rest  have  the  services  of  the  college  servants;  the  Fellows  are  allowed 
to  take  up  their  permanent  abode  here,  and  devote  themselves  to 
literature  &  the  sciences  until  they  marry,  then  they  lose  all  their 
privileges  and  are  no  longer  residents  or  members.  They  all  wear  a 
peculiar  sort  of  cap,  pointed  at  the  4  corners,  which  looks  very  singu- 
lar on  the  head;  many  Fellows  have  lived  all  their  lives  here  and 
have  grown  gray  in  the  course  of  literature.  After  finishing  our  sur- 
vey, we  returned  to  the  hotel,  where  I  read  till  4,  when  Mr  M., 
Caroline,  F.  and  myself  went  to  St.  Mary's  church.  It  is  in  the 
Gothic  style  of  architecture  and  is  pretty  though  not  to  be  com- 
pared with  the  Magdalen;  the  seats  were  all  oak  nicely  carved  with 
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high  benches;  we  heard  a  very  good  sermon  though  not  an  ani- 
mated one,  and  after  church  returned  home  to  dinner;  dined  very 
heartily  on  delicious  mutton;  we  had  also  some  venison  from  the 
duke  of  Marlborough's  park  at  Blenheim;  after  dinner  chatted  till 
bed  time,  as  it  was  the  last  evening  of  our  travels  together. 

Oxford,  Monday,  September  2nd,  1839 
Immediately  after  breakfast  we  sallied  forth  to  see  the  remaining 
sights  of  Oxford;  we  went  first  to  the  Bodleian  library,  which  is  at- 
tached to  the  University;  it  contains  the  largest  collection  of  manu- 
scripts in  Europe;  it  was  founded  by  duke  Humphrey  and  restored 
by  Sir  Thomas  Bodley,  from  whom  it  takes  its  name;  it  contains  a 
very  celebrated  picture  gallery,  adorned  with  the  portraits  of  the 
founders  of  all  the  colleges,  some  fine  original  paintings,  the  copy  of 
Raphael's  School  of  Athens  by  Giulio  Romano,  a  Claude,  several 
fine  paintings  by  Van  Dyke,  a  fine  portrait  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots, 
of  Pope,  Dryden,  Cowley,  Locke,  and  many  other  distinguished 
men;  there  were  busts  also,  of  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  of  Homer,  and  sev- 
eral old  Grecian  and  Roman  antiques,  there  were  also  pictures  of 
many  of  the  Kings  &  Queens  of  England;  but  one  which  amused  us 
much  was  Lord  Burleigh  on  his  mule  taken  as  he  was  going  to  Parlia- 
ment in  the  time  of  Elizabeth.  Here  was  also  a  large  bronze  statue 
of  Lord  Pembroke,  remarkable  for  his  literary  talents;  through  the 
rooms  were  interspersed  models  of  the  different  ancient  temples  in 
Athens  and  Rome,  the  last  were  particularly  interesting  to  us.  Near 
this  is  a  theatre  in  which  the  students  recite  their Latin&English  dis- 
sertations. This  theatre  was  built  by  Sir  Christopher  Wren  after 
that  of  Marcellus  at  Rome;  it  is  ornamented  with  a  painted  ceiling 
which  represents  the  arts  and  sciences  descending  and  pursued  by 
Envy;  this  theatre  is  also  adorned  with  portraits  of  George  IV, 
Alexander  of  Russia  and  Frederic  William  of  Prussia.  After  leaving 
this  we  went  to  Christ's  College,  the  chapel  of  which  is  very  cele- 
brated for  its  splendid  painted  windows;  the  subject  is  the  birth  of 
Christ,  and  the  colours  are  very  rich  &  beautiful;  the  ceiling  is  very 
beautiful  &  remarkable,  being  of  carved  stone  exquisitely  wrought; 
in  one  of  the  aisles  of  the  church  is  a  very  fine  statue  of  Cyril  Jackson 
by  Chantrey;  Jackson  was  universally  beloved;  he  was  chancellor 
of  the  University  and  at  his  death  2000  guineas  were  subscribed  to 
erect  this  statue;  in  this  church  are  the  remains  of  the  celebrated 
Burton,  author  of  the  Anatomy  of  Melancholy;  and  there  is  also  a 
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very  beautiful  shrine  erected  to  the  memory  of  the  house  of  Harold. 
We  then  went  to  the  large  dining  hall  of  Christ  College  where  the 
fellows  and  students  dine;  it  is  a  magnificent  hall  with  a  very  hand- 
some ceiling  of  dark  carved  wood,  and  lined  with  portraits  of  found- 
ers of  the  colleges;  there  is  a  very  handsome  stone  window  here 
richly  carved,  long  tables  were  set  out;  the  highest  in  the  room  were 
for  the  nobles,  the  next  for  the  gentlemen  commoners,  then  the 
chaplins,  and  lastly  the  students;  they  all  eat  off  pewter,  and  all  ex- 
cept the  students  have  the  privilege  of  ordering  their  dinner,  turtle 
soup  and  venison  being  the  only  i  proscribed  dishes;  as  a  great  favor 
our  guide  conducted  us  into  one  of  the  apartments  occupied  by  the 
students;  it  was  a  very  nice  sitting  room  with  a  comfortable  bed 
room  &  study  room  adjoining,  but  as  it  was  being  cleaned  it  was  in 
great  confusion;  we  then  returned  to  the  hotel  having  made  one  of 
the  most  delightful  visits  imaginable  and  we  all  uttered  a  sigh  of  re- 
gret as  we  left  the  quiet  and  peaceful  shades  of  Oxford. 

We  left  Oxford  at  12  in  a  very  nice  barouche  in  company  with 
Mr  &  Mrs-  Murray  and  Caroline;  we  past  through  a  very  rich  and 
delightful  country  in  perfect  order,  and  bearing  evidences  of  good 
farming,  unfortunately  however  it  commenced  raining,  but  we  were 
quite  sheltered  from  the  wet;  this  has  been  a  very  rainy  season,  the 
farmers  are  all  in  despair  as  they  have  not  yet  taken  in  their  crops, 
but  the  appearance  of  the  country  is  rendered  more  beautiful  by  this 
incessant  rain  as  the  trees  and  grass  are  extremely  rich  and  verdant; 
we  past  by  very  handsome  parks  with  sloping  lawns,  and  very  hand- 
some country  seats;  nothing  can  be  more  beautiful  or  tasteful  than 
these  seats  of  the  nobility;  the  houses  are  tastefully  ornamented 
with  verandas  and  with  a  profusion  of  flowers,  but  the  greatest 
charm  is  the  uniform  neatness  which  prevails.  We  came  in  sight  of 
Woodstock  in  an  hour;  this  is  a  very  pretty  neat  village  with  nice 
red  brick  houses  prettily  ornamented  with  flowers;  we  stopt  at  a 
store  to  purchase  some  Woodstock  manufacture  in  leather  which  is 
extremely  beautiful;  we  purchased  a  little  mantle  and  cap  for  Adele, 
which  I  think  will  be  useful  for  her  next  winter;  I  did  this  in  pur- 
suance of  an  order  from  my  dear  sister  to  purchase  anything  pretty 
for  her  that  would  be  appropriate.  Having  transacted  our  business 
we  drove  up  to  Blenheim  park,  the  magnificent  seat  of  the  duke  of 
Marlborough,  which  was  erected  in  honor  of  the  battle  of  Blenheim 
gained  by  him  over  the  French  and  presented  to  him  by  Queen 
Anne.  The  architect  was  Sir  John  Vanbrugh  and  cost  a  half  million 
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of  pounds;  the  extent  of  the  grounds  is  10  miles,  beautifully  laid  out 
with  sloping  lawns,  lakes,  bridges,  etc.;  the  trees  are  said  to  have 
been  set  out  in  imitation  of  the  position  of  the  troops  at  the  battle 
of  Blenheim;  the  exterior  of  the  castle  is  superb,  it  is  the  largest  in 
England;  it  occupies  three  sides  of  a  triangle  and  the  architecture  is 
very  fine;  we  drove  through  the  principal  part  of  the  park,  driving 
over  the  soft  green  grass,  and  herds  of  deer  were  sporting  around  us, 
so  tame  that  they  came  up  close  to  the  carriage;  the  lawns  here  are 
particularly  celebrated  for  their  softness  and  verdure,  and  I  cer- 
tainly never  saw  grass  half  so  beautiful,  it  is  kept  short  and  so  even 
that  it  resembles  velvet.  We  drove  to  a  point  where  the  view  is  beau- 
tiful, it  commanded  a  splendid  view  of  the  castle  as  it  stood  forth 
from  between  the  trees;  near  this  is  an  artificial  piece  of  water  of  not 
less  than  250  acres  over  which  stretches  a  stone  bridge  of  exquisite 
architecture;  on  the  other  side  is  a  very  fine  dark  stone  column 
erected  by  Sarah  duchess  of  Marlborough  in  honour  of  the  duke,  her 
husband,  it  is  surmounted  by  his  statue;  having  seen  the  most  con- 
spicuous part  of  the  park  we  drove  through  a  shady  avenue  on  the 
slope  of  a  hill  and  past  the  well  where  the  fair  Rosamond  drowned 
herself,  now  called  Rosamond's  well;  it  is  situated  under  a  tree  and 
is  encircled  by  an  iron  railing.  We  then  drove  to  the  castle,  and  were 
shown  the  celebrated  collection  of  curious  china;  a  portion  of  the 
building  is  appropriated  to  it,  and  is  arranged  on  small  shelves 
around  the  rooms  with  great  taste;  it  consists  of  china  from  its  be- 
ginning, and  there  is  a  fine  assortment  of  Chinese,  Japan,  Nankin, 
Dresden,  and  French  china,  besides  the  different  varieties  of  others 
remarkable  for  their  antiquity  or  the  singularity  of  their  shapes;  one 
room  is  ornamented  with  a  stand  of  china,  arranged  in  the  form  of  a 
pagoda,  and  the  china  around  is  all  in  imitation;  some  of  the  pieces 
here  are  very  valuable,  being  presented  by  Louis  XIV,  and  other 
monarchs;  I  forget  new  the  value  of  this  collection,  but  it  is  enor- 
mous; attached  to  the  collection  are  some  specimens  of  burnt  emer- 
ald; they  are  ancient  Italian  works,  and  are  admirably  done.  We 
then  entered  the  castle  which  contains  a  hall  admirably  painted,  the 
ceiling  of  which  is  70  feet  high;  this  is  also  ornamented  with  a  very 
beautiful  painting;  we  past  through  numerous  suites  of  rooms  hung 
with  the  most  valuable  paintings,  masterpieces  of  Rubens,  Van 
Dyke  and  Titian  caught  the  eye  as  it  glanced  over  the  collection;  a 
holy  family  of  Raphael  lends  value  to  the  gallery,  besides  many 
others  of  Correggio,  Paul  Veronese,  etc.  too  long  to  enumerate;  1 
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paintings  of  Murillo  attracted  my  admiration;  they  consisted  of 
beggar  boys  admirably  executed.  We  were  shown  all  the  state 
apartments,  and  the  state  bed  in  which  George  III  slept  when  on  a 
visit  here;  we  also  saw  a  China  table  painted  by  Marie  Antoinette 
and  presented  by  her  to  the  duchess  of  Marlborough;  we  were  then 
ushered  into  a  splendid  hall,  one  of  the  handsomest  in  England  and 
supported  by  several  very  large  and  handsome  white  marble  fluted 
columns  with  an  entablature  richly  carved;  in  this  hall  is  the  mag- 
nificent statue  of  queen  Anne  in  her  coronation  robes;  this  statue 
cost  5000  guineas;  here  are  also  several  handsome  pictures  of  differ- 
ent members  of  the  family  and  also  a  fine  bust  of  the  duke.  The 
Chapel  also  is  very  splendid;  the  principal  object  of  curiosity  is  a 
magnificent  monument  erected  to  the  great  duke  by  his  wife  Sarah; 
it  consists  of  a  sarcophagus  on  which  two  figures  are  leaning,  Reli- 
gion and  Fame,  while  above  are  the  figures  of  the  duke  and  duchess 
and  their  children;  the  Chapel  on  state  occasions  is  hung  with  crim- 
son velvet;  after  this  very  interesting  visit  to  this  magnificent  castle, 
we  returned  to  the  entrance  hall,  on  the  walls  of  which  are  painted 
different  nations;  we  then  returned  to  our  carriages,  and  took  final 
leave  of  our  travelling  companions  the  Murrays;  they  are  now  going 
to  Cheltenham  for  the  benefit  of  the  baths,  while  we  proceeded  on 
our  journey  to  the  north;  after  a  very  affectionate  leave  taking  we 
parted,  the  skies  weeping  torrents  as  we  bade  farewell;  F.  and  I  drove 
to  the  Marlborough  Arms  Inn  where  we  had  a  delightful  dinner  and 
then  took  our  seats  in  the  coach  going  to  Stratford-on-Avon;  we  had 
the  whole  of  the  interior  to  ourselves,  and  had  a  charming  drive 
through  a  delightful  country  diversified  with  hills  and  dales,  and 
looking  more  beautifully  from  the  shades  of  the  setting  sun;  after 
passing  through  beautiful  villages  and  passing  cottages  with  which 
I  fell  desperately  in  love,  we  arrived  at  the  classic  Avon,  and  after 
crossing  the  little  stone  bridge  found  ourselves  at  the  White  Lion  2 
doors  from  the  house  where  the  immortal  Shakespeare  was  born;  we 
had  a  delightful  chat  at  the  tea  table,  and  after  writing  my  journal 
retired. 

Stratford-on-Avon,  Tuesday,  September  3rd,  1839 

Soon  after  breakfast  we  put  on  our  hats  and  sallied  forth  to  see 
the  residence  of  Shakespeare;  it  is  a  forlorn  looking  little  hut,  with  a 
projecting  shelf  which  seems  to  have  been  once  a  shop;  we  entered 
the  humble  doorway  and  found  ourselves  in  a  small  room  paved 
with  uneven  stones  and  with  plastered  walls  newly  whitewashed,  an 
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old  fashioned  table  and  some  old  chairs  were  all  the  furniture  of  this 
room;  we  then  ascended  by  a  narrow  winding  staircase  into  the  up- 
per room  where  Shakespeare  was  born,  an  humble  dwelling  for  so 
great  a  genius;  the  furniture  consisted  of  a  few  old  chairs  and  a  table, 
i  old  family  pictures,  and  a  picture  of  Shakespeare  himself  said  to  be 
a  very  good  likeness;  the  ceiling  and  walls  were  as  usual  scribbled 
over  and  defaced  with  names;  the  old  woman  who  showed  the  room 
to  us,  pointed  out  that  of  the  grand  duchess  of  Russia,  Helena,  of 
Scott,  of  Byron,  and  several  other  celebrated  characters.   She  then 
pointed  out  the  name  of  a  distinguished  American  who  had  visited 
the  house  3  weeks  ago,  Daniel  Webster.  After  lingering  some  time  in 
this  interesting  abode,  we  bade  adieu  to  it  and  walked  on  to  the 
town  hall,  which  was  erected  at  the  time  of  the  jubilee  which  took 
place  in  honor  of  Shakespeare;  it  is  a  fine  old  building  enriched  with 
an  admirable  likeness  of  the  great  poet,  presented  by  Garrick;  it  is  to 
the  life,  and  there  is  a  world  of  intelligence  in  his  face;  directly  oppo- 
site to  it  is  the  picture  of  Garrick,  leaning  on  a  bust  of  Shakespeare; 
in  the  same  room  is  the  picture  of  the  Duke  of  Dorset;  we  then 
walked  on  to  the  church  which  is  beautifully  situated  on  the  banks  of 
the  Avon;  we  approached  by  an  avenue  of  lime  trees;  we  found  the 
church  in  great  confusion  as  it  is  undergoing  a  thorough  repair,  but 
were  conducted  into  the  chapel  the  principal  attraction,  as  it  con- 
tains the  remains  of  Shakespeare  and  his  wife;  the  chapel  itself  is 
very  pretty;  the  ceiling  is  of  stone  with  tracery  work;  on  one  side  of 
the  church  under  the  window  is  the  bust  of  the  poet,  and  beneath 
under  a  large  stone  lie  his  remains,  and  also  his  wife's,  around  him 
lie  many  of  his  old  friends,  Dr.  Combe  and  others;  after  this  in- 
teresting visit,  we  returned  to  the  Inn,  stopping  on  our  way  to  look 
at  some  relics  which  belonged  to  the  great  man;  among  others  the 
table  on  which  he  wrote,  his  inkstand,  his  chair,  his  sword,  his  walk- 
ing cane,  and  the  pedigrees  of  his  family;  we  left  and  proceeded  to 
the  hotel,  where  we  found  a  carriage  in  waiting  to  take  us  to  War- 
wick; after  a  delightful  drive  of  8  miles  we  arrived  at  the  Warwick 
Arms  hotel,  but  on  account  of  the  races  which  take  place  to-day,  we 
found  it  so  crowded  that  we  were  not  able  to  obtain  rooms.    We 
then  drove  to  the  Woolpack  Inn  where  we  left  our  luggage,  and  im- 
mediately drove  to  the  race  course.  We  found  great  numbers  of  per- 
sons on  the  ground,  and  were  afraid  we  should  not  have  a  good  view, 
but  our  coachman  procured  a  stand  for  our  carriage  in  one  of  the 
best  positions,  so  that  we  were  close  to  the  winning  pole  where  the 
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horses  come  in;  as  the  weather  was  uncertain  and  damp,  and  the 
races  last  several  hours,  our  horse  was  detached  and  put  into  a 
neighboring  stable,  and  every  one  pursued  the  same  course.  The 
race  did  not  commence  till  \  past  i,  and  meanwhile  we  had  an  op- 
portunity of  examining  the  characters  round  us;  first  came  the  little 
hand  organs,  then  came  Swiss  singers,  then  sellers  of  cakes,  pears, 
sugars,  etc.  all  assailing  us,  and  wishing  us  to  give  them  something; 
next  came  the  gipsies  who  insisted  on  telling  our  fortunes;  their  ap- 
pearance and  dress  are  always  so  singular  that  they  can  never  be 
mistaken;  their  very  dark  complexions,  their  bright  cunning  black 
eyes,  their  long  black  hair,  and  the  gipsy  costume  give  them  a  wild 
and  savage  appearance;  we  were  however  proof  against  all  their  ad- 
dresses notwithstanding  they  wished  our  lordship  and  ladyship 
good  luck  on  the  race,  thus  convincing  me  that  even  the  ladies  were 
in  the  habit  of  betting;  next  came  the  jugglers  and  tumblers  in  their 
fancy  dresses  performing  every  sort  of  curious  feats;  one  feat  was 
very  remarkable:  a  large  boy  of  about  15  mounted  a  ladder  and  the 
tumbler  held  him  aloft  in  the  air  with  his  teeth;  what  a  surprising  in- 
stance of  strength.  On  the  ground  is  a  very  pretty  club  house  which 
belongs  to  the  race  club;  the  windows  &  balconies  were  filled  with 
the  noble  ladies  who  had  been  invited  by  the  club;  we  were  just  op- 
posite to  them,  and  they  formed  a  very  pretty  group  with  their  fine 
dresses,  their  flowers,  feathers,  etc.  but  I  did  not  envy  them  their 
position  as  they  could  not  see  well  unless  they  came  out  on  the  bal- 
conies, &  were  then  exposed  to  the  violent  showers  which  fell  at  in- 
tervals, though  the  sun  did  come  forth  occasionally  with  dazzling 
brilliancy;  booths  were  erected  round  the  race  course  and  the  lawn 
was  covered  with  persons  on  horseback,  or  handsome  carriages 
hurrying  to  &  fro  continually;  the  scene  was  very  beautiful  and  gay; 
the  first  race  was  between  1  very  fine  horses;  as  F.  wished  me  to  en- 
joy every  part  of  the  race  we  made  a  bet  with  each  other  to  the 
amount  of  100  lbs.  sterling.  Myhorse  of  course  lost  the  race  with  the 
usual  Brinckerhoff  luck;  after  an  interval  of  \  hour,  the  second  race 
began,  8  horses  ran;  I  chose  the  finest  horse  Barnacle,  and  bet  200 
sovereigns.  Frederic  chose  the  second  but  with  his  usual  good  luck, 
he  won;  this  was  acknowledged  to  be  one  of  the  prettiest  races  im- 
aginable as  all  the  horses  were  very  near  to  each  other,  and  F's 
horse  won  by  a  very  little.  I  was  very  happy  that  we  should  have 
seen  so  pretty  a  race  as  I  was  very  anxious  to  see  what  an  English 
race  was;  nothing  could  equal  the  excitement  as  the  horses  came  in, 
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loud  cheers  and  clapping  animated  the  horses  &  riders  so  that  they 
past  like  lightening,  and  after  the  race,  the  winning  horse  was  pa- 
raded up  and  down  amid  the  cries  &  cheers  of  the  surrounding 
crowds;  there  were  numbers  of  fine  equipages  out  to-day;  gay  liv- 
eries and  postillions  in  abundance;  after  all,  the  English  carriages  & 
liveries  are  surpassed  by  those  of  no  other  nation.   Just  after  this 
race  it  rained  in  torrents,  but  fortunately  held  up  when  the  third 
began,  which  consisted  of  3  horses.   I  again  bet  upon  one,  but  again 
lost;  the  fourth  race  was  the  same,  after  which  we  left  as  I  was  afraid 
of  being  ruined,  having  lost  900  lbs.,  I  consoled  myself  however  that 
Frederic  had  gained  it,  and  when  we  sat  down  to  dinner,  I  found 
that  my  losses  had  not  at  all  impaired  my  appetite;  while  dinner 
was  preparing  we  went  to  the  Warwick  church  which  is  celebrated 
for  its  stone  roof  beautifully  carved;  we  then  turned  into  the  side 
aisle  which  opens  into  the  Beauchamp  Chapel  which  contains  the 
monument    of  Beauchamp,  earl   of  Warwick,  its    founder;   the 
monument  is  of  stone  beautifully  carved  in  delicate  tracery  work, 
and  is  surmounted  by  a  recumbent  figure  of  the  earl  in  brass  with 
a  brass  canopy,  it  is  said  to  be  the  finest  monument  in  England  ex- 
cept that  of  Henry  7;  there  is  also  a  monument  of  Elizabeth's  favor- 
ite Dudley  earl  of  Leicester  and  of  his  brother  the  earl  of  War- 
wick; we  then  ascended  a  time  worn  staircase  which  conducts  into  a 
confessional  box  where  the  ancient  Catholics  used  to  hold  converse 
with  their  priests;  as  we  could  not  visit  the  castle  this  afternoon,  on 
account  of  the  presence  of  the  family,  we  determined  to  drive  to  the 
celebrated  Leamington  spa,  a  favorite  watering  place  where  all  the 
fashionables  resort  to  drink  the  waters,  a  distance  of  2  miles  and 
there  spend  the  night,  and  return  to  visit  the  castle  in  the  morning. 
The  sun  now  came  forth  in  all  his  glory  and  we  had  a  lovely  drive  to 
Leamington;  all  nature  smiled  and  seemed  to  look  sweeter  after  the 
rain;  herds  of  cattle  were  grazing  on  the  green  sward,  and  the  flowers 
which  adorned  the  cottages  seemed  to  look  fresher  &  fairer  than 
usual;  our  spirits  naturally  shared  in  the  general  appearance  of  joy 
&  happiness  and  nothing  could  be  more  lovely  than  our  drive.    I 
could  treat  you  with  a  page  of  romance,  but  as  I  know  you  are  not 
great  admirers  of  the  sentimental  I  will  curb  my  fractious  pen.    I 
could  scarcely  realize  we  were  entering  into  a  village  as  we  drove 
along  handsome  streets  lined  on  each  side  with  handsome  houses, 
splendid  stores  with  immense  plate  glass  windows  filled  with  every 
variety  of  luxury;  the  universal  wealth  that  seems  to  prevail  in 
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every  English  town  strikes  a  stranger  with  amazement;  we  drove  up 
to  a  magnificent  hotel,  but  referring  to  our  guide  book,  we  found  it 
was  not  the  best;  we  therefore  were  not  contented  with  our  rooms, 
and  drove  to  a  splendid  hotel,  one  of  the  largest  in  England,  called 
the  Regent  Hotel;  the  spruce  waiters  came  forward,  and  assuring  us 
that  we  should  be  satisfied  we  alighted,  and  were  conducted  up  a 
very  handsome  staircase  into  a  very  delightful  bedroom;  the  house 
however  is  crowded,  and  scarcely  a  room  is  to  be  had  anywhere; 
this  was  just  vacated;  as  the  weather  continued  favorable  we  ar- 
ranged our  toilette  and  proceeded  to  take  a  walk.  I  have  forgotten 
to  inform  you  that  after  consulting  Frederic  and  Mrs-  Murray  I 
have  left  off  wearing  mourning  as  my  black  dresses  were  all  going  to 
the  shades,  and  I  thought  it  useless  to  get  a  fresh  supply  for  so  short 
a  time.  We  first  went  to  the  Pump  room  which  is  a  very  handsome 
room  where  the  saline  &  sulphur  waters  of  Leamington  are  drunk 
by  the  fashionables;  there  are  beautiful  gardens  adjoining,  which 
subscribers  alone  can  enjoy.  We  walked  through  a  very  delightful 
part  of  the  city,  visited  the  different  terraces,  admired  the  beautiful 
cottages,  and  became  delighted  with  everything  I  saw;  we  pursued 
our  walk  until  evening  when  it  began  to  grow  chilly  and  then  went 
to  a  promenade  musicale  a  la  Musard,  so  the  play  bills  informed  us; 
we  were  ushered  into  a  large  room  where  tables  were  set  out,  covered 
with  handsome  books,  prints,  work  boxes,  writing  desks,  etc.  intended 
to  be  disposed  of  by  lotteries  between  the  parts  of  the  concert.  I 
did  not  take  a  ticket  as  I  was  discouraged  by  my  losses  this  morn- 
ing; in  a  few  minutes  we  were  conducted  into  a  large  room,  at  one 
end  of  which  was  an  organ,  and  raised  seats  for  the  orchestra;  down 
the  room  were  arranged  seats  for  the  audience,  leaving  a  large  space 
in  the  centre  for  promenading;  the  music  commenced  with  the  over- 
ture of  Prometheus,  but  it  was  much  too  powerful  for  the  room;  we 
were  very  much  amused  with  the  manoeuvres  of  the  managers  for 
making  the  concert  take  and  giving  it  a  style;  there  were  only  about 
50  persons  present,  and  as  the  room  was  very  large  it  seemed  almost 
empty;  as  every  one  was  seated  it  did  not  resemble  much  a  prom- 
enade; during  the  second  piece  which  was  by  Strauss,  an  old  fidgety 
gentleman  got  up  evidently  one  of  the  managers,  and  accompanied 
by  a  very  timid  awkward  lady,  endeavored  to  set  the  fashion  for 
promenading;  as  no  one  moved  they  went  up  &  whispered  to  some  of 
their  friends,  who  after  much  persuasion  joined  them,  a  lady  & 
gentleman  and  2  young  ladies,  all  as  awkward  and  embarrassed  as  if 
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they  had  never  walked  before;  they  blushed,  and  simpered  and  tit- 
tered and  stopt  to  talk  evidently  of  the  foolish  figure  they  made,  yet 
striving  to  appear  at  their  ease;  after  several  rounds  the  young 
ladies  sidled  to  their  seats,  the  gentleman  &  lady  stopt  to  speak  to 
some  of  their  friends,  and  the  old  manager  was  left  alone  parading 
with  the  lady,  sensible  of  their  ludicrous  position;  they  sank  down 
on  their  seats  having  made  the  concert  much  more  stiff  and  re- 
strained from  their  endeavoring  to  make  it  so  sociable  and  easy. 
Oh!  Musard,  and  is  this  an  imitation  of  thy  delightful  serenades 
where  thousand  of  loungers  assemble,  and  inattentive  of  those 
around,  amuse  themselves  with  promenading,  chatting,  laughing, 
and  rendering  thy  walls  a  delightful  retreat;  oh!  if  this  be  an  imita- 
tion it  is  a  failure;  the  music  however  was  very  good,  the  Danvis 
quadrille  composed  by  Musard,  was  very  well  performed,  and  ex- 
cited our  applause;  after  the  first  part,  we  left  the  concert  as  we  in- 
tended to  rise  early  the  next  morning  to  visit  Warwick  castle  before 
breakfast,  as  9  is  the  only  hour  when  the  castle  is  opened  to  stran- 
gers during  the  residence  of  the  family. 

Wednesday,  September  4th,  1839 
Woke  this  morning  at  6,  found  the  day  delightful,  rose  and  wrote 
journal  till  \  past  7,  drest,  and  at  \  past  8  we  were  getting  into  a  car- 
riage to  go  to  Warwick  Castle;  the  morning  was  delightful  and  the 
country  looked  beautifully  fresh;  we  soon  arrived  at  Warwick,  we 
drove  up  to  the  castle  gate,  which  was  opened  to  us  by  an  old  re- 
spectable looking  woman.  We  then  walked  up  the  avenue  leading  to 
the  castle  enclosed  on  each  side  by  high  stone  walls  overgrown  with 
ivy;  we  past  the  inner  castle  gates,  and  found  ourselves  in  the  square 
in  front  of  the  castle;  the  castle  is  bounded  in  the  rear  by  the  river 
Avon,  and  is  guarded  on  the  3  other  sides  by  high  walls  and  towers 
forming  a  perfect  square;  the  walls  and  towers  are  overgrown  with 
ivy,  and  the  whole  is  in  a  perfect  state  of  repair;  the  castle  is  now  in- 
habited by  the  Earl  and  his  lady  &  their  only  son  who  was  of  age  3 
months  ago;  they  are  now  here,  and  the  house  moreover  is  filled 
with  guests;  they  allow  visitors  however  to  see  the  castle  whilst  they 
are  at  breakfast.  We  joined  a  large  party  of  visitors  and  were  con- 
ducted first  into  the  gilded  drawing  room,  a  very  handsome  apart- 
ment in  the  old  style,  and  very  richly  furnished,  we  were  then  shown 
Queen  Ann's  bed,  a  large  and  lofty  canopy  covered  with  velvet  once 
handsomely  embroidered  but  now  very  much  worn  and  faded;  the 
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sofa  and  chairs  also  belonged  to  her.  We  then  walked  into  the  grand 
receiving  room  very  handsomely  furnished  with. old  fashioned  chairs 
covered  with  rich  velvet,  ancient  tables  and  ornaments  and  many 
interesting  pieces  of  furniture;  these  rooms  also  contain  many  fine 
pictures;  we  then  visited  her  ladyship's  boudoir,  which  was  fur- 
nished with  all  the  luxury  that  a  great  and  noble  lady  requires;  the 
room  also  was  hung  with  valuable  pictures,  among  others  was  that 
of  Ann  Boleyn;  from  thence  we  were  ushered  into  the  old  knights' 
hall,  a  very  fine  large  baronial  room  with  a  dark  ceiling,  richly 
carved  wood,  a  handsome  marble  floor  and  the  walls  hung  with  an- 
cient armour;  among  the  most  interesting  pieces  were  Oliver  Crom- 
well's helmet,  and  some  relics  of  the  Earl  of  Warwick;  we  were  en- 
livened by  the  sight  of  a  cheerful  wood  fire  in  this  good  old  hall, 
round  which  were  stationed  large  chairs,  before  each  of  which  was  a 
large  skin  for  the  feet;  we  were  hurried  from  here  by  our  guide,  an 
English  woman,  who  informed  us  that  the  family  and  visitors  would 
pass  through  here  on  their  way  from  the  chapel  to  the  breakfast 
room;  while  we  were  there,  a  lady  dressed  in  black,  some  high  born 
dame,  opened  one  of  the  doors,  and  perceiving  strangers  quickly 
closed  it;  we  took  a  passing  view  of  the  breakfast  table  which  was 
set  for  a  large  number  and  was  ornamented  with  vessels  of  silver. 
We  passed  quickly  into  another  parlour  where  we  were  examining 
the  pictures  when  a  young  man  entered,  evidently  with  the  inten- 
tion of  remaining  in  the  room;  he  appeared  to  be  embarrassed,  but 
came  forward  took  up  a  book  and  sat  down  on  the  sofa;  we  however 
continued  our  survey,  and  then  past  into  the  next  room;  how  very 
annoying  it  must  be  to  have  one's  privacy  so  intruded  upon;  the 
Earl  and  his  lady  must  be  very  amiable  to  endure  so  much  incon- 
venience for  the  enjoyment  of  strangers;  we  next  past  into  the 
chapel  which  is  a  very  pretty  room  fitted  up  with  pulpit,  pews,  etc., 
and  ornamented  with  windows  of  stained  glass.  Having  seen  so 
much  of  the  interior  as  is  permitted  on  such  occasions  we  left  the 
house,  and  proceeded  to  ascend  to  the  battlements  &  tower.  We  as- 
cended a  stone  winding  staircase  in  the  interior  of  the  tower,  and 
arrived  on  the  battlements  where  we  went  out  to  enjoy  the  view;  we 
then  ascended  into  Guy's  tower,  from  the  top  of  which  we  had  a 
splendid  view  of  the  castle  of  Caesar's  tower,  the  oldest  part,  which 
is  147  feet  high,  of  the  town  and  Cathedral  of  Warwick,  of  the  park, 
of  Leamington,  of  the  Dorsetshire  hills,  and  the  whole  country  for 
many  miles  round;  the  park  itself  is  5  miles  round,  Blenheim  park  is 
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10  miles  round;  I  never  could  tire  of  looking  at  such  a  beautiful  view 
extending  over  such  a  vast  stretch  of  land  in  the  highest  state  of 
cultivation,  diversified  by  lakes,  rivers,  villages,  cottages,  tufts  of 
trees  &  indeed  everything  that  can  add  beauty  to  the  landscape;  we 
lingered  enchanted,  unwilling  to  take  farewell  of  a  prospect  that  we 
might  never  see  again;  we  descended  however  and  pursued  our  walk 
through  the  pleasure  grounds,  being  accompanied  by  an  infirm  old 
man;  we  walked  leisurely  through  the  delightful  avenues,  and  after 
several  beautiful  coups  d'oeil,  arrived  at  the  green  house  where  the 
celebrated  Warwick  vase  is  kept;  it  was  found  amid  the  ruins  of 
Adrian's  villa  at  Tivoli,  and  was  presented  by  Sir  W.  Hamilton,  the 
English  ambassador  at  Rome,  to  George  III  who  made  it  a  present 
to  the  Earl  of  Warwick;  you  doubtless  have  seen  pictures  of  it;  its 
ornaments  are  very  simple;  the  cover  part  is  ornamented  with  a 
lion's  skin  carved  in  the  marble  and  3  heads  of  old  men  adorn  the 
sides;  it  is  remarkable  for  its  exquisite  proportions  and  contains  163 
gallons.  After  admiring  it  extremely  we  continued  our  walk  through 
the  grounds,  along  the  banks  of  the  Avon;  the  whole  park  is  laid  out 
with  consummate  taste,  and  kept  in  perfect  order;  we  stopt  at  the 
porter's  lodge  on  our  way  out  where  we  were  shown  Guy's  armour 
weighing  160  lbs.;  he  is  said  to  have  been  8  feet,  8  inches  high  and 
enormously  strong;  his  sword  which  he  wielded  with  so  much  dex- 
terity with  one  hand,  I  could  scarcely  lift  from  the  ground  with  both; 
his  porridge  pot  is  also  shown,  which  is  a  very  large  copper  vessel, 
containing  60  gallons;  we  were  also  shown  many  other  relics  of  the 
family,  after  seeing  which  we  took  a  carriage,  and  drove  back  to 
Leamington  where  we  arrived  at  11,  we  then  ordered  a  breakfast  of 
ham  &  eggs,  and  I  then  wrote  my  journal  till  1,  while  Frederic  went 
out  to  procure  a  carriage  to  take  us  to  Kenilworth  Castle.  At  5  past 
1  we  left  the  beautiful  town  of  Leamington,  and  in  a  delightful  pony 
phaeton  drawn  by  1  horse  and  driven  by  a  postillion  we  pursued  the 
road  to  Guy's  Cliffe;  the  day  was  splendid,  and  nothing  could  have 
been  more  delightful  than  our  drive  to  this  spot;  it  is  celebrated  as 
having  been  the  spot  where  Guy,  Earl  of  Warwick,  returned  during 
the  last  2  years  of  his  life  &  lived  the  life  of  a  hermit;  we  stopt  at  the 
porter's  lodge  and  were  conducted  through  the  grounds  to  a  very 
pretty  romantic  little  spring  known  as  Guy's  well,  the  water  was  de- 
lightful. We  then  proceeded  through  the  wildest  and  most  romantic 
scenery  imaginable  until  we  arrived  at  a  cave  dug  out  of  the  solid 
rock  where  he  is  said  to  have  lived  and  died;  we  entered;  nothing 
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could  be  more  cold  and  desolate  looking;  in  one  corner  was  an  old 
wooden  chest  said  to  have  been  his;  after  viewing  his  abode  we 
climbed  up  the  side  of  a  steep  and  rugged  cliff,  and  stood  on  the  top 
of  Guy's  cliff,  one  side  of  which  overlooked  a  precipice  80  feet  deep, 
and  the  other  was  on  the  ordinary  level  of  the  earth;  after  admiring 
the  splendid  view  from  this  spot,  and  looking  over  into  the  Avon 
which  laves  the  foot  of  this  cliff,  we  turned  our  steps  toward  the  ele- 
gant mansion  of  the  Hon.  Mn  Percy,  the  present  proprietor  of  these 
grounds;  the  taste  in  which  his  pleasure  grounds  are  laid  out  is  un- 
rivalled; the  exterior  of  the  house  is  beautiful;  the  style  of  its  archi- 
tecture is  Gothic,  the  wings  are  ornamented  with  Gothic  bow  win- 
dows, which  add  greatly  to  the  beauty  of  the  mansion;  Frederic  and 
I  both  became  enraptured  with  it,  and  we  mean  to  try  to  procure  a 
view  of  it;  Mr  Percy  is  the  youngest  son  of  the  earl  of  Beverley; 
notwithstanding  he  owns  such  a  beautiful  mansion,  he  has  been 
travelling  on  the  continent  for  the  last  3  years,  and  he  is  not  ex- 
pected home  very  soon;  what  a  shame  to  desert  such  a  lovely  place; 
the  windows  open  upon  one  of  the  sweetest  gardens  imaginable; 
there  is  also  a  fine  view  of  Warwick  Castle  from  here.    We  were 
shown  through  the  house  which  contains  many  fine  large  rooms;  the 
furniture  was  all  packed  away  &  covered  as  the  house  is  not  occu- 
pied, but  we  were  shown  the  collection  of  paintings,  some  of  which 
were  good;  we  bade  adieu  to  this  charming  residence,  and  returned 
to  our  phaeton,  and  continued  our  drive  to  Kenilworth,  a  distance  of 
5  miles;  I  do  not  recollect  when  I  have  had  such  a  charming  drive; 
the  weather  was  delightful,  just  cool  enough  for  us  to  drive  with  the 
top  down  and  not  chilly,  the  air  was  pure  and  light,  the  sky  cloud- 
less, the  sun   shining  with  unwonted  brilliancy,  and  all  nature 
seemed  to  have  on  her  holiday  dress,  as  if  to  be  in  unison  with  our 
feelings;  F.  agreed  with  me  that  it  was  the  pleasantest  drive  we  had 
had  in  an  age.  We  arrived  at  the  pretty  little  village  of  Kenilworth 
at  \  past  2  and  drove  to  the  King's  Arms  Inn  where  we  obtained  a 
delightful  parlor  and  bedroom  adjoining;  soon  after  our  arrival  we 
hastened  to  the  castle,  as  I  was  all  eagerness  to  see  the  scene  which 
Walter  Scott  has  rendered  immortal  by  his  romantic  tale;  we  pur- 
sued our  way  along  a  beautiful  shady  road,  and  after  10  minutes 
walk  arrived  at  one  of  the  outer  towers  of  the  castle;  we  entered  the 
gateway  and  found  ourselves  amid  a  wilderness  of  noble  and  pic- 
turesque ruins;  immense  towers  covered  with  ivy  and  more  beauti- 
ful than  words  can  describe  or  pencil  portray  rose  before  us  majestic 
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though  in  ruins.  I  feel  the  inadequateness  of  language  to  convey  an 
idea  of  the  beauty  and  the  romance  interwoven  in  these  ruins;  since 
I  cannot  do  justice  to  a  scene  that  the  noblest  pens  have  not  at- 
tempted to  describe,  but  have  rendered  more  interesting  from  the 
ideal  images  with  which  they  have  perfected  it,  I  must  return  to  the 
matter  of  fact  description  and  tell  you  that  after  walking  through 
the  ruins  and  puzzling  over  a  plan  of  them,  we  ourselves  discovered 
the  first  object  which  presents  itself  on  entering  the  castle  is  a  mag- 
nificent gateway  at  the  four  corners  of  which  were  4  turrets;  the  en- 
trance was  under  an  arch,  it  is  now  however  walled  up,  and  con- 
verted into  a  residence;  we  past  on,  and  the  first  corner  of  the  castle 
is  Caesar's  tower,  and  was  the  stronghold  or  fortress;  here  the  sol- 
diers were  stationed  and  defence  made  in  case  of  an  enemy;  behind 
this  tower  was  a  range  of  buildings  appropriated  for  kitchens  at  the 
end  of  which  was  the  strong  tower;  these  buildings  formed  one  end  of 
the  square;  the  west  end  was  formed  by  the  Lancaster  buildings 
which  consisted  of  a  magnificent  hall  for  entertaining,  with  very  fine 
gothic  windows  which  still  remain  and  are  beautifully  entwined  with 
ivy;  at  the  southern  end  of  this  room  is  a  bow  window  &  opposite  to 
it  a  recess  which  served  as  a  sideboard;  the  bow  window  is  extremely 
beautiful;  the  third  side  contained  the  White  Hall,  the  Presence 
Chamber,  the  Privy  Chamber,  and  the  Leicester  building  which  last 
is  directly  opposite  Caesar's  tower,  and  these  two  towers  form  the 
front  of  the  castle;  between  these  2  towers  was  a  range  of  buildings 
called  Dudlup's  lodge  and  King  Henry's  lodgings,  but  the  latter  is  so 
entirely  destroyed  that  no  remnant  remains,  and  consequently  from 
the  Lancaster  building  which  forms  the  rear  or  western  front 
through  to  the  eastern  front  there  is  a  sloping  lawn;  the  Caesar's 
tower  is  the  oldest  part  of  the  castle  and  the  Leicester  Wing,  built  in 
the  time  of  Elizabeth,  is  the  newest;  still  this  part  is  decaying  the 
fastest;  it  is  the  handsomest  part  of  the  castle,  the  rooms  were  very 
large,  and  the  oriel  windows  now  appear  very  beautiful  and  pic- 
turesque from  the  ivy  which  encircles  its  delicate  tracery  work, 
causing  it  to  appear  much  more  beautiful  than  when  in  a  perfect 
state;  this  part  of  the  ruin  is  undergoing  repairs,  as  a  part  of  it  was 
becoming  very  dangerous.  It  is  owned  by  the  earl  of  Clarendon;  it 
was  formerly  situated  on  the  margin  of  a  lake,  but  the  lake  is  now 
dried  up,  and  in  its  place  is  a  beautiful  green  lawn;  the  walls  extend 
to  some  distance;  and  at  the  four  corners  were  four  towers;  the  tilt 
yard  extended  to  some  distance  and  at  the  end  stood  a  tower;  oppo- 
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site  to  the  castle  were  the  stables  flanked  by  towers;  toward  the 
north  lay  the  pleasure  grounds  which  were  formerly  fitted  up  with 
the  greatest  magnificence  but  are  now  converted  into  an  orchard. 
We  have  seen  here  many  views  of  the  castle  as  it  was  in  the  time  of 
its  glory  when  Queen  Elizabeth  made  a  visit  to  the  earl,  nothing 
could  have  equalled  the  magnificence  of  this  scene;  but  for  further 
details  of  this  pageantry  and  show  I  refer  you  to  the  magic  pen  of 
Walter  Scott;  we  lingered  for  hours  mid  these  enchanting  ruins  for- 
getful of  the  passing  time;  warned  however  by  the  setting  sun  of  the 
lapse  of  time  we  bade  adieu  to  the  castle,  taking  first  a  peep  at  the 
ancient  chimney  piece  shown  in  the  castle;  we  lengthened  our  walk 
by  wandering  where  the  romantic  or  the  beautiful  seemed  to  direct 
our  steps,  and  it  was  \  past  6  before  we  returned  to  the  hospitable 
inn,  our  enthusiasm  caused  us  to  forget  our  dinner  hour;  we  partook 
of  a  substantial  supper  in  the  very  neat  little  parlour  of  the  inn,  and 
spent  the  evening  reading  and  writing. 

Kenilworth,  Thursday,  September  5th,  1839 
Rose,  breakfasted  and  procured  a  carriage  to  take  us  to  Coventry, 
the  railway  station;  we  had  intended  visiting  the  castle  this  morn- 
ing, but  abandoned  the  idea  as  it  was  a  cloudy  hazy  morning,  and 
we  were  unwilling  to  have  the  delightful  associations  of  yesterday 
obliterated  by  a  dark  cloudy  day.  We  therefore  seated  ourselves 
in  the  carriage  and  soon  bade  adieu  to  the  old  towers  of  Kenilworth 
overgrown  with  moss  which  we  could  just  discern  in  the  distance; 
we  had  a  very  pleasant  drive  to  Coventry  though  the  sky  was  dark 
and  threatening;  the  railway  station  is  just  outside  of  the  town, 
and  as  the  cars  left  in  a  \  hour,  and  there  was  nothing  remarkable  to 
be  seen  in  the  town,  we  contented  ourselves  with  viewing  it  from  a 
distance;  it  seems  to  be  a  pretty  place,  at  least  the  view  of  its  spires 
and  cottages  produced  a  pleasing  prospect.  In  a  few  minutes  we 
were  seated  in  the  railway  cars  which  are  more  handsomely  fitted  up 
than  any  I  have  seen;  each  division  contains  6  persons,  3  on  each 
side,  and  each  seat  forms  an  elbow  chair  and  is  well  cushioned;  there 
are  6  windows  so  that  the  view  is  unobstructed;  we  past  through  a 
pleasant  country  at  a  very  quick  rate;  we  dashed  by  a  place  which 
seemed  to  me  very  extraordinary,  performing  a  distance  of  15  miles 
in  30  minutes.  We  were  soon  in  view  of  Birmingham,  over  which 
there  seemed  to  rest  a  dense  cloud  of  black  smoke;  nothing  can  be 
more  unprepossessing  than  the  exterior  of  this  town;  it  looks  even 

[671] 


LETTERS  OF 

more  gloomy  than  London.  We  left  the  car  and  were  soon  seated  in 
a  carriage  which  drove  us  to  the  Royal  Hotel.  The  exterior  of  the 
hotel  is  fine,  but  after  a  residence  of  a  day  &  night  we  pronounced  it 
the  most  unpleasant  we  had  been  in  in  England.  Shortly  after  our 
arrival  we  walked  out  to  see  the  different  manufactories.  We  first 
went  to  see  the  show  room  of  plated  ware  and  Japan  articles  of  Mrs 
Collis;  we  walked  through  dirty  streets  lined  with  dirty  red  brick 
houses,  an  unhealthy  looking  population  frequenting  the  streets. 
We  arrived  at  the  show  room  where  we  saw  some  very  handsome  ar- 
ticles, but  found  the  price  as  high  as  at  London;  in  a  lower  room  we 
saw  the  celebrated  model  of  the  Warwick  vase,  in  metallic  bronze  by 
S^  W.  Thomasson;  it  is  thought  to  be  admirably  executed.  After 
walking  through  his  very  handsome  rooms,  we  left  and  proceeded  to 
Constitution  hill  where  the  manufactory  of  Papier  mache,  or  Japan 
ware  is  situated;  it  is  the  largest  and  handsomest  in  town  being 
owned  by  j\Psr?'  Innugh  Bettridge;  the  assortment  of  articles  was 
beautiful  consisting  of  tables,  screens,  tea  boards,  work  boxes,  writ- 
ing desks  etc.;  I  never  saw  this  kind  of  work  brought  to  so  much  per- 
fection; the  tables  were  beautiful,  but  the  price  was  exorbitant,  ioo 
dollars  for  a  very  small  round  table;  everything  else  was  propor- 
tionately dear;  we  were  shown  through  the  manufactory  where 
many  of  the  processes  are  superintended  by  young  girls  &  women, 
and  we  were  particularly  struck  with  their  unhealthy  and  squalid 
countenances;  indeed  at  the  door  of  each  manufactory  is  a  box  for 
the  sick,  where  all  visitors  are  expected  to  give  something  in  charity; 
the  first  process  consists  in  cutting  a  stiff  sheet  of  paper  into  the 
form  desired;  a  number  of  layers  of  paper  are  made  &  pasted  to- 
gether so  as  to  be  \  of  an  inch  thick;  they  are  then  put  into  moulds 
and  placed  into  a  furnace  to  dry;  this  is  the  most  unhealthy  process. 
After  they  are  dried  they  are  cut  out  of  the  moulds  then  dipped  into 
oil  &  spirits  to  stiffen  them  and  are  ready  for  varnishing;  the  coats  of 
varnish  vary  from  20  to  40,  after  each  of  which  they  are  dried  and 
are  ready  for  the  painter,  the  painting  is  done  by  men;  this  is  the 
most  interesting  part,  and  many  of  them  are  done  exquisitely;  after 
the  painting  they  are  covered  with  a  transparent  varnish,  then 
highly  polished  with  the  hand;  I  could  not  but  feel  disturbed  to  see 
such  a  number  of  young  girls  confined  in  this  hot  and  unhealthful  at- 
mosphere merely  to  administer  to  the  luxuries  of  a  rich  population. 
After  leaving  this  establishment,  we  visited  the  pin  manufactory  of 
0f  jyjessrs.  phipSon.  jt  now  commenced  raining  so  violently  that  we 

[  672  ] 


CHARLOTTE  BRINCKERHOFF  BRONSON 

were  obliged  to  take  a  carriage;  upon  entering  the  establishment, 
and  requesting  admittance  we  were  informed  that  no  one  was  ad- 
mitted to  see  the  establishment  without  first  buying  to  the  amount 
of  5  English  shillings  (10  of  ours).  I  accordingly  bought  a  needle 
book  filled  with  needles  and  we  were  conducted  through  the  estab- 
lishment; the  process  begins  with  lengthening  out  a  large  quantity 
of  brass  wire  to  the  thickness  of  the  pin,  while  another  quantity  is 
made  still  finer  for  the  head,  the  pins  are  then  cut  in  a  machine  the 
proper  size  and  the  ends  are  sharpened  by  passing  them  over  a  stone; 
the  heads  are  formed  by  the  thin  wire  which  is  made  like  elastic 
wires,  they  are  then  cut  and  fastened  on  to  the  pin  by  a  little  ma- 
chine; I  am  fully  aware  of  the  obscurity  of  this  description,  but  I  do 
not  know  the  technical  terms,  and  Frederic  is  not  here  at  present.  I 
know  you  are  laughing  heartily  at  me,  but  as  I  do  not  hear  you,  I 
will  not  mind  it;  the  colour  of  the  pin  still  continues  brass  colour;  the 
pins  are  then  put  into  a  large  cauldron  together  with  fixed  portions 

of  zinc  &  oxides  of and  after  boiling  for  some  minutes  they  are 

taken  out  of  a  white  colour;  they  are  then  taken  to  another  room 
where  a  number  of  little  girls  are  sitting  at  their  machines  with  pin 
papers  in  their  hands;  they  put  the  pins  in  holes  on  one  side  and 
they  come  through  the  paper  to  the  other  side;  the  operation  of  the 
whole  is  quickly  done;  after  visiting  this  manufactory  we  went  to  the 
town  hall  which  contains  a  room  remarkable  for  its  size  and  for  a 
very  fine  organ.  There  was  a  concert  here  last  night;  we  regretted 
very  much  that  we  were  not  here  to  hear  it.  The  size  of  the  room 
is  140  ft.  long  by  65  wide;  there  is  a  gallery  and  3200  persons  can 
be  seated  in  it,  and  8000  standing.  As  the  rain  continued  to  pour 
in  torrents,  we  drove  home,  and  soon  after  sat  down  to  dinner. 
After  dinner  we  spent  the  evening  chatting,  I  amusing  myself  with 
sewing. 

Kenilworth,  Friday,  September  6th,  1839 

Woke  at  6,  breakfasted  and  at  8  we  were  seated  in  a  carriage  and 
driving  to  Litchfield  the  birthplace  of  Dr  Johnson;  the  day  was  de- 
lightful and  we  enjoyed  our  drive  extremely.  The  country  was  as 
usual  rich  and  beautiful  and  the  lawns  covered  with  cattle  grazing; 
we  also  past  several  beautiful  cottages  which  looked  particularly 
lovely  after  the  smoky  houses  of  Birmingham.  We  arrived  at  Litch- 
field and  proceeded  to  the  cathedral  which  we  found  to  be  a  Gothic 
building  and  a  very  beautiful  specimen  of  that  style  of  architecture; 
it  is  surmounted  by  3  lofty  spires  and  the  front  was  ornamented  with 
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very  rich  carving  and  tracery  work,  and  with  the  statues  of  different 
saints.  We  entered  the  church,  and  were  struck  with  admiration 
with  the  beautiful  interior;  there  were  3  aisles  all  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful spiral  columns,  with  colored  glass  windows  finishing  the  per- 
spective; against  the  walls  were  tombs  and  monuments  of  the  old 
bishops  and  others  less  celebrated;  at  the  end  of  one  of  the  aisles  is 
the  beautiful  monument  of  2  young  children  erected  by  Chantrey; 
it  represents  a  young  girl  and  boy  reclining  on  a  couch  wrapt  in 
sleep;  the  attitude  is  perfectly  easy  and  does  not  resemble  death;  in 
another  part  of  the  church  are  the  monuments  of  Dr  Johnson  and 
Garrick;  they  consist  of  a  sarcophagus  on  which  rests  the  bust  of 
each;  they  are  both  alike  and  are  placed  in  corresponding  niches; 
there  is  also  the  monument  of  Lady  Mary  Wortley  Montague,  and 
also  of  Ann  Seward,  whose  epitaph  was  written  by  Walter  Scott. 
As  divine  service  was  performing  we  were  not  able  to  see  the  choir, 
but  we  saw  enough  to  convince  us  that  it  is  the  prettiest  church  we 
have  seen  in  England,  always  excepting  Westminster  Abbey.  We 
continued  our  walk  to  the  market  place  in  the  midst  of  which  sits 
Dr  Johnson,  leaning  on  his  hand  in  act  of  meditation;  it  is  situated 
directly  opposite  to  the  house  where  he  was  born,  and  where  his 
father  kept  a  bookstore;  it  is  a  3  story  building  and  is  now  an  iron 
monger's  shop.  We  then  returned  to  the  hotel  having  exhausted  the 
sights  of  the  pretty  little  village  of  Litchfield.  We  were  just  in  time 
to  take  an  empty  coach  which  was  going  to  Barton;  we  took  our 
seats  in  it,  and  were  the  only  passengers;  after  a  very  pleasant  drive 
we  arrived  at  Barton  where  we  were  informed  we  must  wait  2  hours 
for  the  railway  to  Derby;  this  was  no  inconvenience  to  me  as  it  af- 
forded me  an  opportunity  of  writing  up  my  poor  journal;  the  clouds 
are  again  beginning  to  gather  and  I  fear  we  are  going  to  have  a  con- 
tinuation of  bad  weather.  Oh!  the  delightful  climate  of  England. 
At  the  appointed  time  we  went  to  the  railway  station  and  in  20 
minutes  were  in  Derby.  We  had  scarcely  lodged  ourselves  in  the 
hotel  before  we  left  the  house  to  go  and  see  the  curiosities.  We  bent 
our  steps  toward  the  Mechanic's  Institute  where  were  exhibited  a 
large  collection  of  domestic  manufacture,  products  of  nature  and 
curiosities  of  foreign  countries;  we  spent  an  hour  very  pleasantly 
looking  at  the  different  articles,  many  of  which  are  very  curious;  we 
then  went  to  see  a  manufactory  of  spar  &  marbles  which  are  found 
in  the  vicinity  of  Derby;  the  marble  is  black  and  is  wrought  into  a 
variety  of  beautiful  ornaments  for  the  table  etc.;  the  spars  are  also 
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very  beautiful.  We  then  visited  the  establishment  of  Mr  Moore 
who  had  arrived  at  great  perfection  in  working  this  marble  but  he 
has  few  specimens  on  hand.  We  then  returned  to  the  hotel  passing 
by  the  church  of  All  Saints,  which  is  curious  on  account  of  the  va- 
riety of  its  architecture;  the  spire  is  Gothic,  and  the  body  Roman. 
We  dined  and  spent  the  evening  reading,  chatting,  etc. 

Derby,  Saturday,  September  7th,  1839 
We  left  Derby  this  morning  at  %  past  8,  in  the  coach  for  Matlock 
bath.    We  had  a  very  pleasant  drive  though  the  day  was  quite 
cloudy  and  arrived  at  Matlock  at  \  past  11.   We  had  scarcely  en- 
tered the  hotel,  before  it  commenced  raining  in  torrents,  which  was 
very  unfortunate  as  the  scenery  of  this  spot  is  among  the  most  beau- 
tiful in  England.  We  abandoned  the  idea  of  seeing  any  of  its  beau- 
ties and  went  into  some  of  the  spar  stores,  where  the  black  marble  is 
made  very  beautifully;  it  is  made  into  tables,  vases,  table  orna- 
ments and  every  variety  of  fanciful  articles;  whilst  we  were  examin- 
ing some  of  them,  a  guide  came  to  us  and  told  us  that  there  was  a 
party  formed  to  go  through  the  splendid  Devonshire  Cavern,  and 
prest  us  very  much  to  go;  we  at  last  consented,  as  the  sky  seemed  to 
look  brighter.    We  commenced  the  ascent  of  a  very  steep  hill,  and 
after  much  fatigue  arrived  at  the  summit;  it  now  commenced  pour- 
ing in  torrents,  notwithstanding  which  we  could  perceive  that  the 
prospect  was  very  fine,  and  the  country  unusually  wild  and  moun- 
tainous; we  entered  the  cave,  but  found  that  most  of  the  party  had 
gone  on  very  far  in  front  of  us;  our  guide  however  cheered  us  up  dur- 
ing our  wet  walk,  and  providing  ourselves  with  torches  we  proceeded 
to  penetrate  into  the  cavern;  we  were  obliged  to  ascend  and  descend 
steps  which  from  the  continuous  dripping  of  the  water  were  very 
slippery,  and  from  the  darkness  of  the  cave  were  almost  invisible;  we 
proceeded  on  however,  and  as  the  draught  was  great  I  feared  very 
much  that  our  lights  might  go  out  &  we  should  then  have  been  in  a 
very  sorry  plight,  as  we  could  never  have  found  our  way  out;  but  the 
guide  was  very  particular  in  shutting  all  the  little  doors  which  had 
been  made  to  prevent  accidents;  we  proceeded  on  until  we  arrived  at 
a  space  somewhat  large  where  our  guide  called  our  attention  to  the 
ceiling  of  fluor-spar,  but  after  visiting  Adelsburg  we  have  become  so 
fastidious  that  our  admiration  was  but  slight,  and  our  enthusiastic 
guide  was  somewhat  disappointed  that  we  did  not  admire  more 
what  he  assured  us  was  the  most  splendid  mineral  grotto  in  the 
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world.   On  our  arrival  at  another  spot  we  entered  an  open  space  in 
the  centre  of  which  was  a  large  mass  of  rock,  supposed  to  have  fallen 
from  the  sides,  on  this  rock  was  a  blue  light,  which  the  guide  set  fire 
to  and  in  an  instant  the  cave  was  brilliantly  illuminated  with  a 
bluish  light,  and  the  effect  was  very  beautiful;  we  were  then  con- 
ducted over  a  little  bridge,  and  were  soon  restored  to  the  light  of 
day,  but  the  rain  was  still  pouring  in  torrents,  our  guide  however  in- 
sisted on  taking  the  most  romantic  walk  homeward;  we  descended  a 
very  beautiful  shady  walk  on  the  side  of  the  mountain  enjoying  a 
succession  of  beautiful  views,  but  though  the  scenery  was  very  ro- 
mantic &  wild,  and  would  have  enchanted  us  beyond  measure  in  fair 
weather,  under  the  present  circumstances  we  longed  for  a  good  dry 
suit  of  clothes;  our  guide  however  took  us  round  to  see  the  "Roman- 
tic rocks,"  which  consists  of  a  huge  mass  of  rocks  hurled  together  in 
the  most  romantic  confusion;  they  are  certainly  very  picturesque 
and  invited  us  to  stay  longer,  but  we  turned  a  deaf  ear  to  the  senti- 
mental, and  returned  to  the  hotel  by  a  very  beautiful  route.  Fred- 
eric suggested  that  we  would  form  a  very  good  caricature,  a  group  in 
search  of  the  picturesque  with  dripping  umbrellas,  our  dresses  be- 
spattered with  mud,  etc.    On  our  return  to  the  hotel,  however,  I 
changed  my  bedraggled  habiliments,  and  putting  them  to  dry  we 
spent  an  hour  looking  at  the  different  marble,  spars,  etc.   We  then 
returned  to  the  hotel,  lunched  and  were  soon  snugly  seated  in  a  car- 
riage which  was  to  take  us  to  Haddon  Hall,  Chatsworth,  the  seat  of 
the  Duke  of  Devonshire  and  Bakewell;  it  still  continued  to  rain,  but 
we  had  scarcely  lost  sight  of  the  highest  peak  of  the  giant  Tor,  before 
the  sun  came  forth  in  all  his  glory,  and  the  whole  landscape  ap- 
peared in  its  most  beautiful  dress;  we  past  through  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  most  fertile  parts  of  England,  and  we  seemed  to  be 
going  through  a  large  garden  so  beautifully  laid  out  were  the  grounds 
on  both  sides;  the  cattle  grazing  added  much  to  the  picturesque 
beauty  of  the  landscape.    After  a  drive  of  i  §  hour  we  arrived  at 
Haddon  Hall,  one  of  the  country  seats  of  the  Duke  of  Rutland;  it  is  a 
fine  old  mansion,  and  gives  one  an  excellent  idea  of  the  castle  of  the 
olden  times;  the  duke  does  not  reside  here,  indeed  it  has  been  unin- 
habited during  150  years;  there  is  a  family  who  takes  care  of  the 
house,  and  shows  it  to  strangers;  everything  looked  venerable,  and 
seemed  to  be  decaying  rapidly;  the  exterior  wears  well,  but  the  in- 
terior looks  more  time  worn;  the  architecture  is  very  much  admired, 
and  is  very  much  to  my  taste;  I  could  not  but  feel  sorry  to  see  such  a 
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fine  old  castle  allowed  to  go  so  to  decay,  but  the  duke  resides  in  Bel- 
voir  Castle  which  is  fitted  up  very  splendidly;  we  were  conducted 
through  the  rooms  which  contained  nothing  except  a  few  old  chairs 
&  pictures,  and  some  old  Gobelin  tapestry;  in  one  of  the  rooms  is  a 
state  bed  which  was  once  very  splendid,  but  is  now  moth  eaten;  we 
then  ascended  the  tower  from  whence  we  had  a  very  beautiful  view 
of  the  park  and  the  surrounding  country.  We  then  walked  out  upon 
the  terrace  which  is  beautifully  shaded  with  fine  old  trees  but  is  now 
overgrown  with  weeds;  the  terrace  commands  a  very  fine  view  of  the 
old  hall,  and  also  of  the  adjacent  country;  as  it  was  quite  damp  we 
dared  not  linger  too  long,  but  were  conducted  into  the  old  kitchen 
which  contained  i  fireplaces  each  large  enough  to  roast  a  whole  ox; 
in  former  times  the  old  dukes  used  to  keep  open  house  during  12 
days  at  Christmas  when  several  oxen  were  roasted  for  the  occasion. 
About  three  months  ago,  when  the  young  duke  came  of  age,  there 
was  a  merry  making  here,  and  2  oxen  roasted.  After  leaving  the  old 
hall,  which  we  could  not  leave  without  a  sigh  for  its  past  glory,  we 
drove  to  the  magnificent  seat  of  the  duke  of  Devonshire  in  all  its 
glory;  this  castle  was  formerly  the  place  of  abode  of  Mary,  queen  of 
Scots;  she  was  confined  here  for  some  time,  and  from  this  spot  she 
wrote  her  letter  to  Pope  Pius.  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  describe  to 
you  the  magnificence  of  this  splendid  seat;  we  spied  the  long  range  of 
buildings  at  some  distance,  and  it  gradually  broke  upon  our  view,  as 
we  drove  through  the  park,  amid  herds  of  deer  who  were  frisking 
about  the  lawn;  the  gardens  in  front  of  the  house  are  ornamented 
with  jets  d'eau  and  at  the  side  is  a  continual  succession  of  fountains 
falling  over  steps  which  descend  about  200  feet;  we  drove  up  to  the 
porter's  lodge;  they  told  us  that  the  duke  was  expected  every  mo- 
ment, but  that  we  might  see  the  palace;  we  were  then  ushered  into  a 
magnificent  hall,  supported  by  marble  columns,  and  in  the  centre 
was  a  very  handsome  marble  staircase  with  gilded  railings;  we  as- 
cended the  stairs,  and  were  conducted  through  the  suite  of  state 
apartments,  all  of  which  were  wainscoted  and  panelled  with  dark 
coloured  oak  richly  carved,  and  ornamented  with  very  handsome 
paintings;  the  panes  of  glass  were  all  one  plate  and  were  magnifi- 
cent; the  view  of  the  gardens  from  these  windows  was  beautiful.  In 
one  of  the  rooms  were  the  coronation  chairs  of  William  IV;  this  is 
considered  one  of  the  finest  seats  in  England.  The  apartments  for 
entertaining  were  very  splendid;  the  reception  room  was  orna- 
mented with  gilding  and  with  handsome  pictures;  the  dining  room 
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was  splendidly  fitted  up  with  marble  columns,  and  the  sides  of  the 
walls  about  4  feet  from  the  floor  were  also  lined  with  marble;  the 
chimney  pieces  were  of  marble  and  very  large  and  handsome,  orna- 
mented with  splendid  mirrors;  every  thing  was  on  the  same  mag- 
nificent scale;  we  were  then  conducted  into  a  very  large  and  hand- 
some library  fitted  up  with  every  kind  of  luxury,  and  a  profusion  of 
easy  chairs,  sofas  etc;  we  then  past  on  into  the  art  gallery  where 
there  is  a  very  good  and  large  collection  of  statues,  antiques,  vases, 
precious  tables,  etc;  among  the  most  interesting  is  a  Venus  by 
Canova,  the  Medici  vase  by  Bartolini,  a  recumbent  Flora,  also  by 
Bartolini ;  the  busts  of  the  emperor  and  empress  of  Russia,  the  model 
of  Canova's  lion,  and  a  profusion  of  other  statues  which  I  have 
most  unfortunately  forgotten;  among  the  tables  are  several  very 
handsome  ones  made  of  the  Derbyshire  marbles,  and  one  of  mala- 
chite presented  by  the  emperor  of  Russia.  After  passing  through  this 
superb  and  interesting  gallery  we  walked  into  the  orangery,  where 
orange  trees  and  a  number  of  aloes  and  other  hothouse  plants  were 
seen  among  palm  trees,  etc;  nothing  could  be  more  beautiful  than 
an  evening's  entertainment  given  here,  when  all  this  immense  suite 
of  apartments  being  open  &  brilliantly  illuminated  the  company 
pass  from  the  ballroom  into  the  sculpture  gallery  thence  to  the 
orangery  and  then  into  the  beautiful  gardens  which  are  then  bril- 
liantly illuminated  &  ornamented  with  a  profusion  of  fountains;  we 
walked  into  the  gardens  &  were  enchanted  with  everything  we  saw; 
the  duke  is  building  a  conservatory  360  feet  long,  but  it  is  not  yet 
finished;  we  were  then  conducted  into  the  picture  gallery  which 
contains  a  great  number  of  fine  original  paintings;  during  his  visit  to 
Rome  last  winter,  he  has  made  some  valuable  additions  to  his  Pic- 
ture and  Sculpture  galleries,  and  he  cultivates  a  taste  for  these 
sciences.  After  seeing  as  much  of  the  castle  as  is  shown  to  strangers, 
we  bade  adieu  to  its  splendid  halls,  and  took  a  very  pleasant  walk  to 
the  hotel  through  the  park;  at  the  hotel  we  heard  that  the  duke  had 
driven  up  to  the  castle  just  after  we  left;  we  entered  our  carriage, 
and  continued  our  journey  to  Bakewell  where  we  arrived  at  7  and 
procured  very  nice  rooms  at  the  Rutland  Arms;  we  took  tea,  and 
spent  the  evening  chatting,  reading,  etc.;  the  duke  of  D.  is  not  al- 
lowed to  marry,  as  it  is  said  that  when  an  infant  he  was  changed  but 
he  is  allowed  to  enjoy  the  estate  during  his  life  time,  after  which  it 
goes  to  the  rightful  heir. 
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Bakewell,  Sunday,  September  8th,  1839 
Rose  at  8,  breakfasted  at  9,  found  the  day  cloudy  and  chilly;  at  § 
past  10  went  to  the  village  church  which  is  situated  on  an  eminence; 
found  the  church  in  a  very  tottering  state,  as  it  was  obliged  to  be 
propt  up  both  internally  and  externally;  the  clergyman  read  prayers 
very  well  and  preached  an  excellent  sermon;  without  exception  I 
never  heard  such  a  voice  as  that  of  the  Clerk;  it  seemed  almost  pro- 
fane, and  yet  I  believe  it  was  his  misfortune  not  his  fault;  all  the 
congregation  appeared  to  have  become  accustomed  to  the  tones  of 
his  voice,  but  he  never  opened  his  lips  without  distracting  my  atten- 
tion. Returned  from  church,  ordered  a  fire  and  sat  round  it  reading 
till  \  past  2,  when  we  again  went  to  church  and  heard  a  continuation 
of  the  morning's  discourse.  I  was  again  very  much  pleased,  as  I  had 
not  expected  in  so  small  a  village  to  find  so  good  a  preacher.  Re- 
turned at  5,  at  6  dined,  and  spent  the  evening  chatting  &  reading. 

Bakewell,  Monday,  September  9th,  1839 
Rose  and  breakfasted  at  \  past  8,  and  at  10  were  on  the  road  to 
Sheffield;  nothing  remarkable  occurred  on  the  road;  we  past  as  usual 
through  a  pretty  country,  the  weather  again  cloudy,  arrived  at 
Sheffield  in  2  hours,  went  to  the  Tontine  hotel  where  we  found  very 
good  rooms;  we  then  went  to  Rodger's  Cutlery  Establishment  where 
we  saw  a  very  fine  assortment  of  cutlery  and  Sheffield  plate;  his  as- 
sortment is  very  fine  and  his  show  rooms  are  considered  the  hand- 
somest of  the  kind  in  England;  we  spent  several  hours  looking  over 
his  collection  and  making  a  few  purchases.  At  6  we  went  to  see  his 
manufactory,  and  were  conducted  through  the  whole  establishment 
and  saw  the  whole  mystery  of  making  a  knife,  and  other  articles;  we 
then  went  to  his  manufactory  of  Sheffield  plate,  which  is  very  in- 
teresting, but  there  was  such  a  noise  of  hammering  in  the  different 
rooms  that  I  was  almost  deafened;  we  then  returned  to  the  hotel  and 
dined,  after  which  wrote  my  journal. 

Sheffield,  Tuesday,  September  10th,  1839 
Left  Sheffield  at  \  past  8  for  Leeds;  the  day  was  beautiful,  and  we 
past  through  a  very  beautiful  country,  ornamented  with  villas  and 
country  seats.  It  is  said  that  the  incessant  rains  have  injured  the 
crops  a  great  deal,  to-day  however  all  looked  fair  &  beautiful.  We 
past  through  the  dirty  and  smoky  village  of  Barnsley  which  is  en- 
tirely devoted  to  manufactories;  after  driving  10  miles  further,  we 
arrived  at  the  village  of  Wakefield  celebrated  as  being  the  spot 
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where  Goldsmith's  delightful  tale  of  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield  was  im- 
mortalized. I  could  not  discover  the  house  which  was  too  small  to 
accommodate  the  family  picture;  ten  miles  further  on  we  arrived  at 
the  busy  and  smoky  town  of  Leeds,  devoted  to  different  manufac- 
tures of  cotton,  woolen,  etc;  the  town  is  very  much  like  Birming- 
ham. After  depositing  our  luggage  in  the  railroad  ofBce,  we  proceeded 
to  the  Exposition  of  Native  manufactures,  which  consisted  of  steam 
engines,  pictures,  and  models  of  different  kinds  such  as  spinning 
wheels,  diving  bells,  electrical  machines,  and  also  a  large  collection 
of  foreign  curiosities  which  had  been  contributed  by  different  ama- 
teurs; after  viewing  this  not  much  to  our  satisfaction  on  account  of 
the  great  crowd,  we  proceeded  to  the  hotel  where  we  dined,  after 
which  we  were  taken  by  the  railway  omnibus  to  the  cars,  and  were 
soon  on  our  road  to  York.  We  did  not  go  as  rapidly  as  usual,  on  ac- 
count of  the  unfinished  state  of  the  railroad;  it  is  however  in  rapid 
progress  and  in  6  months  will  be  completed.  We  past  through  a  very 
pretty  country  and  in  2  hours  were  outside  the  gates  of  York;  we 
then  drove  to  the  George  Inn  where  we  found  ourselves  very  com- 
fortably lodged.  In  the  afternoon  we  took  a  walk  about  the  city, 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  cathedral,  and  then  proceeded  to  the  river 
where  there  is  a  new  walk  very  prettily  laid  out;  during  our  walk 
through  the  streets  we  met  Mr'  &  Mr3"  Webster,  but  did  not  recog- 
nize them  until  they  had  past;  continued  our  walk  till  evening,  and 
then  returned  home  by  way  of  the  York  Castle,  a  fine  old  edifice, 
surrounded  by  a  very  high  stone  wall.  We  returned  to  the  hotel, 
had  a  delightful  supper  of  home  made  bread  &  butter.  Spent  the 
evening  in  writing  my  journal  and  reading  newspapers;  F.  has  just 
been  reading  about  the  difficulties  of  the  citizens  of  this  city  with 
our  citizens  about  the  seizure  at  the  Custom  Houses. 

York,  Wednesday,  September  nth,  1839 

Rose,  breakfasted  at  ?  past  9,  and  spent  the  morning  quietly  in 
the  house  sewing  as  it  poured  violently  all  day.  I  was  quite  de- 
lighted to  have  a  few  leisure  moments  to  repair  the  ravages  of  travel- 
ling, and  to  rest  after  the  fatigues  of  sight  seeing  and  constant  loco- 
motion; spent  the  day  very  agreeably  and  dined  at  6,  and  spent  the 
evening  reading  Nicholas  Nickleby  aloud  to  Frederic. 
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York,  Thursday,  September  12th,  1839 
Though  the  weather  still  continued  threatening,  it  did  not  rain, 
and  having  put  my  wardrobe  in  perfect  order  Frederic  and  I  sallied 
forth  to  see  the  York  minster.   Having  past  through  a  number  of 
dirty,  narrow  lanes,  which  quite  reminded  me  of  the  Continent,  we 
at  length  arrived  at  that  Majestic  old  pile.   York  is  a  very  ancient 
town,  it  being  the  Eboracum  of  the  Romans;  the  cathedral  was  built 
in  the  year  642  over  the  ruins  of  an  ancient  chapel;  it  has  seen  many 
vicissitudes  having  been  destroyed  by  fire,  and  after  its  reerection 
was  demolished  by  the  Danes;  the  present  cathedral  was  erected  in 
1227;  in  the  year  1829  the  choir  was  very  beautiful  being  orna- 
mented with  very  curious  carvings  in  stone,  was  set  on  fire  by  an  in- 
sane man;  during  the  afternoon  service,  he  secreted  himself  behind  a 
tomb,  and  at  9  o'clock  when  all  was  still  he  entered  the  choir,  col- 
lected all  the  cushions  and  books  and  striking  a  light  set  them  on 
fire;  the  fire  rapidly  communicated  to  the  woodwork  and  the  organ, 
and  the  stone  which  was  limestone  was  so  much  calcined  that  the 
columns  were  entirely  destroyed;  the  interior  was  entirely  demol- 
ished, the  old  monuments  very  much  injured  by  the  constant  falling 
of  immense  stones,  and  great  fears  were  entertained  for  the  painted 
window  glasses,  and  particularly  the  beautiful  east  window,  but 
very  fortunately  these  sustained  no  damage;  the  insane  man  tore  off 
some  of  the  gold  fringe  from  the  bishop's  chair  and  taking  a  bible 
proceeded  to  make  his  escape;  by  means  of  a  razor  he  cut  the  bell 
rope,  and  breaking  the  glass  of  one  of  the  windows,  lowered  himself 
to  the  ground,  and  then  proceeded  through  the  streets,  boasting 
that  he  had  set  the  minster  on  fire,  and  distributing  the  gold  fringe 
to  every  one  he  met,  saying  it  was  a  relic  of  the  York  Minster.  He 
was  immediately  taken  and  confined  in  the  Lunatic  Asylum  where 
he  had  been  2  or  3  times  before  and  last  year  he  died  there;  the 
choir  has  since  been  rebuilt  and  is  restored  to  its  original  state;  the 
minster  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  specimens  of  Gothic  architec- 
ture we  have  seen;  it  falls  short  by  very  little  if  any  of  the  cathedral 
at  Rouen,  and  is  cleaner  and  in  better  order;  the  columns  support- 
ing the  middle  aisles  are  very  elegant,  light  and  graceful;  the  painted 
glass  windows  the  most  beautiful  we  have  seen,  and  the  very  elegant 
carved  screen  surpasses  everything  of  the  kind  in  Europe;  it  is  very 
exquisitely  and  delicately  carved;  there  are  two  rows  of  niches  in 
which  are  the  statues  of  the  kings  of  England,  from  William  the 
Conqueror  to  Henry  6;  the  canopies  over  the  niches  are  of  the  most 
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delicate  sculpture;  the  whole  is  the  most  elegant  thing  of  the  kind 
we  have  seen;  we  were  then  conducted  into  the  choir  which  I  have 
already  told  you  was  burnt;  the  stalls  are  of  oak  beautifully  carved 
in  the  Gothic  style,  and  the  effect  together  with  the  organ  which  is 
in  the  same  style  is  very  light  and  elegant.  We  were  then  conducted 
into  the  Chapter  house  which  is  one  of  the  most  beautiful  specimens 
of  architecture  imaginable,  the  windows  are  very  high,  and  the  glass 
very  beautiful  all  representing  historical  subjects  and  are  very  an- 
cient; the  Chapter  house  is  in  the  form  of  an  octagon,  and  nothing 
can  be  more  elegant  than  its  architecture,  it  is  considered  the  most 
beautiful  specimen  of  the  kind  in  the  world;  we  were  then  conducted 
into  the  vestry  room  where  the  valuables  of  the  church  are  pre- 
served; among  the  curiosities  were  a  drinking  horn  made  from  the 
tusks  of  an  elephant  and  bound  with  golden  bands  presented  by 
Ulphus  a  Saxon  prince  together  with  all  his  estates,  which  he  did  to 
prevent  his  sons  from  quarrelling  for  his  property.  There  are  also 
3  silver  chalices  taken  from  the  tombs  of  Archbishops  and  also  some 
rings;  there  is  also  a  crosier  presented  by  Catherine  of  Portugal, 
queen  dowager  of  England,  to  her  confessor;  there  is  a  chair  here  in 
which,  it  is  said,  the  Saxon  kings  were  crowned.  We  were  then  con- 
ducted into  the  crypt  underneath  the  church,  which  we  saw  by 
means  of  lights;  we  could  plainly  discern  there  the  ruins  of  an  old 
Saxon  Cathedral,  as  there  were  remnants  of  columns  of  the  Saxon 
architecture,  fragments  of  capitals,  cornices,  etc.  We  poked  about 
among  the  ruins  of  the  old  church  for  some  time.  As  there  was  a 
young  gentleman  of  the  party  whom  I  presumed  had  just  left  college 
and  was  anxious  to  show  his  learning,  he  was  not  content  therefore 
until  he  had  gone  into  every  corner,  and  made  out  every  inscription, 
which  might  have  been  very  edifying  to  him,  but  was  very  tiresome 
to  the  rest  of  the  party;  we  at  last  returned  to  the  open  church 
above,  and  after  wandering  about  the  magnificent  pile  for  some 
time  admiring  its  architecture  and  its  beauty,  we  turned  our  steps 
towards  St.  Mary's  Abbey,  but  stopt  frequently  to  contemplate  the 
exterior  which  is  very  magnificent  but  is  not  in  as  good  repair  as  the 
interior.  W7e  were  not  able  to  find  our  way  to  the  Abbey  however, 
and  as  I  was  fatigued  we  were  returning  to  the  hotel,  where  we  were 
accosted  by  Mr  Beekman  of  New  York;  he  was  on  his  return  from 
the  tournament  where  he  had  been  literally  drenched  for  8  days, 
and  in  despair  he  left  before  the  last  day,  so  that  he  did  not  see  the 
best  part;  after  a  few  moments,  chat  we  parted  and  returned  home. 
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F.  went  to  the  reading  room  to  get  some  newspapers,  and  I  was  in- 
formed that  there  was  a  gentleman  below;  he  entered,  it  was  our 
friend  Billy  B.,  he  very  kindly  came  to  offer  his  services  to  show  us 
the  curiosities  of  the  town;  he  remained  with  me  talking  till  Fred- 
eric returned  when  we  went  to  the  Museum  which  is  like  all  other 
museums,  with  a  goodly  collection  of  minerals,  stuffed  birds,  ani- 
mals, etc.  and  some  foreign  curiosities.   We  did  not  stay  long,  and 
entered  the  beautiful  garden,  at  the  end  of  which  stand  the  very  pic- 
turesque ruins  of  St.  Mary's  Abbey,  one  side  alone  of  the  building 
remains;  it  is  of  the  Gothic  style,  and  the  beautiful  ivy  is  gracefully 
entwined  round  the  windows,  and  lends  an  additional  beauty  &  ro- 
mance to  the  ruins;  we  then  descended  to  the  river,  crost  it  in  a  little 
skiff  &  then  took  a  very  romantic  walk  in  the  ramparts  from  which 
we  had  a  very  beautiful  view  of  the  minster  and  of  St.  Mary's 
Abbey,  and  of  the  beautiful  country  round  which  was  very  rich  & 
verdant.  We  then  went  to  York  Castle  now  converted  into  a  prison; 
it  is  defended  by  a  strong  stone  wall,  the  stones  of  which  are  of  very 
great  dimensions;  we  were  conducted  through  the  prison,  which  is 
exceedingly  strong  and  very  well  built;  we  past  by  the  yard  where 
the  different  criminals  were  confined;  one  was  devoted  to  Chartists; 
there  were  6  of  them  walking  up  and  down  the  yard  conversing,  and 
in  their  ordinary  dress;  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  treatment  was  very 
lenient.   After  being  conducted  through  these  yards  we  visited  the 
dormitories,  which  are  small  but  quite  neat,  as  also  is  their  dining 
room  which  consists  of  a  passage,  on  one  side  of  which  is  a  narrow 
shelf  where  the  provisions  are  placed,  and  the  prisoners  stand  there 
and  eat.    We  then  past  into  the  chapel  where  there  are  different 
closets  with  open  railings  in  which  the  prisoners  are  locked,  the  men 
on  one  side  and  the  women  on  the  other.  I  ascended  into  the  pulpit 
and  had  a  view  of  the  cells;  we  were  then  conducted  through  a  num- 
ber of  passages  until  we  arrived  at  the  porter's  lodge  or  entrance 
hall,  where  we  were  shown  a  number  of  curious  instruments,  etc., 
among  others  were  the  manacles  worn  by  the  celebrated  freebooter, 
who  after  having  escaped  from  every  prison  in  which  he  was  con- 
fined, at  length  was  executed  here;  there  are  the  razor  and  the  rope 
used  by  Martin  who  set  fire  to  the  Minster  and  the  skull  of  Clark 
who  was  murdered  by  Eugene  Aram;  we  were  then  conducted  into 
the  grand  privy  room  and  court  room,  but  Mr'  Beekman  said  they 
were  not  equal  to  ours.   In  one  of  the  rooms  is  a  list  of  all  the  high 
sheriffs  of  York  from  the  time  of  William  the  Conqueror  to  the 

[683] 


LETTERS  OF 

present  time;  it  is  very  curious,  as  almost  all  the  names  with  which 
we  are  most  familiar  are  to  be  found  there;  we  then  ascended  to 
Clifford  Castle  which  is  a  very  interesting  ruin;  in  the  centre  is  a 
very  deep  well  supposed  to  be  Roman;  we  enjoyed  a  very  fine  view 
of  the  country  round,  as  the  day  had  cleared  up,  and  had  become  de- 
lightful. We  then  returned  to  the  hotel,  Mr  B.  promising  to  come 
and  dine  with  us;  at  5  we  dined,  and  he  spent  the  evening  with  us  till 
10,  talking  over  our  travels,  and  other  topics. 

York,  Friday,  September  13th,  1839 
After  breakfast  wrote  my  journal  whilst  F.  went  out  on  some 
business.  Meanwhile  Mr  B.  called  to  communicate  to  me  the  in- 
formation that  2  ladies  were  going  to  call  upon  me  to-day  at  3;  he  is 
very  intimate  with  them.  I  told  him  I  was  very  sorry  we  were  going 
to  leave  at  2;  they  intended  to  call  at  3  to  take  us  to  the  cemetery, 
one  of  the  lions  of  the  place  I  suppose.  After  Mr  B's  departure, 
made  preparations  to  leave  York  at  2.  At  the  appointed  time,  we 
left  York  in  the  coach  for  Harrogate;  the  weather  proved  delight- 
ful and  we  past  through  a  very  pretty  country,  diversified  with 
beautiful  views;  we  also  past  a  very  handsome  park  with  a  splendid 

mansion  the  property  of  Lord .    Shortly  before  our  arrival  at 

Harrogate  the  weather  became  unpleasant  and  we  arrived  there  in 
the  midst  of  a  torrent  of  rain;  we  drove  to  the  Queen's  hotel,  a  very 
pretty  dark  stone  building,  with  a  very  beautiful  garden  in  front  of 
it,  filled  with  all  sorts  of  flowers.  Though  the  hotel  was  very 
crowded  we  obtained  a  delightful  room  facing  the  garden,  and  made 
ready  for  dinner  in  £  of  an  hour;  we  went  down  to  the  dining  room 
where  were  about  40  ladies  &  gentlemen,  the  ladies  in  full  dress, 
some  with  short  sleeves;  it  is  the  fashion  here  for  the  gentleman  who 
arrives  last  to  sit  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and  is  called  the  Vice 
President;  during  dinner  F.  was  addressed  as  Mr  Vice  President, 
and  I  could  not  understand  the  reason;  the  ladies  afterwards  ex- 
plained it  to  me.  We  had  a  rather  stupid  dinner  party;  the  dinner 
was  pretty  good  but  the  attendance  was  bad;  after  dinner  when  the 
cloth  was  removed,  two  or  three  old  women  having  large  baskets  of 
fruit  for  sale,  came  in,  and  handed  them  to  every  one;  after  this  the 
ladies  retired  into  an  immense  room,  at  one  end  of  which  was  an  or- 
gan &  at  the  other  a  large  fire  with  sofas  on  each  side,  down  the  cen- 
tre was  a  long  tea  table.  I  retired  with  the  rest  of  the  ladies  who 
immediately  came  forward  made  my  acquaintance  and  invited  me 
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to  join  their  party.  I  accordingly  joined  them  at  the  fireside  where 
we  sat  for  some  time  chatting  about  different  things,  when  the  gen- 
tlemen came  in,  and  as  some  of  the  ladies  were  going  to  a  ball,  I  re- 
tired to  my  room,  where  I  spent  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 

Harrogate,  Saturday,  September  14th,  1839 
Rose  this  morning,  found  it  still  raining,  we  went  down  to  break- 
fast, which  was  in  the  Long  room.  We  found  there  a  number  of  little 
tables,  which  were  already  occupied;  we  took  our  seat  at  one,  and 
after  much  delay  obtained  breakfast;  in  the  centre  of  the  room  was  a 
table  on  which  was  a  large  urn,  and  different  kinds  of  meat;  the  gen- 
tlemen took  their  teapots  and  helped  themselves  to  water  from  the 
urn,  and  also  to  meat.  I  could  not  help  laughing  at  this  funny  fash- 
ion, however  Frederic  was  obliged  to  adopt  it  also.  After  breakfast 
we  lingered  a  little  while  as  some  gentlemen  came  in  to  talk  to  us, 
and  then  retired.  Frederic  going  out  to  procure  a  carriage  to  take  us 
on  to  Ripon,  accordingly  bade  adieu  to  Harrogate,  and  after  a  de- 
lightful drive  in  a  delightful  carriage  we  arrived  at  Ripon  and  took 
up  our  quarters  at  the  Unicorn,  where  we  have  a  very  pleasant  par- 
lour with  a  delightful  bow  window  fronting  on  the  great  square,  in 
the  centre  of  which  is  an  obelisk  90  feet  high.  We  had  a  very  nice 
dinner,  and  in  the  evening  amused  ourselves  with  Nicholas  Nickleby 
and  the  Desultory  Man  by  James. 

Ripon,  Sunday,  September  15th,  1839 
The  weather  is  still  very  unsettled,  at  j  past  10,  went  to  the 
cathedral  of  Ripon  which  resembled  the  York  Minster  in  its  archi- 
tecture, though  it  is  much  smaller,  and  not  so  handsome.  We  en- 
tered the  Choir,  which  is  fitted  up  with  pews  etc.  The  service  dif- 
fered somewhat  from  ours;  there  were  4  clergymen  who  officiated, 
and  all  the  responses  instead  of  being  said  were  sung,  even  the  Psal- 
ter, the  Lord's  prayer  and  the  Creed.  I  did  not  admire  the  effect  at 
all;  it  did  not  seem  to  me  solemn;  this  preacher  was  an  old  man  and 
his  voice  was  so  feeble  that  we  could  scarcely  hear  him;  after  church 
Frederic  and  I  took  a  walk  in  the  country  to  the  river  Ure,  but  as  it 
commenced  sprinkling  we  were  obliged  to  return;  read  till  3,  when 
we  again  went  to  church;  during  the  service  a  coffin  was  brought  in, 
followed  by  a  train  of  mourners  both  men  &  women  all  clad  in  deep 
black;  the  men  had  long  crape  weepers  hanging  down  to  their  waists, 
the  women  with  black  silk  coverings  over  their  hats;  the  train  took 
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their  seats,  the  men  keeping  their  hats  on  the  whole  time,  and  all  the 
mourners  keeping  their  faces  buried  in  their  handkerchiefs;  they  are 
public  mourners  who  are  hired  for  the  occasion;  after  church  re- 
turned home,  and  the  burial  service  then  took  place.  We  dined  and 
spent  the  evening  reading. 

Ripon,  Monday,  September  16th,  1839 

Immediately  after  breakfast  Frederic  hired  a  carriage  and  we 
drove  to  Studley  Park  3  miles  distant,  celebrated  for  the  beauty  of 
its  pleasure  grounds;  immediately  upon  our  arrival  a  violent  shower 
came  on,  but  it  soon  cleared  up,  and  we  had  a  very  fine  view  of  the 
whole  grounds  though  the  walking  was  very  wet  and  disagreeable. 
We  were  accompanied  by  an  old  man  who  was  determined  that  we 
should  see  everything;  we  were  conducted  through  a  beautiful  park, 
along  shady  avenues,  occasionally  catching  glimpses  of  little  tem- 
ples, statues,  lakes,  rustic  bridges,  etc.  and  forming  a  very  delightful 
succession  of  views.  Now  we  were  standing  on  the  margin  of  a  lake 
ornamented  with  copies  of  antique  statues,  now  we  were  climbing  up 
some  romantic  hill  on  the  summit  of  which  stands  a  summer  house,  a 
temple,  or  some  other  fanciful  building;  the  grounds  are  laid  out  by 
the  celebrated  architect  Aislabic,  who  devoted  to  it  all  possible  care 
and  attention;  on  the  margin  of  one  of  the  lakes  stands  the  temple  of 
Piety,  a  beautiful  little  building  with  columns,  producing  a  very 
beautiful  effect;  on  a  romantic  hill  stands  a  little  open  building  with 
columns  producing  a  very  beautiful  effect,  from  whence  a  verdant 
lawn  descends  to  the  river  bed  at  its  base;  our  old  guide  informed  us 
that  a  young  lady  who  was  visiting  these  grounds  and  who  was  very 
gay,  determined  to  run  down  this  beautiful  lawn,  although  warned 
of  the  danger  she  persisted  in  her  intention,  when  halfway  down  she 
felt  she  could  hold  out  no  longer,  she  therefore  put  out  her  hands  ex- 
pecting to  catch  hold  of  a  tree,  but  she  missed  aim,  and  came  with 
great  force  upon  the  tree  striking  her  chest;  the  blow  killed  her  on 
the  spot.  We  roamed  about  the  grounds  for  some  time  admiring  the 
fine  old  trees  which  are  so  ornamental  and  in  such  numbers;  the  old 
man  was  as  eloquent  when  conversing  of  them  as  if  they  had  been 
his  children;  we  continued  our  walk  until  we  arrived  at  a  command- 
ing height  where  was  situated  a  small  summerhouse  called  Anne 
Boleyn's  Retreat;  on  the  guide's  opening  the  door  we  were  surprised 
with  one  of  the  loveliest  views  imaginable  of  one  of  the  finest  ruins 
in  England,  of  Fountain's  Abbey,  the  most  beautiful  monastic  ruin 
we  have  seen.  The  sun  was  shining  forth  with  all  its  splendour,  and 

[686] 


< 

Oh 

w 

Q 

C/2 


CHARLOTTE  BRINCKERHOFF  BRONSON 

situated  as  it  is  in  the  midst  of  a  beautiful  park,  the  effect  is  magical; 
we  viewed  it  however  only  at  a  distance;  we  therefore  descended 
through  a  beautiful  walk,  and  arrived  at  the  beautiful  ruin;  we  en- 
tered what  was  once  the  cathedral;  a  green  lawn  replaces  the  old 
stone  pavement,  the  windows  were  all  overhung  with  ivy,  which 
gives  a  most  romantic  and  picturesque  appearance,  isolated  col- 
umns of  beautiful  gothic  architecture  now  mark  where  the  ancient 
arches  rose  and  enabled  us  to  trace  the  outline  of  the  church;  it  must 
have  resembled  much  the  York  Minster;  the  view  of  the  nave  is 
beautiful  as  we  stood  on  the  steps  of  the  grand  altar;  the  view  of  the 
beautiful  arches  and  columns,  and  the  large  windows  opposite  en- 
twined with  ivy  was  surpassingly  beautiful,  and  the  effect  was  very 
much  enhanced  by  the  beauties  of  light  and  shade;  we  could  have  lin- 
gered for  hours  gazing  at  the  magnificent  ruin,  but  were  warned  by 
the  dampness  of  the  ground  that  it  was  imprudent,  so  we  proceeded 
to  investigate  the  ruins  of  the  rest  of  the  Abbey;  we  were  conducted 
into  the  refectory  attached  to  which  was  the  butler's  pantry  and 
the  wine  cellars,  and  also  to  the  dormitories,  library  and  apothe- 
cary's shop;  we  also  saw  i  dark  cells  in  which  they  used  to  confine 
the  refractory  monks;  all  these  though  ruinous  were  interesting  and 
very  beautiful  from  the  graceful  entwinings  of  the  ivy,  and  the  light 
and  shade;  we  then  visited  the  kitchens  in  which  were  i  enormous 
fireplaces,  large  enough  to  roast  oxen  whole;  we  then  past  into  the 
cloisters  where  the  monks  used  to  exercise  in  bad  weather;  though 
they  have  lately  been  repaired,  yet  they  are  very  damp,  and  we  were 
obliged  to  hold  up  an  umbrella  whilst  passing  through  them;  the 
ceiling  is  supported  by  very  graceful  arches;  after  visiting  the  princi- 
pal parts  of  the  ruins  which  cover  4  acres  of  ground,  we  were  shown 
the  ancient  boundaries  of  the  Abbey  when  in  the  days  of  its  splen- 
dour; it  then  covered  12  acres.  We  visited  the  Fountain  hall,  a  very 
fine  mansion  which  has  been  erected  with  the  ruins  of  the  Abbey; 
we  then  pursued  our  walk  for  1  \  miles  passing  through  a  delightful 
portion  of  the  park,  and  presenting  to  us  views  of  the  pretty  temples, 
summerhouses  and  statues,  interspersed  through  the  grounds.  After 
a  very  delightful  walk,  though  it  was  very  wet  and  occasionally 
showery,  we  returned  to  the  lodge  where  we  bade  adieu  to  the  old 
porter,  a  respectable  man  who  made  hosts  of  inquiries  about  the 
United  States,  and  has  some  idea  of  coming  over.   We  returned  to 
our  carriage  and  passing  through  the  beautiful  valley  of  Hackfall 
which  we  could  not  visit  on  foot  on  account  of  the  rain,  we  arrived 
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at  Masham  where  we  found  everything  upside  down  in  preparation 
for  the  Cattle;  we  however  managed  to  procure  a  good  luncheon  and 
then  proceeded  with  fast  horses  to  Middleham  where  we  arrived  at 
8,  and  spent  the  evening  reading  etc. 

Middleham,  Tuesday,  September  17th,  1839 
Rose  this  morning  and  perceived  from  my  window  the  ruins  of  a 
very  old  castle,  my  curiosity  was  accordingly  excited  and  imme- 
diately after  breakfast  we  ascended  to  it,  but  were  not  rewarded  for 
our  troubles  for  we  found  it  too  ruinous  to  be  beautiful,  and  not  at 
all  interesting;  we  therefore  returned  to  the  house,  and  in  a  short 
time  were  seated  in  a  very  pleasant  chariot  and  were  on  our  way  to 
Hawes,  the  object  of  our  journey  being  a  visit  to  the  Westmoreland 
and  Cumberland  lakes.  Our  route  lay  through  the  most  beautiful 
country,  we  drove  through  a  beautiful  valley  under  the  highest  cul- 
tivation, beautiful  green  lawns,  fine  old  oaks,  and  beautiful  cottages 
adorned  with  rosebushes  and  ivy,  and  surrounded  by  the  most  taste- 
ful pleasure  grounds;  the  mountains  by  which  the  valley  is  hemmed 
in,  are  covered  with  trees,  or  are  rendered  still  more  beautiful  by  the 
different  colours  of  the  grain,  and  by  large  pasture  grounds  where 
great  quantities  of  cattle  and  sheep  were  grazing;  nothing  is  more 
beautiful  in  my  eyes  than  the  beautiful  contrast  of  the  rich  chestnut 
colour  of  the  cows  and  the  dazzling  whiteness  of  the  sheep,  with  the 
rich  green  on  which  they  are  feeding.  This  beautiful  valley  is  called 
Wensley  Dale;  there  is  also  another  object  which  renders  this  valley 
interesting;  at  Bolton  Castle,  which  is  situated  at  the  further  end, 
Mary  Queen  of  Scots  was  confined,  it  is  however  a  grand  but  deso- 
late looking  building,  and  contrasts  strangely  with  the  singular 
beauty  of  the  valley,  near  the  castle  is  the  beautiful  village  of  Ays- 
garth  situated  on  the  Ure  near  which  are  the  celebrated  falls  of  the 
Ure  said  to  be  superior  to  the  Cataracts  of  the  Nile.  As  the  day 
continued  lovely,  we  left  our  carriage  and  descending  a  small  hill  ar- 
rived at  the  fall  which  consisted  of  2  cataracts;  we  surveyed  them 
from  the  bridge  and  admired  them  very  much  and  also  the  very 
romantic  scenery  in  the  vicinity;  after  a  very  toilsome  ascent  we 
arrived  very  much  fatigued  and  heated  at  the  carriage  when  our 
postboy  informed  us  that  we  had  not  seen  the  principal  cataract.  I 
immediately  declined  making  a  second  attempt,  but  the  second  im- 
pulse was  to  try  it  again;  we  accordingly  descended  again,  crost  the 
bridge,  and  after  walking  a  hundred  yards  through  a  beautiful  road 
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arrived  at  the  principal  cataract  but  we  did  not  find  it  as  grand  as  we 
expected,  perhaps  it  was  a  little  prejudice;  we  again  returned  to  our 
carriage  very  much  fatigued,  but  had  scarcely  driven  5  miles  before 
it  commenced  pouring;  we  arrived  at  Hawes,  lunched,  and  then  set 
forth  on  our  journey  to  Sedbergh,  16  miles  distant.  I  provided  my- 
self with  a  book  at  Hawes,  which  I  borrowed  from  the  landlady, 
Watts  on  the  Improvement  of  the  Mind,  and  became  so  much  in- 
terested in  it  that  I  did  not  become  wearied  with  the  barren,  bleak 
mountains  over  which  we  past,  rendered  still  more  dreary  by  a 
heavy  shower;  in  what  appeared  to  me  a  very  short  time  we  arrived 
at  Sedbergh  where  I  was  obliged  to  part  with  my  book  as  I  had 
promised  her  to  send  it  back  by  the  post  boy;  at  Sedbergh  we 
changed  horses  and  proceeded  to  Kendal,  passing  through  scenery 
which  reminded  me  very  much  of  Scotland  although  I  have  never 
been  there;  the  mountains  remained  entirely  uncultivated  and  were 
covered  with  the  Scotch  heath,  a  beautiful  wild  flower,  &  cultivated 
with  us;  these  flowers  gave  the  whole  mountains  a  tinge  of  purple 
which  relieved  the  weary  monotony  of  bare  rocks;  these  mountains 
are  called  fells;  not  a  tree  was  in  sight,  not  a  sound  heard,  not  a 
being  in  sight;  the  only  animals  which  had  wandered  into  these  un- 
interesting regions  were  a  few  sheep  who  were  seeking  a  scanty  pas- 
turage among  the  stinted  and  scanty  herbage.  After  we  had  wound 
round  many  a  mountain  longing  for  some  oasis  on  which  we  could 
gaze  with  pleasure,  the  lake  Windermere  appeared  before  us,  its 
mountains  towering  high  on  all  sides  leaving  an  opening  on  one  side 
through  which  we  espied  its  limpid  waters;  refreshed  by  this  sight 
we  resumed  courage  and  as  we  had  now  finally  reached  the  summit 
of  a  hill  up  which  we  had  been  toiling  slowly,  our  postilion  whipped 
up,  and  after  driving  rapidly  down  hill,  we  were  soon  rattling 
through  the  streets  of  Kendal,  a  busy  little  town,  carrying  on  exten- 
sive manufactures;  we  were  ushered  into  a  very  pretty  parlour,  took 
tea,  and  spent  the  evening  reading  the  papers.  Frederic  then  read 
an  account  of  how  the  United  States  Bank  draughts  had  been  dis- 
honoured by  Mr'  Hottinguer  of  Paris.  We  are  of  course  all  anxiety 
to  know  what  will  be  the  effect  of  this  in  the  United  States  but  will 
be  kept  in  suspense  for  a  long  time;  at  10  we  retired. 

Kendal,  Wednesday,  September  18th,  1839 

Rose  at  7,  found  the  day  rainy,  breakfasted  on  English  grouse 

which  proved  to  be  delicious.  After  breakfast  Frederic  tried  to  get  a 
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carriage  to  take  us  to  the  Lake  but  as  he  was  unsuccessful,  we  were 
obliged  to  wait  till  §  past  12  for  the  mail  coach  to  take  us  to  Gors 
Wood.  In  the  coach  were  2  gentlemen,  one  a  Quaker  who  was  very 
conversible,  and  gave  us  much  information.  As  the  weather  was 
now  clear,  we  had  a  very  pleasant  drive,  occasionally  stealing 
glimpses  of  the  lake.  We  past  the  country  seat  of  CoK  Hamilton 
(the 45)  of  United  States  memory;  his  house  is  very  beau- 
tiful and  is  delightfully  situated;  we  arrived  at  the  delightful  little 
inn  of  Lon  Wood  which  is  situated  close  on  the  Lake  in  the  most 
beautiful  part,  and  commanding  a  view  of  the  finest  rooms;  we  pro- 
cured a  bedroom  &  parlour  both  facing  the  lake,  although  the  house 
was  quite  full,  and  in  great  confusion  as  there  is  to  be  a  ball  here  this 
evening;  but  I  cannot  understand  of  what  class  the  rank  and  com- 
pany are  to  be;  we  had  a  beautiful  view  from  our  window;  the  moun- 
tains opposite  are  not  very  high,  but  they  are  very  beautiful  as  they 
are  all  under  a  high  state  of  cultivation  and  the  beautiful  green 
leaves  and  fine  old  trees  make  a  fine  appearance  from  the  waters;  we 
watched  with  great  interest  a  sailing  match  between  3  little  sail 
boats;  they  sailed  along  most  beautifully,  but  we  began  to  fear  for 
them,  as  the  clouds  were  gathering  and  we  were  apprehensive  of  a 
storm;  however  no  accident  happened;  we  did  not  however  feel  dis- 
posed to  trust  ourselves  on  the  bosom  of  the  frail  Windermere  in 
such  uncertain  weather,  so  we  ordered  a  nice  fire,  and  having  pro- 
cured some  books,  prepared  to  spend  the  day  quietly,  when  Frederic 
espied  a  bagatelle  table,  which  he  immediately  brought  out.  I  was 
soon  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  the  game,  and  he  with  his  usual 
politeness  allowed  me  to  beat  in  2  successive  games  thus  giving  me 
an  idea  that  I  played  a  splendid  game;  as  the  weather  seemed  to  be- 
come fairer,  we  ordered  dinner  so  that  we  might  avail  ourselves  of 
the  pleasant  afternoon  driving,  walking,  etc.,  but  scarcely  had  we 
seated  ourselves  at  table  than  a  furious  storm  arose  thus  enabling  us 
to  behold  Windermere  in  all  her  horrors.  After  dinner  it  stopt  rain- 
ing and  Frederic  and  I  after  having  discussed  some  of  the  most  de- 
licious cream  cheese  which  I  have  ever  tasted  sallied  forth  to  take  a 
walk,  but  as  it  proved  to  be  very  wet  and  damp  we  soon  returned, 
but  were  obliged  to  knock  several  times  at  the  door  before  any  one 
came  to  answer  it;  the  host  then  called  out  "Who  is  there?"  F.  an- 
swered, "one  of  your  boarders,"  still  the  door  remained  unopened, 
until  I  presume  he  heard  my  voice  and  recognizing  it  to  be  a  female's 
opened  the  door,  apologizing  very  warmly  by  saying  he  was  fearful 
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the  common  men  out  of  doors  wished  to  obtain  admittance  and  then 
his  house  would  have  been  overrun;  indeed  for  some  time  a  number 
of  common  men  had  been  collecting  and  drinking  and  quarrelling 
and  I  had  feared  we  were  going  to  have  a  row;  when  we  arrived  at 
our  parlour  I  looked  out  of  the  window  and  saw  one  man  knock 
down  another,  and  feeling  a  little  alarmed  I  soon  closed  the  window 
and  retired;  we  spent  the  evening  reading  and  chatting  until  9  when 
we  heard  the  music  as  they  had  been  careful  to  provide  the  Kendal 
band;  the  house  was  now  very  animated,  but  as  I  saw  none  of  the 
Company,  I  am  unable  to  judge  of  their  rank,  though  the  maid  as- 
sured me  they  were  all  highly  respectable. 

Lon  Wood,  Thursday,  September  19th,  1839 
Rose  this  morning  at  7,  looked  out  on  the  calm  peaceful  lake,  but 
angry  clouds  were  still  hanging  over  the  mountains.  We  break- 
fasted at  \  past  9,  and  as  the  weather  appeared  more  favorable,  we 
determined  to  take  a  row  on  the  lake;  the  boat  was  accordingly 
made  ready  and  well  cushioned,  and  we  were  soon  on  the  bosom  of 
the  lake,  but  as  the  wind  was  dead  ahead,  it  was  not  so  calm  &  quiet 
as  we  could  have  wished,  however  we  soon  consoled  ourselves  that  it 
would  be  better  returning,  and  prepared  to  admire  what  the  English 
are  so  proud  of  their  Windermere  lake,  or  as  they  call  it  the  Queen  of 
the  lakes;  the  most  grand  part  of  the  lake  is  that  in  the  centre  of 
which  stands  our  inn;  when  therefore  we  rowed  down  the  lake,  the 
mountains  decreased  in  size  and  consequently  in  grandeur,  still  the 
shores  were  beautiful,  for  they  were  highly  cultivated  and  beautiful 
country  seats  and  cottages  dotted  the  margin  of  the  lake;  one  Gothic 
cottage  in  particular  struck  my  fancy,  indeed  I  have  become  very  ro- 
mantic since  I  have  been  travelling  in  England,  and  I  am  now  all  for 
"Love  in  a  Cottage."  We  sailed  on  very  delightfully,  our  boatmen 
enlightening  us  with  information  concerning  the  lake;  he  informed 
us  that  there  were  1 1  islands  in  this  lake,  that  it  is  1 1  miles  long  and 
1  mile  and  15  yards  wide  at  the  widest  point  which  is  opposite  our 
inn;  he  gave  us  the  names  of  the  owners  of  the  different  seats  which 
we  past;  we  sailed  down  nearly  to  Bowness,  we  then  took  a  position 
where  we  could  see  the  whole  lake,  and  its  islands;  the  largest  island 
is  Belle  Isle  and  is  the  residence  ofMr  Curnen;  it  is  very  prettily 
laid  out  in  pleasure  grounds,  and  gardens,  and  he  has  a  very  fine 
house.  Having  fully  satisfied  our  curiosity,  and  seen  all  that  was  to 
be  seen,  we  turned  our  faces  homeward  and  were  soon  dashing  gaily 
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homewards  impelled  by  the  wind  which  was  in  our  favor;  we  coin- 
cided with  all  who  have  been  before  us  that  our  end  of  the  lake  is  far 
handsomer  than  the  other,  and  congratulated  ourselves  that  we  had 
had  so  fine  an  opportunity  of  contemplating  its  beauties.  After  our 
return  we  amused  ourselves  till  5  past  12,  when  we  determined  to 
make  an  excursion  round  the  Langdales  which  had  been  strongly 
recommended  to  us  as  being  very  beautiful.  We  accordingly  had  a 
lunch  consisting  of  bread  and  butter,  oat  cakes,  and  some  delicious 
cream  cheese  which  won  my  heart  so  that  Frederic  immediately  pur- 
chased one  to  take  with  us  on  our  journey.  As  our  excursion  was  to 
finish  at  Ambleside,  2  miles  beyond  Lon  Woods,  our  landlord  was  to 
send  our  baggage  to  that  place,  and  we  took  our  seats  in  a  very  de- 
lightful pleasure  car  drawn  by  1  horse,  being  seated  opposite  to  each 
other;  the  weather  had  cleared  up  so  delightfully  that  we  felt  as- 
sured there  could  be  little  risk  in  going  in  an  uncovered  vehicle,  as 
our  object  was  to  see  the  country.  Like  all  parties  of  pleasure  this  one 
commenced  under  the  most  auspicious  circumstances;  the  day  clear 
and  delightful,  the  car  pleasant,  the  horse  gay,  and  the  driver  good; 
accordingly  our  spirits  became  very  much  exhilarated  and  never  a 
more  joyous  couple  started  on  any  expedition;  our  route  lay  through 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  tracts  of  country  imaginable;  we  first  drove 
for  some  time  on  the  margin  of  the  lake,  the  mountains  rising  in  ma- 
jestic beauty  around  us,  their  summits  gilded  with  the  rays  of  the 
sun;  the  sides  of  the  road  were  lined  with  beautiful  lawns,  cottages, 
etc.;  we  crost  a  very  pretty  rustic  bridge  thrown  across  the  Rothay, 
one  of  the  sources  of  the  lake;  we  soon  arrived  at  a  pretty  little 
Gothic  Church  situated  on  an  eminence  and  producing  a  very  pic- 
turesque effect.  As  we  ascended  the  hill  the  view  became  gradually 
more  beautiful;  we  now  began  to  discover  little  islands  in  the  river 
covered  with  copses  of  wood,  on  the  banks  of  which  we  were  driving; 
the  water  illumined  by  the  rays  of  the  sun  seemed  to  sparkle  like 
diamonds;  the  cattle  and  sheep  were  grazing  on  the  green  fields  and 
nothing  seemed  wanting  to  complete  the  beauty  of  the  landscape.  As 
we  ascended  the  hill,  the  view  became  more  extensive  and  if  possible 
more  lovely  still;  we  now  began  to  descend  the  mountains  on  the 
other  side  which  had  till  now  been  concealed,  and  far  in  the  distance 
rose  the  Langdale  Pikes,  the  wonders  of  the  district.  We  still  con- 
tinued through  one  of  the  most  rural  roads  imaginable,  healthy 
looking  children  running  to  open  the  gates  for  us  as  we  past;  at  last 
we  heard  the  distant  noise  of  a  waterfall  and  after  proceeding  a  little 
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way  further  perceived  the  celebrated  waterfall  of  Colwith  force. 
This  is  a  very  beautiful  fall,  but  as  I  cannot  describe  a  waterfall  I 
will  pass  on;  we  then  ascended  another  mountain  and  beheld  a  view 
which  enchanted  us  beyond  measure;  we  congratulated  ourselves 
several  times  on  our  good  fortune  in  hearing  of  this  route;  we  pro- 
ceeded to  descend  the  mountain  on  the  other  side  and  found  the 
road  beginning  to  be  stony;  we  were  now  losing  sight  of  our  favorite 
views,  of  the  lake,  of  the  river,  etc.,  and  found  that  we  were  exchang- 
ing our  romantic  scenery  for  some  more  grand  and  sublime;  we  pro- 
ceeded over  a  road  which  was  becoming  every  moment  more  stony, 
and  though  the  mountains  were  higher  they  were  so  barren  and 
stony  that  we  did  not  admire  them  at  all;  though  we  had  been  before 
very  communicative  we  rode  on  for  4  miles  without  exchanging  a 
word,  but  holding  on  to  the  side  of  the  car  with  all  our  might  to 
avoid  being  deposited  in  the  road;  after  jolting  on  in  this  way  for 
some  time,  we  came  bump  up  against  a  stone  which  seemed  to  break 
every  bone  in  my  body.  Frederic  then  broke  silence,  "Well,"  said  he, 
"I  am  getting  tired  of  this;"  "Well,"  said  I,  "I  am  very  much  banged 
and  bruised."   Upon  inquiring  of  the  driver  we  found  that  this  de- 
lightful road  continued  for  3  miles  further;  we  both  felt  very  much 
inclined  to  complain,  and  to  reproach  the  person  who  advised  us  to 
take  this  road  but  dared  not  utter  a  word  lest  a  sudden  jolt  might 
sever  our  tongue;  Frederic  at  last  could  stand  it  no  longer,  he  there- 
fore determined  to  walk,  but  the  stones  looked  so  very  sharp  that  I 
could  not  muster  courage,  I  therefore  took  hold  with  both  hands, 
and  jolted  along  over  the  largest  stones  and  the  steepest  road  that  I 
ever  wish  to  have  the  happiness  of  travelling  over,  but  with  resigna- 
tion did  not  say  a  word  until  we  had  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  hill, 
when  I  felt  as  if  I  had  been  pounded.  We  did  not  however  complain 
for  we  were  in  search  of  the  picturesque;  we  proceeded  along  a  road 
that  seemed  to  be  the  bed  of  a  mountain  torrent,  and  after  fording 
2  or  3  streams  arrived  at  a  small  house  where  we  got  out  intending 
to  visit  the  celebrated  falls  of  Dungeongill;  we  procured  a  guide  and 
proceeded  on  foot  first  inquiring  if  the  walk  was  wet,  he  replied  that 
on  the  contrary  it  was  quite  dry;  we  commenced  therefore  the  toil- 
some ascent  of  a  very  steep  hill,  but  soon  found  that  the  walk  was 
very  wet,  for  my  feet  sunk  in  a  quagmire  which  completely  satu- 
rated them  at  the  beginning;  and  during  the  expedition  this  same 
accident  occurred  a  dozen  of  times.  After  ascending  a  very  steep  hill 
for  \  mile  almost  sticking  in  the  mud,  we  arrived  at  a  small  gate 
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where  the  road  was  so  wet  that  I  was  obliged  to  pass  on  a  bridge  of 
stones;  we  continued  our  toilsome  ascent  crossing  over  rocks  on  wet 
planks  until  we  arrived  at  a  ladder  which  we  were  to  descend;  as  I 
had  the  delightful  addition  of  a  cloak,  I  declared  that  my  descent 
was  impossible  but  the  man  urged  the  beauty  of  the  falls  so  strenu- 
ously that  I  descended,  and  after  climbing  from  one  slippery  rock  to 
another  arrived  in  a  fissure  of  the  rock  very  much  resembling  the 
Flume  at  Franconia  Mountains.  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  fall,  but 
immediately  retreated  in  disgust  both  from  a  feeling  of  disappoint- 
ment and  to  avoid  a  little  jet  d'eau  that  was  playing  down  my  neck; 
my  curiosity  was  perfectly  satisfied  but  Frederic  proceeded  to  in- 
spect it  still  further;  after  climbing  up  a  very  steep  and  wet  rock  he 
turned  round  with  great  simplicity  and  asked  the  man  if  that  was 
all,  and  upon  being  answered  in  the  affirmative  he  then  asked  if 
people  generally  like  that,  the  man  replied  that  every  one  was  de- 
lighted with  it.  In  despair  at  our  want  of  taste  he  said  not  another 
word,  but  without  even  turning  to  take  another  look,  we  returned 
by  the  path  we  had  come;  but  the  excitement  being  now  over,  we 
found  that  path  much  more  wet  than  before;  I  wishing  to  be  very 
active  went  on  in  front  but  necessarily  slipt,  as  I  told  Frederic,  a 
yard,  he  told  me  that  was  a  long  way  to  slip,  I  replied  that  I  was  con- 
fident it  was  a  full  yard,  but  scarcely  had  the  words  left  my  mouth 
than  I  slipt  double  that  distance  very  nearly  pulling  F.  down  over 
me,  thus  convincing  him  that  it  was  possible;  he  then  asked  the  man 
why  he  told  us  it  was  dry;  "Why,"  said  he,  "you  don't  call  this  wet 
do  you?"  "Why,"  said  F.  "yes  tobesure";  "well"  said  he  "in  this  part 
of  the  country  we  call  this  a  dry  road."  We  at  last  arrived  at  the 
house  where  the  woman  kindly  made  a  large  fire  to  dry  our  feet  by; 
as  soon  as  they  were  somewhat  dry,  we  returned  to  our  carriage,  and 
being  8  miles  from  our  journey's  end,  and  the  clouds  looking  very 
black  we  ordered  the  man  to  drive  as  quick  as  possible.  F.  had  taken 
the  precaution  of  wrapping  me  in  his  Macintosh  (an  India  Rubber 
coat)  and  being  fully  equipped  we  set  off",  but  scarcely  had  we  gone  2 
miles  before  the  rain  descended  with  unprecedented  fury;  our  um- 
brella saved  us  a  little,  but  though  driving  on  the  same  road  as  this 
morning  where  our  spirits  were  so  gay,  now  we  found  nothing  pretty 
but  the  rain  came  pouring  down  in  torrents;  at  last  after  a  drive  of  6 
miles  in  this  enviable  state  we  arrived  at  the  Salutation  Inn  at  Am- 
bleside looking  very  sad  and  sorrowful;  the  cloak  had  completely 
sheltered  me,  but  my  muff  looked  like  a  drowned  rat;  F.  was  some- 
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what  wet,  but  we  soon  changed  our  habiliments  and  this  ends  our 
very  delightful  excursion  to  the  mountains,  ending  like  many  other 
parties  of  pleasure,  with  this  exception  that  the  change  was  only  in 
the  weather  for  both  parties  remained  very  much  to  their  credit  as 
amiable  and  happy  as  ever  though  the  rain  did  damp  their  ardour  a 
little  for  the  picturesque,  but  the  events  of  the  excursion  afforded 
good  matter  for  a  hearty  laugh  and  tea  and  numerous  jokes  after 
which  the  journal  was  written  and  thus  ends  this  memorable  day. 

Ambleside,  Friday,  September  20th,  1839 
Soon  after  breakfast,  as  the  day  was  delightful,  we  left  the  hotel 
to  take  a  walk  to  Rydal,  near  which  is  situated  the  country  seat  of 
the  poet  Wordsworth;  there  is  quite  a  literary  circle  assembled  in  the 
vicinity  of  these  lakes;  among  others  are  Wordsworth  and  Southey. 
On  our  way  to  Rydal,  we  were  so  fortunate  as  to  meet  Wordsworth, 
he  is  a  tall,  thin  man  of  about  70,  with  very  gray  hair;  he  was  walk- 
ing in  the  road  enjoying  the  fine  fresh  morning;  we  continued  the 
ascent  to  Rydal,  occasionally  turning  round  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
the  beautiful  view  behind  us;  at  last  we  arrived  at  Rydal  Hall,  a 
very  beautiful  mansion,  the  seat  of  Lady  Fleming;  it  commands  a 
noble  view;  we  then  discovered  Wordsworth's  which  is  a  modest 
pretty  looking  cottage  but  the  effect  is  very  much  impaired  by  the 
number  of  poor  cottages  and  out  houses  immediately  around  it;  we 
entered  a  gate  belonging  to  one  of  the  cottages,  and  found  our  way 
through  a  pretty  path  to  a  hill,  where  we  enjoyed  the  loveliest  view 
of  lake  Windermere  that  we  had  had.  Nothing  could  exceed  the 
beauty  of  the  rich  valleys  covered  with  the  most  luxuriant  verdure 
and  ornamented  with  cottages  whose  smoke  curled  in  graceful 
wreathes  in  the  air;  the  noble  mountains  rose  majestically  on  all 
sides,  and  covered  with  forests  of  larch  and  pine  presented  a  very 
beautiful  appearance;  but  of  all  things  the  most  difficult  to  describe 
is  a  fine  view,  therefore  I  will  not  weary  you  with  descriptions.  After 
a  beautiful  walk  through  a  shady  avenue,  we  left  in  the  mail  coach 
for  Keswick;  in  the  coach  was  a  quaker  lady  who  had  resided  11 
months  in  St.  Petersburgh,  and  it  seemed  to  afford  her  much  pleas- 
ure to  talk  over  her  adventures  there.  WTe  past  through  very  beauti- 
ful scenery;  the  first  object  of  interest  was  the  beautiful  little  lake  of 
Hydall;  though  much  smaller  it  is  not  less  beautiful  than  the  other 
lakes;  mountains  rise  all  round  it  on  every  side,  and  render  it  very 
picturesque.  Further  on  we  came  to  the  beautiful  lake  of  Grasmere 
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which  is  also  very  prettily  enclosed  by  mountains;  at  the  head  of  the 
lake  is  the  very  picturesque  village  of  Grasmere,  with  its  church 
which  is  thought  to  be  very  particularly  pretty  and  picturesque;  we 
then  drove  through  a  tract  on  each  side  mountainous  and  stony 
until  we  arrived  at  the  summit  of  a  high  hill  from  which  we  first 
descried  Keswick  and  the  beautiful  and  romantic  lake  of  Derwent- 
water.  We  stopt  at  the  Royal  Oak,  which  was  almost  full;  we  how- 
ever obtained  rooms,  and  while  dinner  was  preparing  walked  to  a 
Museum  of  Minerals;  the  specimens  here  were  very  large  and  beau- 
tiful, most  of  them  being  minerals  from  the  counties  of  Cumberland 
and  Westmoreland,  and  many  also  from  Ireland.  After  admiring 
them  and  regretting  that  Professor  Silliman  was  not  here  to  enjoy 
them,  we  went  to  Hutton's  Museum,  which  consists  not  only  of 
minerals  but  also  of  South  Sea  curiosities;  there  were  many  Russian 
curiosities  which  of  course  attracted  our  attention.    We  then  re- 
turned to  dinner,  after  which  we  walked  down  to  the  lake  about  j 
mile  distant;  the  sun  had  just  set,  but  the  golden  hue  of  twilight  still 
lingered  over  the  landscape,  and  tinged  the  summits  of  the  moun- 
tains, while  in  the  east  rose  the  moon  in  silent  majesty  clear  and  un- 
clouded; the  evening  was  beautiful  and  the  outline  of  the  mountains 
against  the  sky  was  beautiful  beyond  description;  we  were  very 
much  struck  with  the  singular  beauty  of  this  lake,  which  is  in  my 
opinion  far  more  beautiful  than  Windermere  though  it  is  only  3  £ 
miles  long;  the  moon  gradually  shone  out  with  unclouded  brilliancy; 
we  were  both  very  anxious  to  take  a  row  by  moonlight,  but  as  our 
feet  were  very  damp,  we  thought  it  more  prudent  to  return  home; 
we  therefore  spent  the  evening  chatting  until  a  very  good  band  of 
music  came  under  our  windows  and  serenaded  us  till  10  when  we 
retired. 

Derwentwater,  Saturday,  September  21st,  1839 

I  am  now  sitting  down  just  after  dinner  to  write  the  description 
of  the  Derwentwater  Lake,  and  never  did  I  go  about  anything  so  un- 
willingly, for  I  feel  anything  but  romantic  and  sentimental  and 
would  gladly  exchange  my  task  for  that  of  darning  a  stocking,  or 
any  other  matter  of  fact  piece  of  business,  but  to  be  obliged  to  force 
sentiment  is  one  of  the  most  fatiguing  things  in  the  world;  though  I 
never  enjoyed  anything  so  much  as  our  delightful  row  on  the  lake, 
and  its  very  beautiful  scenery,  yet  now  the  excitement  is  over,  and  a 
different  train  of  thought  has  taken  its  place  in  my  mind,  I  find  it 
irksome  to  return  to  the  old  current;  however  the  effort  must  be 
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made.  When  I  first  awoke  this  morning  my  eyes  were  greeted  with 
the  rays  of  the  sun  shining  brightly  on  the  mountains  opposite  my 
window,  I  could  not  but  feel  delighted  to  see  such  a  fine  morning 
after  the  innumerable  cloudy  ones  which  I  have  witnessed  since  our 
return  to  England;  but  the  weather  was  all  that  we  could  wish  for 
visiting  the  lake,  and  for  sailing  on  its  peaceful  bosom.  In  %  hour  I 
was  drest  and  anxious  to  go  forth  to  greet  the  rosy  morning.  I  how- 
ever determined  to  restrain  my  ardour  till  after  breakfast,  when 
Frederic  and  I  sallied  forth  to  enjoy  the  beauties  of  the  lake.  As  the 
weather  was  perfectly  calm  and  serene,  we  took  a  little  boat  and 
were  rowed  up  the  lake;  the  first  object  that  struck  me  was  the 
splendid  scenery  at  the  head  of  the  lake,  and  the  second  the  crystal- 
line purity  of  the  water.  I  think  I  never  saw  such  clear  and  perfect 
reflections  as  in  this  lake;  the  outline  of  each  mountain,  each  tree 
and  even  leaf,  the  cows,  the  sheep  were  all  distinctly  reflected  in  the 
pure  calm  water  below,  rendered  still  more  singular  by  the  reflection 
of  the  different  colored  fields  of  grain;  indeed  if  it  had  not  been  for 
the  reflections  with  which  the  lake  is  darkened,  a  person  resting  in  a 
boat  on  the  bosom  of  this  lake  might  almost  imagine  that  he  was 
suspended  in  the  air;  but  to  return  to  the  magnificent  scenery  which 
I  feel  a  great  backwardness  in  even  attempting  to  describe.  The 
forms  of  the  mountains  are  very  beautiful  and  yet  very  varied; 
some  grand  and  sublime,  others  picturesque  and  graceful,  some 
towering  in  silent  majesty  abrupt  and  precipitory,  others  sweeping 
easily,  their  outlines  soft  and  elegant,  others  towering  above  each 
other,  and  lifting  themselves  like  the  waves  of  a  tumultuous  sea,  pro- 
duce a  very  striking  effect  from  the  great  diversity  of  form  and  also 
of  colour;  the  surface  of  some  of  the  mountains  is  rich  and  green  turf 
on  which  the  eye  rests  with  pleasure,  which  is  rendered  still  more 
beautiful  by  the  addition  of  cows  and  sheep  grazing  on  their  velvet 
sides;  the  surface  of  other  mountains  is  rocky  the  soil  being  laid  bare 
by  the  impetuosity  of  torrents  which  with  restless  fury  frequently 
rush  down  the  ravines.  These  mountains  abound  with  minerals  and 
lead  mines,  indeed  it  is  here  that  is  situated  the  only  lead  mines  pro- 
ducing the  plumbago  of  which  lead  pencils  are  made,  in  England. 
We  have  not  only  the  advantage  of  the  luxuriance  and  verdure  of 
the  summer  foliage,  but  also  the  autumnal,  which  though  far  in- 
ferior to  ours,  produces  a  pleasing  variety  from  the  diversity  of  tints 
and  shades;  slight  hazy  clouds  were  hanging  on  the  peaks  of  the 
highest  mountains  which  tend  only  to  enhance  their  beauty  and  left 
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scope  for  the  imagination.  We  rowed  quietly  up  the  lake,  enjoying 
the  beautiful  scenery  and  basking  in  the  sunshine;  we  past  the  island 
on  which  formerly  stood  the  castle  of  the  earl  of  Derwentwater,  but 
which  was  destroyed  when  the  estates  were  confiscated  in  conse- 
quence of  the  rebellion;  there  are  several  other  islands,  on  one  of 
which  is  a  very  pretty  county  seat  belonging  to  a  Captain  in  the 
Army;  we  saw  the  spot  from  which  the  Countess  of  Derwentwater 
escaped  at  the  time  of  her  husband's  execution;  she  crost  a  very  high 
and  steep  mountain  and  joined  the  Ambleside  road  on  the  other 
side.  We  then  landed  atCastlerigs  where  is  the  very  little  waterfall  of 
Barrow;  we  walked  through  a  very  pretty  garden  and  arrived  at  the 
fall  which  is  very  pretty  and  picturesque;  we  then  returned  to  our 
boat  and  proceeded  to  the  valley  of  Lodore  where  is  a  very  beautiful 
fall  of  the  same  name  and  much  prettier  than  the  first;  we  then  re- 
turned to  our  boat  and  being  now  at  the  head  of  the  lake  were  rowed 
back;  the  weather  continued  delightful  and  warm.  We  past  several 
beautiful  seats  on  the  western  shore,  and  just  before  our  return  to 
Keswick,  past  that  of  Southey  the  poet;  it  is  a  very  pretty  house  and 
beautifully  situated.  We  then  landed,  and  walked  to  the  Friar's 
Crag,  a  very  beautiful  spot;  a  shady  walk  leads  to  this  Crag,  which 
jutting  out  into  the  lake,  commands  one  of  the  finest  views  on  the 
shore;  after  sitting  here  for  some  time  enjoying  the  beautiful  scenery 
of  the  lake,  we  returned  to  the  inn  and  ordered  post  horses  to  take  us 
on  to  Patterdale  at  the  head  of  Ullswater;  we  then  went  to  the  Mu- 
seum where  a  model  of  the  lakes  is  now  exhibiting;  it  gave  us  an  ad- 
mirable idea  of  the  country,  but  is  not  coloured  as  the  Swiss  ones 
are.  We  were  soon  in  the  carriage  and  driving  to  Patterdale;  the 
weather  continued  delightful  and  we  had  one  of  the  pleasantest 
drives  that  I  recollect,  passing  through  a  very  interesting  country, 
enjoying  a  succession  of  beautiful  views.  We  arrived  in  three  hours 
at  Gowbarrow  Park  where  we  took  the  first  glance  at  the  celebrated 
Ullswater;  the  view  was  beautiful,  and  the  drive  along  the  lake  from 
thence  to  Patterdale  was  more  beautiful  than  I  can  describe;  the 
road  being  lined  with  trees,  enabled  us  only  to  catch  glimpses  of  the 
lake  occasionally,  and  these  stolen  glances  made  us  appreciate  the 
beauties  more  than  if  we  had  had  an  uninterrupted  view;  we  arrived 
at  Patterdale  just  in  time  to  procure  the  last  sitting  room  and  par- 
lour that  were  vacant.  While  waiting  for  dinner  F.  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  a  Mr  Paine  of  New  York,  residing  in  Waverly  Place, 
cousin  of  Dr  Paine;  he  is  travelling  with  his  wife  and  son;  they  only 
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left  America  I  month  ago,  and  Mrs-  Paine  is  already  tired  of  sight- 
seeing. After  dinner  we  went  to  hear  the  echo  of  a  cannon  mid  the 
mountains;  it  was  nothing  remarkable;  spent  the  evening  chatting 
and  sewing. 

Patterdale,  Sunday,  September  22nd,  1839 

Rose,  and  found  the  weather  again  delightful,  went  in  to  break- 
fast and  had  a  very  fine  view  of  the  lake  and  the  surrounding  moun- 
tains; this  is  altogether  the  finest  part  of  the  lake,  but  I  do  not  think 
it  compares  in  beauty  of  Derwentwater,  though  it  is  9  miles  long. 
After  breakfast  went  to  Church;  the  building  was  very  rude;  the 
pavement  of  rude  stones,  and  the  seats  of  narrow  planks,  but  not- 
withstanding the  primitive  edifice  we  had  a  very  good  sermon  from 
an  old  man  on  the  Value  of  Time;  notwithstanding  the  triteness  and 
familiarity  of  the  subject,  he  gave  us  a  very  good  and  impressive 
sermon,  after  which  we  took  a  walk  on  a  hill  behind  the  house,  and 
from  the  rocks  had  a  very  good  view  of  the  lake  and  its  numerous 
islands.  After  continuing  our  walk  for  some  time,  we  met  Mr'  &  Mrs' 
Paine,  and  remained  conversing  with  them  some  time,  after  which 
returned  home.  On  the  road  we  saw  a  party  of  gipsies,  who  were 
sitting  on  the  grass  round  their  large  pot  which  was  hung  over  a  fire; 
their  two  waggons  were  standing  in  the  road;  one  served  to  carry 
them  and  the  other  their  provisions  and  utensils;  the  covers  being 
taken  off  at  night  served  as  tents;  the  party  consisted  of  2  men,  1 
women  and  some  children;  I  could  not  but  smile  at  this  primitive 
mode  of  living.  As  the  sky  threatened  a  shower  we  hastened  home 
and  arrived  in  time  to  avoid  a  hail  storm.  At  4  Mr  &  Mrs'  P.  de- 
parted, and  we  took  their  rooms  as  ours  were  too  much  exposed; 
dined  and  spent  the  evening  reading  and  chatting. 

Patterdale,  Monday,  September  23rd,  1839 
After  breakfast,  prepared  for  our  row  on  the  lake;  we  left  at  9, 
accompanied  by  our  luggage;  the  day  was  again  delightful,  and 
everything  seemed  to  betoken  a  pleasant  sail;  as  we  past  through  the 
village  we  found  them  erecting  stalls,  as  there  is  to  be  a  sheep  fair  to 
day.  We  were  soon  sailing  on  the  tranquil  bosom  of  the  lake;  but  I 
find  I  cannot  describe  the  lake  in  any  terms  different  from  those  I 
have  already  used  in  describing  Derwentwater;  the  head  of  the  lake 
is  very  similar  to  the  prettiest  scenery  of  the  Derwent  Lake,  but 
is  not  in  my  opinion  as  pretty;  the  islands  do  not  contribute  as 
much  to  the  beauty  of  this  lake  as  to  the  other,  and  the  reflections  in 
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the  water  were  not  as  beautiful,  but  still  it  is  a  very  handsome  lake. 
We  first  rowed  to  Gowbarrow  Park  which  extends  several  miles 
along  the  lake;  we  landed  at  Lyulph's  Tower,  a  very  pretty  hunting 
box,  owned  by  the  Hon.  Mr  Howard;  it  is  a  castellated  building  and 
quite  large  for  a  box;  I  showed  my  ignorance  by  asking  if  the  family 
ever  lived  here,  but  the  girl  in  surprise  told  me  it  was  a  hunting  seat 
and  only  occupied  by  the  Game  Keeper,  the  owner  living  at  a  Castle 
10  miles  distant;  we  walked  through  the  park  for  \  mile  and  finally 
arrived  at  a  sequestered  glen  in  which  there  is  a  narrow  ravine 
through  which  the  waterfall  dashes  impetuously;  the  scenery  round 
was  very  wild  and  romantic  and  there  were  consequently  the  usual 
accompaniment  of  narrow  paths  and  slippery  rocks;  having  seen  the 
fall  from  below  we  ascended  to  the  height  above  and  looked  down 
into  the  frightful  abyss  below;  we  stood  on  a  bridge  directly  over 
where  the  water  was  dashing  down  with  the  greatest  fury,  and  from 
this  point  the  rush  of  water  seemed  more  fearful  than  from  below. 
We  returned  by  a  circuitous  route  through  the  field  and  after  in- 
scribing our  names  in  a  book,  in  a  hall  hung  with  horns,  animal 
skins  and  other  symbols  of  the  chase,  we  returned  to  our  boat  and 
continued  our  course  down  the  lake;  we  past  several  handsome  seats 
and  pretty  cottages,  and  also  Maiden  Castle,  formerly  a  nunnery; 
the  view  of  the  lake  from  this  point  is  very  beautiful,  as  all  the 
grandeur  and  sublimity  is  seen  at  this  spot.  We  continued  to  Pooling 
Bridge,  which  also  commands  a  fine  view  of  the  upper  end,  though 
the  scenery  here  is  comparatively  tame;  we  went  to  the  Sun  Inn, 
and  whilst  the  post  horses  were  preparing  we  took  a  lunch  of  bread 
and  cheese,  and  then  proceeded  to  Lowther  Castle  5  miles  distant, 
the  seat  of  the  Earl  of  Lonsdale;  it  is  called  the  Windsor  of  the 
North;  Mr  Webster  &  family  staid  with  the  earl  4  days.  We  drove 
through  a  very  beautiful  mountainous  country  enjoying  very  beau- 
tiful and  extensive  views  on  all  sides.  Lowther  Castle  is  situated  in 
the  midst  of  a  well  wooded  park  of  great  extent  and  well  stalked 
with  different  kinds  of  deer;  it  commands  a  very  extensive  view;  it 
is  a  new  castle  having  only  been  inhabited  for  the  last  20  years;  we 
drove  up  to  a  porter's  lodge  of  light  freestone,  and  alighting  from 
our  carriage,  we  were  requested  to  inscribe  our  names  in  a  book;  we 
then  walked  up  the  lawn  to  the  castle  passing  a  little  pony  phaeton 
containing  2  ladies,  one  of  whom  was  driving;  she  was  the  earl's 
daughter;  they  were  followed  by  a  servant  on  horseback.  We  ar- 
rived at  the  castle  which  is  a  very  handsome  building  in  the  ancient 
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Gothic  style  and  surmounted  with  battlements  and  flanked  by 
towers;  the  appearance  of  the  castle  is  much  more  grand  at  a  dis- 
tance than  near  by;  as  it  is  situated  on  a  hill  which  lends  elevation 
to  the  building,  which  in  my  idea  is  not  sufficiently  lofty;  on  enter- 
ing it,  however,  our  feelings  of  disappointment  entirely  vanished, 
and  gave  place  to  those  of  admiration;  we  entered  a  splendid  hall  in 
the  Gothic  style,  supported  by  Gothic  columns,  from  the  centre  of 
the  hall  rose  a  very  magnificent  staircase,  which  at  the  first  landing 
place,  divided  and  formed  two  branches,  both  of  which  were  orna- 
mented with  balustrades  of  very  handsome  wood  and  cased  with 
brass;  the  ceiling  was  very  high,  and  still  continued  in  the  Gothic 
style;  the  windows  were  ornamented  with  very  beautiful  coloured 
glass;  the  gallery  was  beautifully  ornamented  with  plants,  all  in  full 
blow  which  produced  a  very  charming  and  pretty  effect;  we  were 
then  conducted  into  an  anteroom  which  was  filled  with  different 
specimens  of  china;  there  is  also  here  a  collection  of  antiquities 
many  of  them  presented  by  the  Lady  Hester  Stanhope;  we  heard 
with  surprise  that  this  lady  died  6  months  ago;  she  was  very  in- 
timate with  this  family,  indeed  some  of  the  Stanhopes  are  now  here; 
we  were  then  conducted  into  the  state  bed  chamber  which  is  always 
kept  empty  until  the  rest  of  the  house  is  filled;  it  has  been  occupied 
this  summer  by  some  guests  of  distinction  going  to  the  Tournament; 
the  state  bed  is  very  handsome,  the  curtains  being  of  white  satin 
embroidered  as  well  as  the  coverlid;  on  the  dressing  table  there  was 
a  complete  set  out  of  gold;  everything  that  the  imagination  could 
suggest  would  be  necessary  for  either  a  gentleman  or  lady  was  there 
found  in  gold,  and  the  rest  of  the  furniture  was  all  on  the  same  scale 
of  magnificence;  we  then  descended  the  stairs  and  were  shown  into 
the  billiard  room,  the  walls  of  which  are  of  1  sorts  of  wood  beauti- 
fully carved  and  gilded  in  the  Gothic  style;  the  ceiling  was  also 
tastefully  gilded;  there  was  also  a  portrait  of  George  IV,  and  a 
bronze  statue  of  Pitt.  We  then  entered  the  library  which  is  a  very 
large  and  delightful  room  commanding  a  splendid  view  and  fitted  up 
with  the  greatest  taste  and  magnificence;  the  bookcases  were  of 
coloured  wood,  gilded,  and  contain  a  very  valuable  collection  of 
books;  in  the  room  were  several  tables  covered  with  engravings,  ma- 
terials for  writing,  etc.,  and  books;  there  was  a  large  fire  and  num- 
bers of  armchairs,  sofas  and  other  luxurious  seats.  We  were  then 
conducted  into  the  drawing  rooms  which  were  also  furnished  with 
great  magnificence,  somewhat  in  the  old  Gothic  style,  thus  preserv- 
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ing  the  same  style  throughout;  the  rooms  were  all  very  large  and 
contained  numerous  sofas,  sofa  tables,  centre  tables,  covered  with 
fancy  articles,  and  indeed  everything  necessary  for  a  splendid  draw- 
ing room;  we  then  past  into  the  late  Lady  Lonsdale  boudoir  which  is 
furnished  with  great  taste  and  beauty;  the  sofas  and  chairs  were  all 
embroidered  by  herself;  we  then  visited  the  dining  room,  a  very  fine 
hall,  but  I  did  not  examine  the  appearance  of  the  room  as  all  my  at- 
tention was  absorbed  by  the  very  splendid  gold  plate  which  was  ar- 
ranged on  the  sideboard;  the  largest  piece  was  a  mere  ornament 
being  the  shield  of  Achilles,  the  next  consisted  of  gold  salvers,  gold 
tankards,  gold  cups,  splendid  large  bowls,  gold  casters,  a  golden 
salt  cellar,  and  coasters  for  wine,  besides  many  other  cups,  salvers 
and  bowls  which  were  heirlooms  in  the  family;  one  of  the  earls  of 
Lonsdale  was  the  Governor  of  Barbadoes;  this  accounts  for  his 
great  wealth.  After  leaving  this  room  we  past  into  a  corridor  on 
each  side  of  which  were  bed  rooms;  this  corridor  was  supported  by 
Gothic  columns  and  the  windows  ornamented  with  colored  glass; 
having  seen  all  the  curiosities  of  the  castle,  we  departed,  being 
highly  delighted  with  our  visit.  As  it  was  quite  damp  we  contented 
ourselves  with  a  view  of  the  garden  from  the  windows  of  the  castle 
and  returned  to  the  carriage  and  drove  through  the  park;  we  then 
continued  our  drive  to  Penrith,  passing  by  the  county  seat  of  Lord 
Brougham;  it  is  a  handsome  castellated  edifice,  surrounded  by  trees, 
in  the  centre  of  a  spacious  park  which  is  not  shown  to  strangers.  We 
arrived  at  Penrith  after  a  beautiful  drive,  and  while  the  horses  were 
preparing,  went  to  the  churchyard  to  see  the  giant's  grave;  it  is  cer- 
tainly a  grave  of  very  large  dimensions,  being  15  feet  long,  but  anti- 
quaries differ  as  to  its  origin;  we  then  went  to  the  ruins  of  the  castle 
on  the  hill,  formerly  the  residence  of  Richard,  duke  of  Gloucester; 
the  view  here  is  magnificent,  and  repaid  us  for  the  walk;  we  returned 
to  the  inn,  entered  our  carriage,  and  were  soon  on  the  road  to  Car- 
lisle; we  past  through  one  of  the  prettiest  parts  of  Cumberland,  the 
view  being  on  one  side  very  extensive  and  extremely  beautiful.  As 
the  weather  has  become  so  fine  we  saw  the  men  and  women  in  the 
fields  cutting  the  grain,  and  laying  it  in  heaps,  others  carting  it  off; 
the  scene  was  very  pretty;  we  also  met  large  droves  of  cattle  which 
delayed  us  somewhat,  but  we  arrived  at  Carlisle  notwithstanding  in 
1  \  hours,  and  having  obtained  very  good  rooms  at  the  Bush  Inn, 
ordered  supper,  after  which  wrote  journal  and  retired. 
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Carlisle,  Tuesday,  September  24th,  1839 
Spent  the  morning  reading  until  12,  when  we  went  out  to  take  a 
view  of  Carlisle;  it  is  a  very  large  fine  town,  containing  a  very  fine 
cathedral,  an  old  castle,  and  several  very  handsome  public  institu- 
tions; though  the  sun  shone  brilliantly  we  found  it  rather  disagree- 
able on  account  of  the  wind.  After  visiting  the  principal  parts  of  the 
city,  and  passing  2  very  handsome  castellated  buildings,  which  re- 
sembled the  castles  at  the  gates  of  fortified  towns,  but  appropriated 
for  public  purposes,  such  as  the  record  office,  etc,  we  returned 
home  after  a  very  interesting  walk,  and  took  dinner,  after  which  pre- 
pared to  leave  at  5.  Accordingly  when  the  coach  came  to  the  door  we 
were  in  readiness;  there  was  only  one  lady  in  the  coach,  and  in  the 
course  of  conversation  we  found  that  she  knew  the  Douglas  family 
of  New  York  very  well,  the  Lenox  and  the  Maitlands,  and  gave  us 
many  anecdotes  concerning  them;  she  was  also  acquainted  withLady 
Charlotte  Johnstone  who  she  informs  us  was  married  to  Major  Way- 
land  several  years  ago;  after  a  very  pleasant  conversation  for  about 
20  miles  she  left  us  as  she  had  now  reached  home;  we  proceeded  on 
for  some  time  and  after  a  journey  of  50  miles  arrived  at  Selkirk  at 
\  past  10,  where  we  were  ushered  into  a  pretty  room  brilliantly 
lighted  with  gas,  and  soon  after  retired. 

Selkirk,  Wednesday,  September  25th,  1839 
Rose  this  morning  and  found  the  weather  very  favorable  for  our 
visit  to  Abbotsford  and  Melrose  Abbey.  Soon  after  breakfast  we 
took  a  carriage  and  with  post  horses  drove  to  Abbotsford  3  miles 
distant;  it  is  situated  mid  rather  uninteresting  scenery;  the  moun- 
tains on  all  sides  are  rugged  and  bare,  contrasting  strongly  with  the 
rich  verdure  and  luxuriance  of  English  scenery;  but  the  pleasure  in 
travelling  consists  in  change  and  variety;  the  house  itself  is  in  the 
style  of  an  old  Gothic  castle,  but  on  a  small  scale;  the  gardens  and 
grounds  are  very  tastefully  laid  out,  and  the  building  is  surrounded 
by  miniature  battlements  and  watch  towers;  the  garden  in  front  of 
the  house  is  very  beautifully  ornamented  with  flowers,  rustic  seats, 
etc.  We  entered  the  house  in  company  with  several  other  persons; 
no  one  at  present  lives  there  except  the  housekeeper,  Sir  Walter,  the 
heir  to  the  estate,  being  at  present  with  his  regiment  in  India.  We 
first  entered  a  hall  fitted  up  with  baronial  style,  with  panels  of  dark 
oak,  richly  covered  and  ornamented  with  old  suits  of  armour,  mili- 
tary trophies,  border  relics,  and  various  other  curiosities;  the  win- 
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dows  were  of  stained  glass,  and  the  sun  shining  through  the  different 
colours  produced  a  very  brilliant  and  pretty  effect;  we  then  past 
through  a  corridor  with  arched  ceiling  in  imitation  of  a  part  of  Mel- 
rose Abbey,  and  entered  his  small  museum  containing  a  vast  num- 
ber of  curiosities  in  the  way  of  ancient  armour  and  border  relics; 
among  other  interesting  articles  was  Rob  Roy's  purse,  Tippoo 
Sahib's  scimitars,  Napoleon's  pistols,  Walter  Scott's  pistols,  the 
Montrose  swords,  and  a  pair  of  Toyoh  slippers;  we  then  past 
through  2  or  3  small  rooms  hung  with  pictures,  some  portraits  of 
distinguished  men,  and  other  sketches  of  the  different  characters  in 
his  works.  We  then  went  into  his  dining  room,  a  very  fine  room, 
hung  also  with  interesting  sketches;  the  table  of  very  fine  oak  was  a 
present  from  the  duke  of  Buccleuch;  we  then  past  into  his  little 
breakfast  room,  and  thence  into  his  drawing  room  the  furniture  of 
which  was  of  ebony  and  presented  by  George  IV;  there  was  among 
them  a  very  handsome  ebony  cabinet;  we  then  past  into  his  library, 
the  finest  room  in  the  house;  the  ceiling  was  of  oak,  carved  in  the 
style  of  a  part  of  Melrose  Abbey;  the  bookcases  were  of  dark  oak, 
and  contained  a  very  valuable  collection  of  books;  from  the  oriel 
window  is  a  pretty  view  of  the  Tweed  and  the  surrounding  scenery. 
In  the  library  is  the  celebrated  bust  of  Walter  Scott  by  Chantrey;  it 
is  said  to  be  a  perfect  likeness  and  is  a  good  specimen  of  art;  we  then 
past  into  his  small  study  where  he  used  to  compose;  everything  there 
is  as  he  left  it,  his  chair,  table  and  stool,  everything  breathes  of  him; 
there  is  also  a  small  and  valuable  collection  of  books,  and  a  private 
staircase  to  his  room  above;  in  a  small  room  are  preserved  his  hat, 
his  coat  and  other  articles  of  dress  worn  at  the  time  of  his  death,  also 
his  walking  stick  and  his  highland  dress.  We  then  past  into  the  ba- 
ronial hall  which  we  visited  first;  Sir  Walter  expended  a  vast  deal  of 
money  and  time  upon  this  building,  and  has  certainly  made  it  a  very 
pretty  specimen  of  an  old  castle  though  on  a  small  scale;  the  rooms 
are  particularly  interesting  as  everything  was  arranged  by  him  and 
remains  precisely  as  at  the  time  of  his  death.  Having  had  a  very  in- 
teresting visit  we  took  our  leave  of  the  old  housekeeper  and  pro- 
ceeded through  the  garden  to  a  small  eminence  where  we  had  a  very 
fine  view  of  the  building;  we  then  returned  to  the  carriage  and  drove 
to  Melrose  3  miles  distance,  where  leaving  our  luggage  and  ordering 
dinner  we  proceeded  to  Dryburgh  Abbey,  4  miles  distant.  After 
winding  round  the  base  of  the  Eildon  hills  celebrated  in  ancient 
Scottish  tradition,  we  arrived  at  Dryburgh,  and  leaving  our  carriage 
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walked  over  a  light  suspension  bridge,  and  after  walking  %  mile 
arrived  at  the  county  seat  of  the  earl  of  Buchan;  the  ruins  of  Dry- 
burgh  Abbey  are  situated  in  his  grounds;  this  was  formerly  a  nun- 
nery, it  was  built  in  the  time  of  David  I,  and  is  now  chiefly  remark- 
able for  the  very  great  beauty  of  its  ruins;  its  interest  is  still  more 
enhanced  from  its  being  the  chosen  burial  place  of  Sir  Walter  Scott, 
who  with  his  mother  and  wife,  reposes  in  one  of  the  cloisters;  his 
grave  is  a  simple  mound  of  earth  surrounded  by  an  iron  railing;  no 
tablet  or  inscription  marks  the  spot  where  the  great  man  lies;  near 
the  ruins  is  a  yew  tree  said  to  be  700  years  old.  As  I  find  it  very  dif- 
ficult to  make  any  description  which  will  convey  any  idea  of  an 
interesting  ruin  or  any  other  interesting  objects  I  am  making  a  col- 
lection of  views  which  will  give  you  a  better  idea  of  the  different 
objects;  we  lingered  among  these  beautiful  ruins  some  time,  the  ivy 
completely  overgrowing  the  ruins,  and  almost  concealing  them;  we 
took  a  view  of  the  cloister  where  the  nuns  used  to  walk,  and  also  of 
the  cells  where  they  were  imprisoned  when  refractory.  Frederic  pro- 
cured a  piece  of  ivy  growing  over  Sir  Walter's  tomb,  and  also  some 
violets,  and  a  rose  bud  growing  in  a  plot  just  by.  We  bade  adieu  to 
the  picturesque  ruin,  and  retraced  our  steps  through  the  grounds  to 
the  suspension  bridge  where  we  found  our  driver  covered  with  mud, 
and  very  much  heated,  his  horses  having  run  with  him  1  miles,  he 
not  being  on  the  box,  but  with  difficulty  running  along  side  en- 
deavoring to  catch  the  reins  and  stop  them;  he  just  returned  as  we 
approached,  but  we  now  went  at  so  slow  a  pace  that  there  appeared 
little  danger  of  running  away.  We  soon  arrived  at  Melrose  Abbey, 
which  is  situated  at  one  end  of  the  little  village  of  Melrose;  this 
Abbey  has,  you  know,  been  celebrated  in  Walter  Scott's  poem  of  the 
Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel;  a  pretty  girl  unlocked  the  gate  for  us,  and 
we  entered  the  very  beautiful  Abbey;  enough  remains  to  give  an  ad- 
mirable idea  of  the  architecture  and  style  of  the  building  though  it  is 
sufficiently  ruinous  to  be  romantic  and  deeply  interesting.  The  style 
is  Gothic,  elaborately  finished,  and  the  sun  shining  through  the 
crevices  and  openings  produces  a  variety  of  light  and  shade  remark- 
ably beautiful;  most  of  the  exterior  on  one  side  remains,  as  it  was  so 
protected  that  the  sacrilegious  balls  of  Cromwell  could  not  reach, 
but  sad  ravages  on  the  other  side  have  been  made;  some  parts  of  it 
are  totally  destroyed;  the  view  of  the  eastern  front  from  the  church- 
yard is  extremely  lovely,  but  the  whole  ruin  seemed  to  me  far  in- 
ferior to  the  beautiful  ruin  of  Fountain's  Abbey,  Studley  Royal,  and 
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Frederic  agreed  with  me  in  my  opinion;  the  base  is  still  in  very  good 
preservation;  on  one  side  the  columns  are  quite  complete,  but  on  the 
other  they  are  entirely  destroyed,  and  200  years  ago  a  large  stone 
wall  was  built  to  support  the  roof  thus  destroying  the  effect  entirely 
on  that  side,  the  long  side  aisles  are  still,  however,  very  handsome, 
and  are  considered  so  very  fine  that  Walter  Scott  has  caused  them  to 
be  copied  at  Abbotsford.  The  abbey  is  rendered  particularly  interest- 
ing from  the  numerous  tombs  which  it  contains;  among  the  princi- 
pal are  those  of  the  celebrated  sorcerer  and  wizard  Michael  Scott 
whose  deed  is  immortalized  in  the  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel  and  that 
of  King  Alexander;  near  here  is  a  fragment  of  a  statue  which  is  very 
frightful,  said  to  be  Michael  Scott;  we  lingered  here  for  some  time 
until  we  feared  that  our  time  had  expired,  and  then  returned  to  the 
house  where  I  had  sufficient  appetite  to  do  justice  to  the  dinner  and 
seeing  2  abbeys  and  Scott's  residence,  though  I  believe  to  the  de- 
struction of  my  character  for  romance  and  sentiment,  as  Frederic 
found  his  considerably  impaired.  After  dinner  the  coach  arrived  but 
was  full;  we  therefore  determined  to  spend  the  night,  as  by  posting 
we  could  not  arrive  at  Edinburgh  till  very  late.  I  spent  the  after- 
noon reading  Scott's  Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel,  which  you  may  im- 
agine interested  me  extremely  being  on  the  spot,  and  Frederic  paid 
another  visit  to  the  Abbey;  as  it  was  growing  cold  and  I  was  some- 
what fatigued  I  did  not  accompany  him;  spent  the  evening  reading; 
our  parlour  was  illuminated  with  gas,  as  most  of  the  large  houses  are 
in  these  parts. 

Dryburgh,  Thursday,  September  26th,  1839 

Rose,  breakfasted,  and  at  10  took  our  seats  in  the  coach  going  to 
Edinborough;  the  country  was  very  interesting  and  the  weather 
rather  cold,  though  the  sun  shines  beautifully;  we  amused  ourselves 
by  reading  almost  the  whole  way;  arrived  at  our  journey's  end  at  2, 
and  immediately  on  entering  the  city  was  struck  with  the  grandeur 
of  the  streets,  and  the  splendour  of  the  houses  which  are  all  of  stone. 
We  endeavoured  to  obtain  rooms  at  the  Douglas  Hotel  in  St.  An- 
drew's Square,  but  as  it  was  full  we  went  to  the  Royal  where  we  ob- 
tained charming  rooms;  directly  opposite  to  us  is  the  old  city,  situ- 
ated on  a  high  hill;  we  are  also  on  an  eminence,  and  between  the  2 
hills  is  a  valley  beautifully  laid  out  into  walks  and  gardens;  there 
are  several  very  handsome  bridges  thrown  across  from  one  hill  to  an- 
other, many  of  which  are  very  handsome;  the  houses  opposite  to  us 
are  built  of  dark  stone,  and  are  very  high,  some  being  14  stories 
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high,  9  is  nothing  uncommon;  it  quite  reminds  me  of  an  old  con- 
tinental town;  indeed  it  resembles  Genoa  very  much.  After  dinner 
we  took  a  walk  through  Princes  street,  the  largest  street  here,  past 
several  very  handsome  buildings,  the  Bank,  the  House  of  Records, 
and  many  other  public  institutions;  the  city  is  entirely  of  stone,  and 
contrasts  strongly  with  the  brick  and  plaster  of  St.  Petersburg.  We 
spent  the  evening  in  going  through  several  bazaars,  and  admiring 
the  shops,  which  are  very  handsome;  the  display  of  plaids  is  beau- 
tiful. 

Edinborough,  Friday,  September  27th,  1839 

Soon  after  breakfast  we  proceeded  to  take  a  walk  to  see  the  curi- 
osities of  the  city;  the  weather  was  not  very  propitious  as  it  was 
rather  cold  and  cloudy;  we  went  first  to  visit  George's  Street,  St. 
Andrew's  Square  and  Charlotte  Square.  St.  George's  Street  is  a  long 
handsome  street  lined  with  rows  of  handsome  stone  houses  and  em- 
bellished with  two  statues,  one  of  which  is  that  of  George  III,  and 
the  other  of  Pitt;  they  are  situated  in  the  centre  of  the  street,  in 
place  of  a  side  street,  rendering  the  effect  very  pretty;  they  are 
bronze  statues  on  large  white  marble  pedestals;  at  the  end  of  the 
street,  the  large  handsome  church  of  St.  George  luminates  the  view; 
it  is  situated  on  Charlotte  Square,  a  very  pretty  park  laid  out  with 
trees,  flowers  and  promenades,  and  surrounded  by  handsome  stone 
houses,  all  private  residences;  the  view  is  terminated  at  the  other 
end  by  the  Square  of  St.  Andrews,  in  the  centre  of  which  is  the  very 
handsome  column  erected  to  the  late  Lord  Melville;  we  have  not 
been  able  to  discover  what  he  has  done  to  merit  so  distinguished  an 
honor;  the  column  is  made  in  imitation  of  Trajan's  column  at  Rome, 
but  is  fluted;  on  the  top  is  a  statue  of  Lord  Melville.  Around  the 
square  are  situated  several  fine  public  buildings,  the  Bank,  the 
Douglas  and  London  hotels,  and  several  other  fine  houses;  we  then 
returned  to  Princes  Street,  the  handsomest  street  in  town  and 
walked  on  to  the  foot  of  Calton  Hill;  we  here  ascended  a  high  flight 
of  steps  and  arrived  at  the  base  of  Douglas  Stewart's  monument,  a 
fine  round  temple  of  the  Doric  order  and  containing  an  urn;  beyond 
is  the  very  handsome  building  of  the  New  High  School,  and  also 
Playfair's  monument;  further  on  is  the  Parthenon,  or  National 
Monument  of  Scotland,  which  is  not  yet  finished;  it  consists  at 
present  of  12  handsome  Ionic  columns,  which  form  one  side,  the 
other  side  is  not  completed;  there  is  no  building  as  yet,  only  these 
columns  stand  by  themselves  with  their  entablature;  at  the  foot  of  a 
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hill,  it  resembles  a  ruin;  the  work  is  stopt  on  account  of  the  want  of 
funds;  near  this,  and  the  most  conspicuous  building  on  the  hill,  is 
Nelson's  monument;  it  is  a  very  high  tower  which  commands  a 
splendid  view,  but  we  did  not  go  to  the  top  as  the  weather  is  hazy; 
we  shall,  however,  go  some  other  day;  the  interior  contains  coffee 
rooms  and  supper  rooms  where  parties  of  pleasure  come  and  dine. 
From  this  hill  we  enjoyed  one  of  the  most  splendid  views  imaginable; 
the  immense  city  lay  below  us  with  her  fine  Castle  rising  in  majesty 
on  the  hill  opposite;  on  the  other  side  lies  another  seat,  a  very  beau- 
tiful mountain  and  also  the  Salisbury  Crags;  on  the  other  side  the 
Frith  of  Forth  extends  as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach,  and  forms  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  views  I  have  ever  seen;  I  think  that  it  is  beyond 
all  comparison,  the  handsomest  city  we  have  seen,  and  as  regards 
her  situation  she  stands  unrivalled;  even  the  far  famed  Naples  must 
yield  the  palm;  there  is  something  so  grand  in  the  houses  themselves, 
so  venerable,  so  substantial,  and  withal  so  unique;  I  cannot  do  jus- 
tice to  the  view,  however,  as  the  mist  obscured  a  great  deal  of  the 
view;  immediately  below  us  was  the  finest  part  of  the  town,  all  the 
principal  buildings  of  which  were  discernible  from  this  point;  one 
thing,  however,  destroyed  the  effect,  the  green  hill  on  which  we  were 
standing  was  sadly  disfigured  by  clothes  of  all  kinds  spread  on  the 
grass  to  dry,  and  the  incongruous  assemblage  was  anything  but 
agreeable;  the  Scotch  lasses  were  giving  vent  to  their  impatience  in 
a  very  broad  accent,  which  did  not  harmonize  with  the  scene.  We 
descended  by  a  winding  path  round  the  mountain,  and  found  our- 
selves on  a  very  handsome  terrace  opposite  to  Burns'  monument,  a 
very  pretty  Ionic  temple  ornamented  with  emblems  of  poetry;  we 
entered  the  monument,  which  contains  Flaxman's  statue  of  Burns; 
it  is  considered  a  very  fine  specimen  of  art,  and  is  a  very  easy,  grace- 
ful statue;  the  likeness  is  said  to  be  pretty  good,  which  is  remarkable 
as  the  artist  had  never  seen  Burns,  but  copied  a  picture.  We  then 
continued  our  walk  along  a  very  fine  terrace,  on  the  side  of  which 
were  very  handsome  light  stone  houses,  and  the  other  entirely 
open,  and  commanding  a  very  fine  view  of  the  mountains,  and  the 
sea  beyond.  We  stopt  at  one  of  the  houses  to  see  Miss  Cowan  to 
whom  Almy  Hicks  had  given  us  letters  of  introduction;  she  lives  in  a 
very  fine  house;  we  left  our  letter  and  retraced  our  steps  to  Princes 
Street,  to  the  Royal  Hotel,  where  I  amused  myself  by  reading  till  5, 
when  we  dined;  at  dinner  we  had  an  English  pheasant,  one  of  the 
most  delightful  birds  I  have  ever  tasted.  After  dinner  remained  at 
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home  till  \  past  7,  when  having  a  great  desire  to  see  our  friends  in 
New  York  we  determined  to  ascend  the  hill  opposite  where  a  pano- 
rama of  New  York  is  exhibiting;  we  arrived  just  as  the  panorama  of 
the  city  of  Canton  was  in  view;  it  was  a  very  gorgeous  scene,  the  sea 
was  filled  with  a  great  quantity  of  fine  ships  and  pleasure  boats,  and 
everything  was  colored  with  eastern  splendour;  as  the  scene  changed 
a  band  of  music  played:  the  spectators  amounted  to  12;  we  staid 
until  the  scene  of  Grace  Darling's  enterprise  had  been  displayed; 
there  was  a  man  meanwhile  who  gave  an  account  of  each  scene  as  it 
past.  Grace  Darling  lived  on  the  seashore  with  her  father  &  was 
awakened  one  morning  by  the  cries  of  persons  in  distress;  she  found 
that  they  came  from  a  wreck  and  she  persuaded  her  father  to  go  out 
to  their  rescue  in  his  boat,  and  she  accompanied  him  at  the  immi- 
nent peril  of  their  lives;  they  succeeded  in  saving  the  7  persons  on 
the  wreck;  the  next  panorama  was  a  view  of  Broadway,  but  you  may 
imagine  how  well  it  was  done,  for  though  Frederic  and  I  looked  at  it 
for  j  of  an  hour,  we  did  not  recognize  it;  it  was  the  lower  part  in- 
cluding the  Battery  and  the  Narrows,  but  the  houses  looked  so  red 
and  irregular  and  withal  so  ugly,  that  if  I  had  never  visited  the  city 
I  should  have  no  desire  of  doing  so  now;  the  second  view  was  St. 
Paul's  church  surrounded  by  the  most  unnatural  looking  trees;  the 
3rd  was  a  view  of  Broadway  and  the  City  Hall;  and  the  4th  the 
Bowery  and  Park  Theatre;  you  would  have  laughed  to  have  heard 

the  description  of  our  city  after  Canton;  F. and  I  laughed  the 

whole  time;  the  man  speaking  of  Tammany  Hall  said  it  was  the 
rallying  point  of  the  Democrats  and  Black  'Tails.  Pray  inform  me 
what  Society  that  is;  he  made  many  other  funny  speeches,  but  as 
soon  as  the  panorama  finished  we  left  as  we  did  not  feel  inclined  to 
travel  so  far  as  Canton  again  to  night;  returned  home  and  spent  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  reading,  chatting  etc. 

Edinborough,  Saturday,  September  28th,  1839 
Rose  this  morning  and  found  the  weather  still  cloudy.  After 
breakfast  read  till  11,  when  we  went  out  to  take  a  walk.  We  di- 
rected our  steps  down  Princes  Street  and  soon  arrived  at  Holyrood 
House,  the  residence  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots;  it  was  here  that  David 
Rizzio  was  murdered;  we  first  entered  the  Court  yard  in  front  of  the 
palace;  it  is  a  very  fine  old  battlemented  building  of  dark  stone  and 
has  an  ancient  venerable  look.  I  have  an  engraving  which  will  give 
you  a  good  idea  of  the  building;  we  were  conducted  into  an  open 

[709] 


LETTERS  OF 

space  round  which  the  palace  is  built  and  were  conducted  into  the 
apartments  of  the  Marquis  of  Bredalbone;  they  contain  nothing 
except  some  old  family  paintings,  not  remarkable;  we  then  were 
shown  into  the  old  Abbey  church  which  is  very  much  dilapidated, 
the  roof  being  entirely  destroyed;  one  of  the  side  aisles,  however,  is 
quite  perfect  and  some  of  the  other  columns  still  remain;  the  large 
window  at  the  head  of  the  church  has  been  lately  restored;  round 
this  chapel  are  many  tombs  of  the  friars  and  abbots  of  the  monas- 
tery; the  Royal  vault  of  the  Scottish  kings  is  also  here;  among 
others,  Darnley  is  buried  here;  we  could  here  see  the  open  passage 
through  which  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  past  to  descend  into  her  private 
confessional,  which  is  a  small  chapel,  where  the  Confessor  met  her; 
in  another  part  we  saw  the  secret  staircase  down  which  the  mur- 
dered Rizzio  was  brought,  and  at  the  foot  of  it  his  tomb.  We  then 
ascended  into  the  apartments  of  Mary;  we  first  entered  a  large  hall 
and  then  entered  the  audience  chamber  of  the  Queen  of  Scots;  it  was 
hung  with  old  pictures,  and  abounded  in  old  chairs;  there  was  also 
her  looking  glass,  and  a  table  which  she  brought  with  her  from 
France;  in  this  room  now  stands  the  bed  occupied  by  Charles  I;  we 
then  past  into  her  bedroom;  her  bed  is  railed  off  and  is  in  a  very  tat- 
tered and  ragged  condition,  the  curtains  and  coverlid  seem  to  have 
been  of  crimson  damask,  and  the  tester  is  very  handsomely  carved, 
and  was  formerly  gilded;  many  memorials  of  her  are  scattered 
round  the  room;  a  chair  of  her  own  work,  her  workbox  covered  with 
white  velvet  embroidered  by  herself;  there  is  also  the  little  basket 
which  used  to  contain  the  articles  of  clothing  of  the  infant  James  VI, 
when  about  to  be  drest;  there  is  also  her  toilet  table;  a  small  room  off 
the  large  room  was  her  dressing  room;  here  are  several  large  old 
chairs,  a  candelabra  brought  from  France  by  Mary,  and  her  altar 
piece  broken  by  John  Knox  the  reformer;  this  room  is  hung  with  old 
Gobelin  tapestry;  in  a  small  room  on  the  other  side  Mary,  the  Coun- 
tess of  Argyll  and  Rizzio  were  supping  when  Darnley  entered  and 
wounded  Rizzio,  the  murderers  then  dragged  the  unfortunate  Rizzio 
through  the  apartment  and  at  the  door  of  the  audience  chamber 
despatched  him;  Mary  then  caused  this  part  of  the  room  to  be  par- 
titioned off,  and  our  guide  pointed  to  the  dark  spot  on  the  floor  as 
being  the  stain  of  his  blood.  This  little  boudoir  in  which  they  were 
sitting  at  supper  contains  the  picture  of  Rizzio,  the  armour  boots 
and  gauntlet  of  Darnley,  and  some  old  chairs  and  tables;  we  were 
accompanied  through  these  rooms  by  a  soldier  in  the  Highland  uni- 
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form,  which  is  a  very  gay  dress,  and  though  I  have  often  seen  it  on 
the  stage,  yet  it  looks  very  novel  to  see  it  in  the  streets;  there  ap- 
pears to  be  a  Highland  regiment  here  at  present,  this  accounts  for 
our  seeing  such  numbers;  the  Holyrood  palace  is  guarded  by  these 
soldiers;  the  costume  is  rather  pretty.  After  leaving  the  palace 
where  we  had  made  a  very  interesting  visit,  we  proceeded  along  the 
canongate  until  we  arrived  at  the  Parliament  house,  a  very  fine 
modern  building  in  front  of  which  is  an  equestrian  statue  of  Charles 
II;  near  this  is  the  cathedral  of  St.  Giles,  a  very  fine  Gothic  edifice 
with  a  simple  cupola  in  the  distance  resembling  a  crown.  We  walked 
through  this  part  of  the  city  which  bears  a  stronger  resemblance  to  a 
French  town  than  anything  we  have  seen;  indeed  the  very  high 
houses,  narrow  streets,  the  dense  and  dirty  population  reminded  us 
of  the  old  city  of  Paris.  We  descended  the  hill  and  found  ourselves 
just  by  our  hotel;  we  walked  on  looking  at  the  pretty  shops  and 
amusing  ourselves  till  3  when  we  returned  home,  where  I  read  and 
wrote  till  5,  when  we  dined,  after  which  wrote  and  sewed  while  F. 
read  aloud  to  me. 

Edinborough,  Sunday,  September  29th,  1839 
Frederic  and  I  went  to  Mr  Binney's  church;  it  is  situated  across 
the  South  bridge;  we  met  crowds  of  persons  in  the  streets,  and  when 
we  arrived  found  the  church  very  full;  he  is  one  of  the  most  popular 
preachers  in  the  city;  he  is  of  the  presbyterian  persuasion,  and  is 
said  to  be  a  very  fine  preacher;  neither  F.  nor  I  however,  was 
pleased  with  his  sermon;  we  found  his  manner  too  violent,  though 
many  parts  of  his  discourse  were  truly  eloquent.  After  service  re- 
turned by  the  bridge,  and  stopt  to  contemplate  the  scene  below  us; 
there  was  a  complete  city  beneath  us,  the  houses  being  of  stone,  and 
4  or  5  stories  high;  you  may  imagine  what  a  curious  sight  it  must  be; 
returned  home  and  read  till  2,  when  we  went  to  St.  John's  church, 
an  Episcopal  church  of  the  Gothic  style  of  architecture;  the  exterior 
is  very  pretty,  and  the  interior  very  handsomely  fitted  up,  in  the 
Gothic  style;  the  columns,  the  pulpit  and  the  desk  are  all  of  the 
Gothic  style,  and  there  was  a  rich  mellow  tint  diffused  throughout 
the  church  by  the  windows  of  stained  glass;  the  sermon,  however, 
was  not  very  eloquent;  the  afternoon  was  lovely,  the  sun  was  shin- 
ing brightly  and  not  a  cloud  was  to  be  seen;  we  returned  home  and 
dined  at  5,  after  which  spent  the  evening  reading  and  chatting. 
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Edinborough,  Monday,  September  30th,  1839 
As  the  day  promised  to  be  very  fine,  we  determined  to  be  very 
busy  sight  seeing;  at  the  appointed  hour  12,  we  went  to  the  castle  of 
Edinborough,  a  very  fine  large  old  castle  situated  on  a  cliff  at  the 
western  end  of  the  city,  from  our  windows  we  have  a  splendid  view 
of  it,  and  indeed  when  the  shades  of  evening  descend  we  can  fancy 
all  the  fine  old  houses  opposite  to  us  castles,  such  substantial  old 
buildings  they  are;  the  castle  covers  a  very  large  extent  of  ground, 
and  within  its  walls  are  streets,  the  arsenal,  and  several  other  public 
edifices,  all  of  which  constitute  the  castle;  we  first  visited  that  part 
of  the  castle  where  Mary  Queen  of  Scots  was  imprisoned;  it  is  a  very 
small  room  and  has  but  one  window,  which  looks  over  a  ragged 
precipice,  but  commands  a  very  extensive  view.  James  VI  was 
born  here,  and  a  fortnight  after  his  birth  Mary  lowered  him  in  a  bas- 
ket from  the  window  to  a  faithful  confident  below  who  carried  him 
to  Stirling  Castle;  the  room  is  now  very  forlorn;  we  then  entered  the 
room  where  the  Regalia  of  Scotland  are  kept;  the  vicissitudes  of  the 
Regalia  have  been  very  great;  the  Crown  dates  from  the  time  of 
Robert  Bruce,  it  is  very  handsome;  it  consists  of  a  circle  of  gold 
ornamented  with  gold  fleur-de-lis,  below  this  circle  is  another  orna- 
mented with  very  splendid  precious  stones,  all  the  size  of  a  filbert; 
they  were  rubies,  emeralds,  pearls,  etc.;  across  the  crown  were  three 
bands  ornamented  with  jewels  uniting  in  the  top  and  forming  a  cross 
set  with  very  beautiful  pearls;  the  cross  was  lined  with  scarlet  vel- 
vet, and  trimmed  with  ermine;  the  sceptre  is  a  slender  silver  rod, 
surmounted  by  a  very  splendid  oriental  pearl,  and  by  a  very  large 
ball  of  rock  crystal;  there  was  also  the  sword,  very  handsomely 
wrought  in  the  style  of  Benvenuto  Cellini;  there  was  also  the  Mace 
of  the  Lord  Chancellor  of  Scotland.  During  the  wars  which  have  so 
often  lacerated  Scotland,  the  Regalia  was  of  course  in  great  danger 
as  the  victorious  party  was  always  anxious  to  obtain  possession  of 
them;  in  order  to  awe  the  multitude,  during  the  time  of  the  Com- 
monwealth the  English  endeavored  to  obtain  possession,  but  by  the 
ingenuity  of  the  daughter  of  the  earl  of  Man,  they  were  smuggled 
from  the  Castle  by  a  Minister's  wife  and  buried  in  a  place  of  con- 
cealment where  she  zealously  watched  over  them;  meanwhile  the 
Countess  circulated  a  report  that  they  had  been  carried  over  to 
France  by  her  son  and  put  in  the  charge  of  Charles  II,  which  con- 
pletely  baffled  the  pursuers;  when  Charles  reascended  his  throne  he 
rewarded  those  concerned  in  its  preservation  very  largely;  they  were 
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concealed  in  a  part  of  the  Castle  many  years  ago,  by  order  of  the 
English  government,  but  a  rumour  was  spread  abroad  that  they 
had  been  taken  away  by  the  English  which  caused  such  an  excite- 
ment that  they  were  obliged  to  open  the  chest,  and  very  fortunately 
found  them.  After  leaving  the  Crown  Room,  we  visited  the  other 
parts  of  the  castle,  and  lingered  for  some  time  on  the  castle  plat- 
form enjoying  the  beautiful  view;  we  then  descended  and  went  to 
the  Parliament  House,  where  we  visited  the  Court  rooms  which  are 
said  to  be  the  handsomest  in  Great  Britain.  We  chen  visited  the 
Library,  a  very  handsome  room  ornamented  with  columns  and  very 
handsome  book  cases;  the  ceiling  is  very  handsomely  painted  repre- 
senting the  most  celebrated  historians,  poets  and  philosophers;  the 
room  is  very  handsomely  fitted  up  with  tables,  chairs,  etc.  and 
served  as  the  drawing  room  when  George  IV  dined  at  the  Parlia- 
ment House.  We  then  returned  home,  and  received  a  visit  from 
Almy  Hick's  friend,  Miss  Cowan;  she  was  very  polite  and  offered 
her  services  to  show  us  the  different  curiosities  of  the  town;  whilst 
she  was  with  us,  Mr'  Buchanan  came  in,  but  informed  us  that  he 
was  not  the  person  to  whom  the  letter  was  addressed,  that  gen- 
tleman having  removed  to  Leith;  he  was  very  polite,  however,  and 
intimated  that  his  wife  would  call  upon  us  tomorrow.  After  their 
departure  we  drove  to  the  foot  of  Arthur's  Seat,  and  proceeded  to  as- 
cend that  mountain;  the  view  as  we  ascended  was  lovely;  the  moun- 
tain is  from  8  to  900  feet  high;  the  walk  is  over  the  green  turf,  and 
though  in  some  places  it  is  very  steep,  I  was  not  as  much  fatigued  as 
I  expected;  we  found  many  persons  on  the  summit,  and  the  view  re- 
paid us  well  for  our  fatigue,  for  it  was  one  of  the  most  magnificent  I 
have  ever  beheld;  on  one  side  lay  the  Frith  of  Forth  looking  like  an 
immense  lake,  and  filled  with  steamboats  and  other  vessels  plying 
to  and  fro;  on  the  southern  side  the  view  extended  for  many  miles; 
the  most  remarkable  features  in  the  landscape  were  Craigmillar 
Castle  with  its  finely  wooded  park,  and  in  the  distance  the  Pentland 
Hills;  on  the  northern  and  eastern  sides  extended  the  city  of  Edin- 
borough  and  a  part  of  the  Frith;  in  the  distance  rose  the  heights  of 
St.  Leonard's  and  rising  from  the  centre  of  the  city,  was  the  lofty 
crag  on  which  the  castle  stands;  directly  below  us  jutted  forth  the 
Salisbury  Craigs  which  served  to  conceal  that  part  of  the  city  least 
ornamented,  and  at  the  same  time  afforded  a  delightful  green  resting 
place  for  the  eye.  I  could  have  lingered  for  hours  gazing  on  the  de- 
licious landscape,  but  did  not  dare  to  stay  too  long  as  we  had  a  long 
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walk  homewards;  to  vary  our  return  we  determined  to  come  round 
by  the  Salisbury  Craigs;  to  make  the  route  shorter  we  descended  a 
very  steep  path  and  at  length  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain, 
but  when  we  looked  up  at  it  from  below  it  seemed  to  have  been  al- 
most impossible  for  a  lady  to  have  descended;  whilst  I  was  con- 
gratulating myself  for  having  performed  such  an  extraordinary  feat 
we  perceived  i  ladies  descending  the  same  path  alone;  I  was  quite 
disconcerted  to  find  that  after  all  my  fatigue  I  had  done  nothing  ex- 
traordinary, and  we  continued  our  walk  along  the  craigs  continuing 
to  enjoy  a  very  fine  prospect,  but  we  were  rendered  a  little  uneasy  by 
the  idea  that  some  person  from  above  might  amuse  themselves 
throwing  stones  over,  which  appears  to  be  sometime  done  by  in- 
considerate persons;  we  therefore  hurried  past,  and  after  a  very 
pleasant  walk  arrived  at  the  hotel  as  the  clock  struck  5;  dined  and 
spent  the  evening  sewing,  chatting  with  Frederic  and  reading;  we 
are  at  present  reading  Clarke's  travels  in  Russia  which  amuse  us 
extremely  from  their  exaggerations. 

Edinborough,  Tuesday,  October  1st,  1839 
As  the  weather  was  not  pleasant  a  Scotch  mist  prevailing  so 
dense  that  we  cannot  see  the  houses  opposite,  prepared  to  spend  a 
quiet  day  at  home;  packed  my  trunks,  and  put  them  in  order,  put 
my  papers  in  order,  and  then  wrote  my  journal;  the  sun  is  now  be- 
ginning to  penetrate  through  the  fog,  therefore  adieu.  We  proceeded 
to  take  a  walk  and  first  visited  the  Museum  of  Scottish  antiquities, 
which  contains  many  interesting  relics;  among  others  John  Knox's 
pulpit,  a  pair  of  gloves  worn  by  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  a  Chinese 
passport,  the  original  Scottish  covenant,  an  ancient  guillotine,  and 
many  other  articles;  we  then  walked  through  the  sculpture  gallery, 
which  contains  copies  of  all  the  most  celebrated  ancient  statues;  we 
then  visited  St.  Andrew's  Square  where  a  Highland  band  was  play- 
ing several  beautiful  airs;  we  then  went  to  St.  George's  bazaar,  after 
which  stopt  in  at  one  or  two  stores,  and  then  returned  home  to  din- 
ner. After  dinner  chatted  and  read  till  8,  then  went  out  and  took  a 
walk;  nothing  can  equal  the  beauty  of  the  view  opposite  our  house 
at  night;  the  high  houses  on  the  hill  opposite  all  appeared  brilliantly 
illuminated  from  the  number  of  lights  in  each  house,  and  the  irregu- 
lar surface  of  the  ground,  leaves  ample  scope  for  the  imagination; 
beneath  is  the  ditch  which,  though  laid  out  in  beautiful  gardens,  at 
night  appears  dark  and  dismal. 
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Edinborough,  Wednesday,  October  2nd,  1839 
As  the  day  promised  to  be  delightful  Frederic  procured  a  very 
pretty  open  carriage,  and  we  proceeded  to  Roslin  Castle,  7  miles 
from  Edinborough;  we  first  stopt  at  Hawthornden,  the  seat  of  Mr3' 
Drummond;  it  formerly  belonged  to  the  Abernethy's,  and  is  re- 
markable for  the  very  beautiful  scenery  in  its  vicinity;  we  walked 
through  the  grounds,  and  arrived  at  the  house  which  is  situated  on 
the  verge  of  a  cliff,  and  looking  over  into  a  deep  valley  below;  the 
walk  through  this  valley  to  Roslin  is  said  to  be  remarkably  beauti- 
ful, but  the  path  was  so  wet,  the  weather  so  cold,  and  the  distance  1 
miles,  we  therefore  gave  it  up,  and  entered  the  house  to  see  the  curi- 
osities shown  there  which  consisted  of  an  old  table  belonging  to  the 
ancient  Bruce  family,  and  the  old  state  sword;  we  were  also  shown 
the  Cave  where  Robert  Bruce  concealed  himself  and  some  of  his 
friends;  the  cave  consists  of  3  apartments,  one  of  which  served  as  his 
bedroom,  another  as  his  library,  and  is  lined  with  small  pigeon  holes 
where  he  used  to  keep  his  state  papers;  we  then  walked  through  a 
long  passage  through  which  we  walked  stooping  and  emerged  into 
the  light  of  day.  After  leaving  Hawthornden,  we  reentered  our  car- 
riage and  drove  several  miles  to  a  paper  mill,  to  the  owner  of  which 
Miss  Cowan  had  given  us  a  letter;  after  driving  some  miles  out  of 
our  way,  we  arrived  at  a  mill,  but  through  the  stupidity  of  our 
coachman  it  was  not  the  right  one;  we  then  drove  to  Roslin,  where 
we  arrived  almost  perished;  we  ascended  the  hill,  and  visited  the 
chapel  which  belonged  to  the  Castle;  it  is  very  small,  but  the  interior 
is  covered  with  the  most  elaborate  and  rich  carvings,  far  surpassing 
anything  of  the  kind  we  have  seen  before.  One  of  the  columns  is 
twisted  and  very  elaborately  carved;  it  is  said  that  the  model  was 
taken  from  a  column  in  Rome,  and  given  to  an  architect  to  copy, 
who  being  afraid  that  he  should  not  succeed  determined  to  visit  the 
column  himself;  while  absent  on  his  journey  his  apprentice  finished 
the  column  and  the  master  was  so  much  enraged  at  his  success  that 
he  put  him  to  death;  the  carving  is  very  beautiful  and  curious  being 
of  solid  stone;  there  is  also  a  subterranean  chapel,  but  it  contains 
nothing  remarkable;  we  then  walked  on  a  little  farther  and  came  to 
the  ruins  of  Roslin  Castle  situated  on  a  crag  projecting  over  an  im- 
mense precipice.  Nothing  now  remains  except  the  fragments  of  the 
walls;  the  view  from  the  bridge  over  into  the  depth  below  is  quite 
grand.  We  then  returned  to  the  Inn,  and  after  warming  ourselves, 
proceeded  to  the  paper  mill  at  Penicuik,  after  riding  on  for  several 
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miles,  we  arrived  at  the  mill,  but  as  it  was  5,  and  we  were  almost 
famished  we  determined  to  leave  it  unvisited  and  to  return  to  Edin- 
burgh; in  1  \  hour  we  arrived,  and  had  a  very  nice  dinner  of  black 
cock,  after  which  we  spent  the  evening  chatting,  etc. 

Edinborough,  Thursday,  October  3rd,  1839 
Having  exhausted  all  the  sights  of  the  City  we  determined  to 
take  our  departure,  Frederic  going  first  to  bid  Miss  Cowan  adieu;  at 
2  the  coach  called  for  us,  and  we  took  our  departure  from  Edin- 
borough having  been  very  much  delighted  with  our  visit.  We  had 
not  proceeded  far  before  a  very  gentlemanly  man  entered  the  coach, 
and  entered  into  conversation  with  F.;  when  he  heard  we  were  from 
America  he  was  very  polite,  and  asked  us  if  we  intended  returning 
to  Edinborough,  if  so  he  would  be  very  happy  to  pay  us  some  atten- 
tions; he  was  an  English  Navy  officer,  and  after  a  very  agreeable 
conversation  we  left  him  at  Lawrence  Park.  We  then  took  in  a  gen- 
tleman who  turned  out  to  be  concerned  in  the  building  of  the  British 
queen;  he  gave  us  much  information  concerning  her.  At  6  we  ar- 
rived at  Falkirk,  and  dined,  after  which  read  and  retired.  Falkirk 
is  a  manufacturing  town  and  possesses  no  object  of  interest  except 
the  Carron  Iron  works,  the  largest  cannon  Foundery  in  the  United 
Kingdom. 

Falkirk,  Friday,  October  4th,  1839 

At  1 1  we  took  the  coach  and  proceeded  to  Stirling  where  we  ar- 
rived having  past  through  a  very  pretty  country  abounding  with 
beautiful  views;  upon  our  arrival  at  Stirling,  we  left  our  heavy  lug- 
gage at  the  Inn,  and  only  taking  our  carpet  bags,  entered  an  open 
carriage  and  drove  to  the  castle,  after  which  we  intended  to  go  on  to 
Callander,  on  the  way  to  Loch  Katrine;  after  ascending  a  very 
steep  hill,  we  arrived  at  the  Castle,  which  is  built  of  dark  stone,  and 
is  situated  on  a  high  cliff,  altogether  inaccessible  on  2  sides,  the  rock 
being  so  precipitous  as  to  be  almost  inaccessible  to  a  man;  on  the 
other  side  it  is  very  strongly  fortified  by  deep  ditches,  thick  wall, 
and  numerous  watch  towers;  this  castle  is  now  occupied  by  a  garri- 
son therefore  the  interior  of  it  is  not  shown;  the  different  parts  of  the 
building  were  however  pointed  out  to  us,  the  Parliament  House,  the 
old  Palace,  the  new  Palace  built  by  James  V  father  of  Mary  Queen 
of  Scots,  and  the  chapel  in  which  James  V  and  Mary  were  crowned; 
we  were  also  shown  the  window  grating  through  which  James  VI 
was  passed  through  when  an  infant  to  shield  him  from  Mary's  ene- 
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mies,  but  his  escape  was  discovered;  we  saw  also  the  lion's  den,  and 
the  open  square  built  in  the  palace  where  the  lions  kept  for  the 
amusement  of  the  occupants  used  to  take  air  and  exercise;  a  balcony 
of  iron  went  round  3  sides  of  the  square  where  the  spectators  used  to 
stand,  and  see  the  manoeuvres  of  the  lions.  Having  seen  all  within 
the  enclosure  of  the  castle  that  is  interesting,  we  went  out  on  the 
terrace  to  take  a  view  of  the  surrounding  country;  the  view  from 
this  castle  ranks  as  one  of  the  finest  in  Great  Britain,  indeed  I  have 
seldom  seen  it  surpassed;  on  the  north  side  the  Ochil  hills  are  seen  in 
the  distance,  while  the  valley  which  is  beautifully  cultivated  and 
abounds  with  pretty  villages  and  cottages,  is  rendered  still  more 
beautiful  by  the  windings  of  the  river  Forth,  which  enlivens  the 
landscape  extremely;  to  the  east  we  descried  Edinborough;  to  the 
south  a  long  range  of  mountains  called  the  Campsie  Hills,  and  to- 
ward the  west  lays  the  valley  of  Menteith  which  extends  to  the  base 
of  Ben  Lomond  &  Ben  Ledi,  and  on  the  north  west  rise  in  majesty 
the  Grampian  hills;  some  of  the  highest  of  the  mountains  were 
tipped  with  snow;  below  the  castle  is  a  valley  where  tournaments 
formerly  took  place,  and  we  stood  upon  the  terrace,  called  the 
Ladies  rock,  because  the  ladies  used  to  remain  here  to  overlook  the 
scene.  Below  us  also  lay  the  king's  gardens,  in  one  part  of  which  is  a 
mound  called  the  knight  of  the  round  table  mound;  it  is  supposed 
that  the  Scottish  monarchs  used  to  amuse  themselves  with  a  pas- 
time on  this  spot  though  the  nature  of  the  game  is  not  now  known; 
it  is  supposed  to  be  some  athletic  game;  but  it  is  very  remarkable 
that  this  mound  should  have  preserved  its  original  form  and  di- 
mensions during  so  many  years;  however  it  is  strictly  guarded  and 
not  allowed  to  be  cultivated;  in  the  same  situation  lies  the  field  of 
Bannockburn,  where  Bruce  obtained  his  celebrated  victory  over 
Edward;  we  were  shown  the  hill  on  which  the  women  and  children 
appeared  with  flags  &  standards,  thus  leading  the  English  to  suppose 
that  a  reinforcement  of  Scotch  troops  was  at  hand,  upon  which  they 
immediately  took  to  flight;  on  the  other  side  of  the  Castle  is  the 
Mound  where  all  state  executions  took  place,  where  the  duke  of  Al- 
bany and  several  other  distinguished  courtiers  were  executed.  After 
lingering  for  some  time  gazing  at  this  enchanting  prospect,  we  re- 
turned to  our  carriage  and  proceeded  to  Callander;  the  afternoon 
was  lovely,  although  a  little  chilly,  but  the  sun  seemed  to  shine  with 
unusual  brilliancy  and  the  atmosphere  was  peculiarly  clear;  we  past 
through  a  very  lovely  country  and  after  a  drive  of  18  miles  arrived 
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at  Callander  where  we  dined,  and  taking  a  closed  carriage  and  fast 
horses,  we  proceeded  to  the  small  Inn  at  Loch  Katrine,  a  distance  of 
12  miles;  on  our  way  we  past  the  Loch  Achray,  the  Loch  Vennachar 
and  the  Loch  Drunkie;  all  celebrated  by  Scott  in  his  Lady  of  the 
Lake,  and  all  very  pretty  but  small  lakes.  After  a  very  pretty  and 
circuitous  ride  we  arrived  at  the  inn,  a  small  but  pleasant  house  cov- 
ered with  ivy  and  other  green,  and  situated  in  a  very  pleasant  spot; 
the  effect  of  its  neatly  whitewashed  sides  and  its  thatched  roof  was 
very  pretty  amid  the  trees;  as  the  house  was  small  we  were  obliged 
to  share  our  parlour  with  a  gentleman  &  lady;  the  gentleman  was 
very  conversible  and  after  a  rather  stupid  evening  we  retired  intend- 
ing to  visit  the  lake  in  the  morning. 

Loch  Katrine,  Saturday,  October  5th,  1839 
Immediately  after  breakfast  we  walked  down  to  the  Lake,  our 
boatman  going  on  in  front  to  prepare  everything;  the  day  was  per- 
fectly clear  and  bright  although  cold;  we  seated  ourselves  in  the 
boat,  and  I  already  began  to  fear  that  the  cold  would  prevent  me 
from  enjoying  the  row,  when  the  boatman  brought  forward  2  bottles 
filled  with  hot  water  kindly  provided  for  me  by  Frederic,  one  was 
put  under  my  feet,  and  the  other  put  inside  of  my  muff,  thus  render- 
ing me  delightfully  comfortable,  and  being  well  provided  with 
cloaks  and  shawls  I  had  nothing  to  fear;  thus  equipped  we  "pushed 
out  our  light  shallop  from  the  shore"  and  were  soon  on  the  bosom  of 
the  lake.  Loch  Katrine  is  situated  in  the  midst  of  high  mountains, 
which  from  being  broken  into  a  series  of  broken  insulated  hillocks, 
and  presenting  every  variety  of  form  are  called  the  Trossachs;  the 
entrance  of  the  lake  is  very  grand ;  you  enter  by  a  small  opening  and 
immediately  find  yourself  in  the  midst  of  the  wildest  scenery;  it 
seems  as  if  some  convulsion  of  nature  had  torn  up  the  mountains 
and  scattered  in  wild  confusion  immense  rocks  and  hills  covered  with 
stunted  oaks,  birches  &  other  mountainous  products;  notwithstand- 
ing the  wildness  of  the  scene,  a  slight  feeling  of  disappointment 
flitted  across  my  mind,  for  after  the  celebrated  hills  and  beautiful 
mansions  situated  on  the  English  lakes  the  bare  &  rugged  moun- 
tains of  Loch  Katrine  seemed  desolate  and  dreary;  but  the  pen  of 
Walter  Scott  makes  up  for  all  the  barrenness  of  the  scenery  by  im- 
planting interest  to  every  auspicious  part  of  the  lake;  on  one  side 
towers  Ben  Venue  among  whose  rocky  crags  Fitz  James  lost  his  gray 
horse;  by  its  side  rises  Ben-A'an,  also  celebrated  in  the  tale;  on  the 
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opposite  shore  appears  the  Goblin's  cave  where  Ellen  &  her  father 
took  refuge  when  obliged  to  retreat  from  the  island.  We  then  neared 
Ellen's  isle  but  there  is  no  longer  the  cottage  built  in  imitation  of  the 
ideal  one  in  the  poem,  some  rude  blast  of  winter  destined  it  to  de- 
struction and  it  has  never  been  rebuilt;  the  island  is  quite  pretty  and 
only  accessible  by  a  steep  and  rugged  path;  it  was  on  this  island  that 
the  women  &  children  took  refuge  when  Cromwell's  soldiers  were 
ravaging  these  parts;  from  the  banks  of  the  lake,  the  soldiers  re- 
solved to  attack  the  island,  but  as  they  had  no  boat  to  row  to  the 
island,  one  of  the  most  daring  offered  to  swim  but  just  as  he  was 
about  unfastening  the  boat  Helen  Stuart  appeared  from  behind  a 
tree  with  a  dagger  and  severed  his  head  from  his  body;  his  com- 
panions seeing  his  fate  gave  up  the  assault.  The  lake  abounds  with 
interesting  spots  &  fine  views;  the  scenery  still  continuing  wild  and 
rugged  though  grand;  the  lake  is  10  miles  long;  during  our  row  our 
boatman  entertained  us  with  the  different  legends  connected  with 
every  mountain  etc.,  and  finally  landed  us  at  the  White  Beach, 
which  is  composed  of  a  great  quantity  of  small  pebbles  all  of  the 
most  transparent  whiteness;  we  collected  a  number  of  them  and 
Frederic  filled  his  pockets  with  them,  but  I  do  not  know  how  far  our 
romance  will  induce  us  to  carry  them.  The  view  of  the  lake  from 
this  spot  is  very  fine,  as  it  extends  both  up  and  down  almost  its 
whole  extent;  we  lingered  here  for  some  time  and  then  retraced  our 
course,  not  visiting  Loch  Lomond  as  it  is  necessary  to  cross  the 
mountains  on  ponies,  a  distance  of  5  miles,  and  as  I  did  not  care 
about  incurring  the  fatigues  of  such  a  journey  we  accordingly  rowed 
back  reviewing  the  scenes  of  Ellen's  early  life;  we  arrived  at  the 
shore  where  we  found  our  carriage  waiting  to  carry  us  on  to  Cal- 
lander. I  amused  myself  during  the  drive  by  reading  the  Lady  of  the 
Lake,  which  was  particularly  interesting  from  reading  it  on  the  spot; 
we  arrived  at  Stirling  after  a  beautiful  drive  and  then  proceeded  to 
Glasgow  where  we  arrived  at  \  past  7. 

Glasgow,  Sunday,  October  6th,  1839 
The  weather  cloudy  and  rainy;  as  I  did  not  feel  very  well  re- 
mained at  home  all  day  reading  and  spent  the  evening  quietly;  our 
hotel  faces  the  George  Square,  in  the  centre  of  which  is  a  column 
erected  to  Walter  Scott;  on  the  top  is  his  statue;  in  the  square  also 
are  1  bronze  statues  one  of  Sir  John  Moore  by  Flaxman,  and  the 
other  of  Watt  by  Chantrey. 
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Glasgow,  Monday,  October  7th,  1839 
At  1 1  left  Glasgow,  and  drove  to  Lanark  near  which  are  the  falls 
of  the  Clyde;  dined  and  then  drove  to  the  falls  which  are  situated  in 
private  grounds  belonging  to  Lady  Mary  Ross.  The  fall  is  very 
beautiful  and  is  the  largest  in  Great  Britain.  Above  the  falls  are  the 
ruins  of  the  old  castle  of  Carra;  the  height  of  the  fall  is  84  feet;  the 
fall  is  formed  by  the  river  rushing  through  a  gloomy  chasm  and  con- 
sists of  three  falls;  the  grounds  abound  with  summer  houses  from 
which  beautiful  views  of  the  fall  may  be  had,  but  we  confined  our 
walk  to  the  first  fall  which  is  much  the  most  beautiful.  Drove  on  to 
Douglas  Mill  Inn  where  we  slept. 

Douglas  Mill,  Tuesday,  October  8th,  1839 

Left  at  10  and  posted  all  day  till  we  arrived  at  Moffat,  where  we 

dined;  past  through  a  very  uninteresting  country.  I  am  very  tired  of 

Scotland  and  long  to  reach  England.    Slept  at  Lockerbie,  and  left 

there  at  10. 

Lockerbbie,  Wednesday,  October  9th,  1839 

Rode  26  miles  and  arrived  at  Gretna  Green,  celebrated  as  the  re- 
treat of  runaway  couples.  We  were  shown  the  room  in  which  the 
couples  are  generally  married,  and  the  landlord  generally  performs 
the  ceremony  for  which  he  receives  from  1  to  20  lbs.  When  we  left 
Gretna,  every  couple  that  we  met  on  the  road  to  Carlisle  we  sup- 
posed to  be  runaways,  and  presumed  that  they  judged  we  had  just 
been  married;  at  2  we  arrived  at  Carlisle  and  determined  to  spend 
the  rest  of  the  day  there,  dined  and  spent  the  evening  very  gaily, 
Frederic  amusing  me  by  telling  me  what  comments  were  made  on 
the  length  of  my  journal  by  the  different  members  of  the  family.  I 
sustain  that  Mama  is  the  only  one  that  reads  it  through  but  he  dis- 
putes me  also  that  honor. 


(The  Journal  stops  abruptly  at  this  point.  Whether  it  was  discon- 
tinued or  lost  is  not  known.) 
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Note  to  Page  543 

'*.  .  .  In  1839  [the  13th.  earl  of  Eglinton,Archibold  William]  became 
.  .  .  widely  known  in  connexion  with  the  famous  tournament  which  took 
place  at  Eglinton  castle  and  is  said  to  have  cost  him  £30,000  or  £40,000. 
This  was  made  the  subject  of  much  ridicule  and  was  partly  spoiled  by 
the  unfavorable  weather,  the  rain  falling  in  torrents.  Yet  it  was  a  real 
tournament  and  the  "knights"  broke  their  spears  in  the  orthodox  way. 
Prince  Louis  Napoleon  (Napoleon  III)  took  part  in  it,  and  Lady  Sey- 
mour, a  daughter  of  Thomas  Sheridan  and  the  wife  of  Lord  Seymour, 
afterwards  the  12th.  duke  of  Somerset,  was  the  queen  of  beauty.  A  list 
of  the  challengers  with  an  account  of  the  jousts  and  the  melee  will  be 
found  in  the  volume  on  the  tournament  written  by  John  Richardson, 
with  drawings  by  J.  H.  Nixon.  It  is  also  described  by  Disraeli  in  En- 
dymion."  —  (From  Encyclopaedia  Britannica.) 
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